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Right Honourable 


| Te LADY 
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T is a Great 
pleaſure to me, 
that I am with 

ARE: YourLadyſhips 3 


#7 


leave, Recom- 
7 mending My 
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Tus Obligations Land my War 


lie under to Your, Lady ſhip, is a Debt 
of many Years. ſtanding, and the on- 
ly way T have of ſhewing my Gtati- 
rude, is, by publickly acknowleds. 


ing to all the World, Your Cod 


| and Generoliry. JE 
3 81 400) 
Fux following Scenes laveſerorit 
.of them bzen Act ted originally upon 
the Dablin Theatre; there has been 
very tew attempts of this Nature in 
Ireland: And the Succeſs I have met 
with, was in a great meaſure owing co 
Your Lz Whine er e 
Tur Countenance You have ſhewn; 
and the Perſons of Quality You have 


brou zhr with. You, arc; 3 
Dem Jnltrations 3 muchi tlie Spirit 


and Guccy of Dablin center in our 


| Lach dip. 
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Jou Affability, good Humour, 
and agrecable Converſation, having 
gaim d Jour. Lady ſhip an aſcendant 
Power over all the Beau Monde. Fs 


I ſhould ſay ſomething in behalf 
of my Scribling Performances, but 


Your Ladyſhip knows, that it was 


change of Circumſtances that drew 
me in to be a poet, in order to help 


out a ſmall Income towards the ſup- 


port of my Family: However I have 
taken care to ſhow Vice in ſuch a 
manner, as to make every body abhor 
it, and have uſed all my ſtock of 


Underſtanding to make Virtue ſhine 
out in full Glory, OCT Er 
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Porr is a Science I do not, nor 


dare not Value my ſelf upon; I may. 


(ay. wich my Father, 4 It was,nora 
Harbour I chaſe, bur a Rock I 
# ſplic upon, | 8 
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Ir to ate Bmengld Sh all good 
People, when Your Ladyſhip meers 
wich any Uncaſineſs in Life, and 
therefore every one is concetrn'd 
at Your Noble Partners Indiſpoſition. 
May Heaven prolong his Days, and 
continue him a Patriot of his Coun- 
try ; a Title which has been for many 
Ages joyn'd to the Noble Faraily of 
the Butlers. 


AND late, very late may Your 
Ladyſhip and my Good Lon, de- 
volve all Your Virtues to that Noble 

- Youth, who already gives moſt pro- 
miſing Hopes of his inheriting the 
true Nobility of his ne, 


What I have to ſay more to "0 
_ Ladyſhip is, That Your innate Good- 
neſs, which Intitles the Unfortunate. 
and Diſtreſſed ro Your Pity and Pro 


rection, induced me to ſhelter my 
* nh 
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Plays from the Envy of the ſnarling 
Criticks, who dare not Condemn 
what Your Ladyſhip is pleaſed to 
Patronize.  _ 2 


| With the profoundeſt Reſpect ima- 


ginable, 
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5 Tour Ladyſips 

i Moſt Humble, 

ag And moſt Obedient | 
Servant, 
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PROLOGUE 


By Richard Collier Elg;, 


N early Times when Plays were firſt in FORE, 
The _ Bus'neſs of the Stage was NT A” 


| The well wrought Scenes for Sublick Good 4% n d, | 
fill d the Mind, | 948 


With imitable Virtue fall 
And laſb d the growing Follies of Mankind. 


That was its golden Age, which ſoon outworn, 


Cou d turn the lulling Nonſence into Farce, 


Romantick Love and Honour tooł their Turn. 
Such Wind-mill Knights, ſuch odd fantaſtick Ladies 


Sprung from the Brain of their Poetick Daddies. 
Prince Prettyman, and Amarillis ſcarce 


Drove from thoſe Beds of dreaming Indolence, : 
The Muſe flew downwards till ſhe gave Offence, 


For as our ſage Inquifitors do tell us 


„ pro Parts were Jilts and Rakiſþ Fellows, 
And as Corrupters of this harmleſs Town, 


We were preſented and almoſt put down. - 
Fubu would =o . Time, "twixt Five und Eigl 


Have arag d its Wi 
What other Nameleſ, Place had been ſo fit. 


s without this lov'd Nr, 


For Pit to agle Boxes, Boxes Pit. 
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. 


At length, kind Judges, merry be your Flares," 
Tow re Peas d to 10 reliſh beſt our loweſt Pats. 
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Give you but Humour, tickle but your Spleen, - 
No matter how we furniſh Plot or Scene. Nn nu 
Soon pleas d, but that alaſs jeu re eng #00, = 
Tour light Digeſtion muſt have ſomething new, £ 
Or elſe you'll drive away to Puppet-ſhew: | | 
Uuder theſe "Terms of Grace young Bays has writ 

With double Title to be dub d a Wit, | £ 
Firſt, cauſe Poeta naſcitur, non fit. 


Dm a fam d Stock our tender Cyon grows, 


And may be Laureat too himſelf, who knows? 
But that his other Plea may be admitted, ©  *\ 
Toure bith with new and merry Humour fitted, © 
Come, Break-him in, and when he writes again 

Perhaps he'll find a more divertmg Pen. 
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Spoke by the Fair Quaker. 


ARIE NDS dith it pleaſe yeu/ that this Trifle paſs, | 
Are you contented not to damn the 455 . 


Or doth it to your wiſer Judgement ſeem 


More fit this leading Folly to condemn, | 
For fear of being charg d with more of them. . 
Sedatelyhink, and let your equal Zea 
Weigh both the publick aud bis private Mal. 


Firſt 
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Firſt then, i th publik Name, debate it aubit her 
Je can ſubſiſt, keep Life and Soul together, n vv 55 


Without the privilege of coming hit her; 


If that you can ſpin out your Life-long Days, _ 
Without the Vanity of ſeeing Plaue... 
Down with the Scriblers Hopes, this Houſe aud al, 


Let both theſe Marts for Lewdueſs Tumble, Fal. p 
For, Ab it cutteth, it proveketh Paſſion, k 
To think you lhould indulge. Abomination: 


But if you'r harden d, ſtung as I may ſay, 

With moral Madneſs like Tarantula. £7 {7% 
That nothing. elſe but Noiſe and Dance can cure us, 
Then pray incourage what you have before jou; | 
For as theſe Triflers now.a days do write _ 

No Mirth's more innocent than this to Night: 

Now, Sirs I come to plead our Stripling's Cauſe 


All the young Fellow wants is your Applauſe. © | 


Poet's a ſounding, very empty Name, 

Born on Parnaſſus's Cliff*s he pants for Fame, 

Not even your third Nights Bounty ' would content him, 
If of the Grand Sophie's you ſhould prevent him; : 
That word my skill in Languages has lent him, 5 
Nay for my own ſake I demand this Grace, 323 
Becauſe with much conſtraint Fe ſet my Face, . I 
To carry on a Quaker's dull Grimace, 

And ill my Friends you would reward my Pains, 


If 1 ſhould fuffer for his want of Brain, 


For where the Luckleſs Poet feels your Hate, 
The undiſtinguiſh'd Players (hare your Fate. 
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MEN 
Flip. The Commadore, a moſt illiterate Wappi- 
| neer-Tar, hates the Gentlemen of the Navy, 
gets drunk with his Boats-Crew, and values 
himſelf upon the Brutiſh Management of the 


Mixen, A finical Sea-Fop, a mighty Reformer 
of the Navy, keeps a Viſiting Day, and is 


Worthy, A Captain of the Navy, a Gentleman 
Rovewell,A Gentleman of Fortune, and a true 
Sir Charles Pleaſant, Worthy's Lieutenant, a 


Cribidge, Flip's Lieutenant, a brick young Fel- 


Time Five Hours, 


- Pramatis Perſonæ. 


Navy. Mr. Leigh, 


Flip's Oppoſite. Mr. Pack. 

of Honour, Sence and Reputation. Mr. Booth. 
Lover of the Officers of the Navy. Mr. Fowel. | 
Man of Quality. Mr. Bickerſtaf 
low. Mr. Elrington. 


"SCENE DEAL.- 


27 


Faß, A Lieutenant of Marines. Mr. Corry 
Indent, Flip's Purſer. Mr. Knepp. 
Seruale, A Corporation. Juſtice, a canting Hy- 

Poctite. Mr. Freeman. 

: Mr. Noriſe Coxen, and Sailers. 

WOMEN 
ä 2 
Arabella Zeal, Bred a Church - women. Mrs. By 
Dorcas Zeat, Her Silter, bred a Quaker. Mrs. :Santlow. 
Belinda, A Woman of Fortune. Mrs. Moor. 
ny Private, | ills 
— mY 5 Whores to the Town. — -- acray 
Advocate, Belinda's Maid Mrs. Finch 
Maid to Arabella. Mrs. Shirburn, 
Bar-Maid. Mrs. Cox, 
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Fair QU AKER of Deal: 
O R, 4 


The Humou xs of the Nav Nx. 


Enter Worthy as from on Board, Coxen and ih 24 


Cre following. 
Mor. 


compy' W032: 5 
A 


Her . SCENE Deal. 


O, thank Heaven I have at aſt — 
reach my NativeLand. Co, = 
take care the Water be ſent n 

Board with Expedition, and big | 
the Purſer Haſten to Dover for freſh Proviſts 
ons, and let the Sick Men be ſet on Shore th 

next Trip: There's ſomething for the Boat 8 
Crew, go and refreſh your ſelves. 1 

Cox. All your Crane ar, be punQtually . =» 


* * 1 


2 The Fair Qu AK ER of Deal: Or, 


a. 


huza, huza. 


2 — 


A Sailors. Thank your Noble Honour 
(Exeunt Crew.) 


Wor. My Dear Rovenell. (Enter Rov.) 

Rob. Welcome on Shore, Dear Worthy, 
bow have you far'd this Voyage, prithee re- 
late me ſome of your Adventures. 


Wor. Why, faith Revemell, my Voyage 


was attended with little Pleaſure, being, ge- 
ogy confin'd to the barbarous Converſa- 
tion of Hip my Commadore, a moſt obſtinate, 


poſitive, ignorant Wapineer-Tar ; in ſhort he 


has been my eternal Plague. iz: 

= Why was only you Twe-the Con- 
voy ! 

Wor. Yes, to make me compleatly Wretch- 
ed, Beau Migen was the third Man; a Sea 
Fop, of all Creatures the moſt Ridiculous. 

Rov. J can't ſay Tm Sorry tor the Uſage 
you have met with, becauſe I am in Hopes 
the nauſeous Converſation of theſe Coxcombs 
will make you reliſh my Company the bet- 
ter. | 

Wor. The true Sence I have of your Wit 
and Judgment will always make me cover 
your Acquaintance; therefore I needed not 


the wretched Preparative I have met with. 


But bow does all our Deal Angels? 
Rove. Why, the few virtuous Women are as 


Place 


- / 

. 

4 — 
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Proud and Inſolent as they uſed to be, and the 
Whores you left here about ten Months ſince 
ere Dead with Rottennels, and young Strums 
ſupply their Rooms. This is a Monſtrous 
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The HumMouks of the Navy. 'J 3 


Place for Wickedneſs! Fornication Flouri— 

ſhes more here than in any Sea-Port of Eu- 

rope. You Gentlemen of the Navy are great | 
Encouragers of Sin; and Traffick mightily * 
in that ſort of Merchandize, and for your 
Money receive as laſting French Diſeaſes here, 
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as any you can meet with in Con vent-Garden 
or the Mediterranean. | ; 
: Wor. Ay, As thou obſerveſt Rovewell, the 
Marine Race are a debauch'd Generation. 
The old Poets will tell us that Venus herſelf 
was born of the Sea; troth, her fabulous Di- 


vinity has too many real Worſhipers bred up 
upon her own Salt Element. Won 
Rov. Tis a ſtrange thing that People that 
face Death ſo near, and ſo often, ſhould have 
no Thoughts of ſaving their Souls! | 
Wor. Being conſtantly in danger hardens 
*em, ſo, that they look Death in the Face with 
as much Impudence as a Deal Whore does a 
poor Tar aſter a long Voyage.— But what 
News of my dear Quaker ? 
 Rov. She's as, Proud and as Beautiful as 
ever, and” faith I believe as Conſtant too: 
You'll never leave playing the Fool with 
that Spiritual Creature, 'till ſhe draws you 
into Matrimony ; Ten thouſand Pounds, 
with Beauty and Virtue are very great Temp- 
tations, ES a 
Wor. Then do you really think I have a- 
ny Intereſt in that Dear Creature. 55 
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Rov. Had you as much with the Lords of 
the Admiralty, you wou'd be a great Man : 
For ſhe Doats on you. Could you but have 
ſeen the Countenance ſhe put on when there 
was a Report that you were Killd; the 
Sighs, the Agonies, and the Groans ſhe had 
upon that Occaſion, were more Sincere than 
thoſe her Religion obliges her to. 
Mor. T am impatient till I ſee the Dear 
Charmer. But how goes thy Affair on with 
Belinda? 

Rov, much after the manner of the French 
King's Affairs; they have a diſmal Aſpect ; 
we Qnarrel like Man and Wife, or High- 
Church and Low. She knows her Aſcen. 
dant over my Heart is ſo rivetted, that ſhe 
cant loſe me, and therefore ſhe uſes me as 
Tyrannically as if {he was the French King, 
and I one of her Proteſtants. | 

Wor. T hope no Perſecution will make you 
leave her Kingdom? 

Rov. To carry on the Similie, I am ſome- 
what Stubborn ; but rather than looſe her 
Money, I ſhall be a Convert. | 

Wor. But fee the Commadore. (Euter Flip. 

Flip, Ha! Rovewell; what Chear, what 
Chear my Lad? 7 | 

Rov. Moſt Noble Commadore your hum 
ble Servant. 3 
H, Noble, a Pox of Nobility I ſay; the 
beſt Commadores that ever went between 
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two ends of a Ship, had not a drop of No- 
bility in' em thank Heaven. 
Rov. Then you ſtill value your ſelf for be- 


ing a Brute, and think Ignorance a great 


Qualification for a Sea Captain? 

Hlip, J Value my ſelf for not being a Cox. 
comb, that is what you call a Gentleman 
Captain, which is a new Name for our Sea- 
Fops, who Forſooth muſt wear white Linnen, 


have Field Beds, lye in Holland Sheets, and load 


their Noddles with thirty Ounces of Whores 


Hair, which makes'm hate the Sight of an Ene- 
my, for fear Bullets and Gun-powder ſhou d 


ſpoil the Beau Wigg, and lac'd Jacket. They 
are indeed pretty Fellows at ſingle Rapier, and 
can with alittle Drink in their Heads, cut the 
Throats of their beſt Friends; but catch em 
Yard-Arm, and Yard-Arm with a French Man 
and down goes the Colours. Oh it was not fo 


inthe Datch Wars, then we valued our ſelves 
upon Wooden Legs, and Stumps of Arms, 


and Fought as if Heaven and Earth was com- 
ing together. | 


Rov. Yes, yes, You Fought very Gloriouſ- 
ly, when you let the Datch Burn the Fleet at 


(Chatham. 


Flip, That Accident was owing to the 


Treachery of ſome Rogues at Land, and not 
to us Sea-fearing Folks. 
Wor, Come leave railing, my good Com- 


© madore; I belive thou art Honeſt and Brave 
but wanting Sence and good Manners, wowd 
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fain put the World out of Conceit with thoſe 
Accompliſhments. You old Captains, who 
ſit at Court Marſhals, are very Envious ; and 
often Mul& a young Fellow for Actions, 


which were reckon'd Glorious Ones, when 


done by any of your ſtupid Selves. 5 

Flip, By the Load-ſtone I Swear, I am 
none of choſe, I have ſerv'd ia every Office 
belonging to a Ship, from Cook's Boy to a 
Commadore ; and have all the Sea Jelſts by 
Heart from the Fore-Caſtle to the Great Ca- 
bin; and I love a Sailor. 

Mog , So well as to get Drunk with 
every Muss in the Ship once a Week. 

Hip, Why that makes the Rogues love me: 
My Joculouſneſs with em makes em Fight 
for me; they keep me out of a reach Goal; 
Fll follow my old Method till I am Super. 
handed; which I believe I ſhan't Pertition 
for this twenty Years. 


Wor. Since you love your common Sailors 


ſowell, what reaſon can you have for uſing 
your Lieutenant ſo like a Dog? 


Flip, Becauſe he ſets up for a fine Gentle- 


man, and lyes in Gloves to make his Hands 
white: And tho? tis his Watch, when TI ring 
my Bell, the Rogue is above coming to my 
Cabin. I ſent him Aſhore Yeſterday to the 
Poſt-Houſe with a Letter to the Ambraltry ; 
FE order'd him to buy me a quarter of Mut- 
ron, and threeſcore Cabbages for my own: 
Ule; and the Land-Lubber (for he's no 

1 Sailor ) 
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Sailor ) had the Tmpudence to tell me, he 
would not be my Boy. I told him I'd bring 
him to a Court Martial, and he threatn'd 
to throw up his Commiſſion, and cut my 
Throat. | 
Rov. Ha, ha, I'm glad thou haſt met 
with a young Fellow of Life and Vigour, 
that knows how to uſe you according to your 
Deſerts ; but ſee who comes here ſo Gay? 
Hip, Tis a Water Beau; one Water Spa- 
niel is worth Fifty of ſuch fair - weather Fops; 
do but obſerve him now, oh monſtrqus ! 
[Enter Mizen and Caxen.] 
Miz. Go you to the Perfumers, buy me 
a Gallon of Orange-Flower-Water, and a 
Pint of Jeſſamin-Oyl ; let the Muſlin Cur- 
tains, and the furbelow'd Toylet be waſhed 
out of hand : Carry on Board a Buſhel of 
Sweet-Powder, and tell the Purſer I am re- 
ſolv'd every Man on Board my Ship ſhall 
have a clean white Shirt at his Charge. Tzeſ- 
day next is my Viſiting Day ; and I deſign 
to let all the World ſee how much I have 
reform'd the Navy. 
Flip, Ho, ho, ho, here's a fine Gentleman 
for you ! 15 
Miz. [Seeing the Company] Dear Rovewell, ſplit 
me on a Rock, if IJ am not tranſported at 
the Sight of you! 
Flip, Tt would be well for the Nation, if 
ſuch Butter Flies as you were tranſported to 
ſome of the Plantations : I wiſh you were 
WW : | my 
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my Bow-Man, and the Wind Blew ſtrong at 
Eaſt, I'd ſpoil your Beauetry. 

Miz. Why Lard, Commadore, wont you 
ive a Man leave to be Decent and Clean, 
will nothing pleaſe you but what ſtinks of Tar 

and Tobacco ? 

Flip, Tar and Tobacco, are Sweeter one 
wou'd think, than the Excrements of a Ci- 
vetty-Cat ; but I am well aſſured Talking to 
you is like Rowing againſt Wind and Tide; 
and therefore een Steer your Compaſs your 
own Way: Friend Roverel, I dont care if you 
and I toſs off a Can of Sir Cloudeſly before we 
Sail. 

Rod. Where do you Lodge? 

Flip, At the Three Mariners. | 

Mig. May my Ship's Anchor come hom 

jf it ben't an arrant Baudy-Houſe! The Hus- 
band keeps a Bomboar, the Wife a Brandy- 
Mop, and the two Daughters are lett out 
to all comers and goers. 

Mor. Indeed the Houſe is very Notorious; 
why dont you frequent the Iadia Arms ? © 

Flip, Becauſe all the Fops and Beardleſs 
Boys of the Navy go there; beſides, I think 
the Husband too Blind, and the Wife has too 

much Sight: But Tom Cagg and I were 

Boatſwain's Mates together. As to its being 

a Baudy houſe, that is no Offence to me; for 

all Houſes in Sea- Ports have been reckon'd ſo- 

ever fince I pick'd Aukam; I ſuppoſe, Bro- 
ther Finical, you dont know what that is? 
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Miz. Why, dear Commadore, do. you 
think becauſe we Gentlemen pur on clean 
Shirts every Day, that wecan't underitand 
the Affairs of the Navy, as well as mon who 
wear their Shirts till they are louſy ! Do 
you think Naſtineſs gives you a Title«to 
Knowledge ? 

Rov. Ay, as my Friend Mizen ſays, be- 
cauſe Brutes are Sailors, can none be Sailors 
but Brutes ? 

Flip. T don't know what you mean by the 
word Brute ; but I can perceive that no Ani- 
mal is ſo ridiculous as a Monkey, except it 
be his charming Imitator, a Beau. 

Mis. Did you never ſee an unlickd Bear ? 
He, ne be h 

Hip. He, he, he: Yes, I have Booby, 
what then ? 

Miz, Oh! dear Monſter be civil. 


Flip. Bullets and Gun-powder, what do 
you mean ! if the Government did but know 
what a Swab thou art, I ſhou'd be kaighted 


for cutting thy Throat. 
Rov. Oh! fy, lets have no Quarelling. 
Miz. No, no, there's no fear of it; the 
Commadore knows the length of my Sword. 
and nimble turn of my W riſt, too well to pick 
24 Quarrel with me. 
Flip. Why, thou canſt only value thy ſelf 


for being a Fencing-Maſter : were we in a 


Saw-pit together, with each a Blunderbuſs, 
Fd ti if I could not make a Sieve of thy 


3 - lac d 5 
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lac'd jacket; I'd ſoon ſinge thy Curls ſo, 
that thy Wig ſhou'd hang like a Parcel of 
Rigging after an Engagement. 

Mer. This has been the continual Diver— 
ſion of our Voyage. T0 | 5 
Rov. Indeed, I think my Friend Hiy does 

uſe Captain Mz:zez too roughly. | 
Flip. Ay, ay, you're all alike. A Perri- 
wig-maker covers your Noddles, and a Dan- 
cing-Maſter gives you a hitch in your Pace, 
but the Taylor finiſhes the Fop: I find 
there's go bringing your Folly to an Anchor, 
folongas the Wind blows ſtrong in the Non- 
ſenſical Corner; ſo fare you well. 
| * a (Exit. Flip. 


— 


All. Your Humble Servant. 
Rov. Tis a wretched Fellow! | 
Mzz. I have not words to expreſs what - 
miſerable Plague he has been to me, beſides 
a Charge! Would you believe it ? ſplit me 
on a Rock, if he did not one Day break me 
forty Pounds worth of China! 
Rev. For Heaven's ſake whete was it? 
Miz. VVhy, in my great Cabin; I dare 
afhrm it, no Town-Lady's withdrawing 
Room, nor Country Gentlewoman's Cloſet 
is nicer furniſh'd than my Cabin; *tis wain- 
ſcoted with moſt charming India, Japan, and 
Looking-Glaſs; I have a very noble Scrutore, 
and the molt celebrated Skreen in Europe: I 
have an Invention, which makes the great 
Guns in my Cabin appear to be Elbow-Chairs 
cover d 
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cover'd with Cloth of Tiſſue: I have fix rand 
thirty ſilver Sconces, and every Vacancy 1s 
cramm'd with China. | 

Rov. Theſe Rarities are worth ſeeing 2 
indeed, 

Wor, Oh, he keeps a Viſiting-Day, you 
and Ill wait on him. . 

Miz. I ſhall think my ſelf prodigiouſly 
oblig'd to you: May be you'll ſee as great a 
Concourſe of People, as there is at a Ge- 
neral's, when he returns Victorious ; Barges, 
Pinnaces, Deal-Yawls, and Long: in- 
numerable. 

Rov. Pray who viſits you in the Tong: 
Boats? 

Miz. VVhy, Dutch Admirals. You muſt 
know I range them into the following Or- 


der: my Barges I call Coaches and Six, my 


Pinnaces are Chariots with two Horſes, my 
Deal-Yawls are Sedans, and my Long-Boats 
Hackney-Coaches. 

Wor, Very nice indeed. 

Miz. All my Sconces are loaded with 
wax'd Tapers; my Lieutenants and V Var- 
rant-Officers, nicely dreſsd and perfum'd, 
place themſelves on each fide of my Steerage ; 


my Midſhip-men and Quarteers are rang'd "ud 


froth the Bulk-head to the Gang-way, in 
my own white Shirts; the Ship's fide is 


mann'd by my Boat's-Crew, in ſpruce ap- f 


parel and clean Gloves; and the reſt of the 


| Jalp' 5 Company are ready upon as Occalions, 1 


2 | he | 
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to give Chee rs and Huzza's, according to othe 
Quality of my Viſitants. 
Ro. VVell, and what Entertainment are 
we to meet with ? FS 
Mis. VVhy, I generally treat with Tea, 4 


but the moſt modern way is to give nothing. 


Rev. Plhaw, methinks a Bowl of Punch » 
wou'd be moſt proper. | * 

Wor. Oh beaſtly | we at Sea always ſmoke 3 
when we drink, and that would ſpoil all 
the gay Furniture. 

Miz. Oh wretched! and the Stink n 
ſuffocate me. 

Rov. VVhat is your Converſation ? 

Miz. VVe imitate the Ladies as near as 
we can, and therefore ſcandalize every body: 
VVe laugh at the ridiculous Management 
of the Navy-Board; pry into the Rogueries 
of the Victualling-Offce; and tell the Names 
of thoſe Clerks who were ten Years ago 
bare-foot, and are now Twenty-Thouſand- 
Pound Men: VVe hear Stories of the ſcan- - 
da'ous Marriages of our Captains; the Leud- - 
neſs of ſome of their V Vives, and the Mean- 
nels of the reſt : Sometimes we quarrel about - 
whoſe Ship fails beſt, who makes the fineſt 
Punch ; or who has the greateſt Hardſhips, 
by having great Men's Favourites put over 
their Heads: but I keep them within the 
Beunds of good Manners and Moderation, 


W ore 
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Wor. That is a yery great Point gain'd. 
Miz. May I be Keell-bawPd, if any Man 
in the Univerſe has more reform'd the Nayy 
than my ſelf: Tam now compiling a Book 
wherein I mend the Language wondeffully ; 
T leave out your Larboard and Starboard, 
Hawſers and Swabbs; I have no ſuch thing 


as hawl Cat hawl, nor Belay; filly Words 


only fit for Dutch men to pronounce. I put 
fine Sentences into the Mouths of our Sailors, 
deriv'd from the Manlineſs of the Tralian, 
and the Softneſs of the. French: And by that 


time Tam made an Admiral, I doubt not of 


bringing every Sailor in the Navy to be more 


polite than moſt of our Country Gentlemen; 


and the next Generation of them may paſs 
very well for People. of the firſt quality. 
Til get an Order for removing em from ap- 
ping into the Pall Mall, and inſtead of fre- 
uenting Punch, Mufick, and Bawdy-hou- 
es; the Chocolate-houſes, Eating-houſes, 
and fine Taverns ſhall be oblig'd to receive 
them- [ Enter to them a Servant with a Letter. ] 
Ser. Pray which is Captain Worthy? | 
Fx. Fred 1 amne oo ERS 

Ser. Sir, here's a Letter for you: 
Wor. Ha! Dorcas Zeal! let me Kiſs 
the Hand ren thouſand Times. 33 
Ro. How keen a Sportſman a long Voy- 
age male a Mas. I 
Mor. Creads] Friend Worthy, if thou haſt 
not forgot thy old Arquaintance, give but thy 175 f 
a „ 
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the trouble of coming to the North End of the 
'* Town, where thou haſt often vented thy Vows of 
Sincerity, and thou wilt moſt aſſuredly find thine, 

Dorcas Zeal. 

Harkee, let the Lady know I'll wait on 

her inſtantly. : 

Miz. So Brother, I find you have an In- 
trigue already; I ſuppoſe I ſha'n't be much 
behind hand with you, for I expect a Billet. 
Deux from a ten thouſand Pounder. 

Rove. Prithee, who is ſhz ? | 
Miz. Why ſhe'sa Qua ler: An intimate 
Acquaintance of mine has promiſed me his 

aſſiſtance in ſtealing her for me. 

Wor. Death and Hell! This is my Angel! 

Rove. Patience! Man. 

Miz. Now you muſt know, if we once 
get her upon the Beach, I whip her into my 
Boat, carry her an Board, Marry her, Lye 
with her, then come Aſhore and demand her 
Fortune; and after that you know if I don't 
like her, *cis but heaving her out at the Cab- 
bin Window, and give out ſhe had a Calen- 
ture, and ſo jumpt over-board. Well Dear 
Geatlemen, I muft go and ſee about this Bu- 
ſineſs; for ſuch a Fortune is not to be ne- 
glected, eſpecially when a Peace is ſo near. 

. N | | 5 ; (Exit. 

Wor. Blood and Fire, what a Diſcovery's 
here! 

Rove, Why truly it was a lucky one: I 
have a merry thought comes into my Head 
. theres 
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there's a quond am Friend of yours and mine, 
who in our finful Days was very obliging 
to Us. 5 
Wor. What, Jenny Private? 
Rove. The ſame. Eel 
Wor. Alaſs poor Frailty ! that once fair 
pleaſure Boat begins to lower her Sails, wears 
out in her Hulk, and finks both in her Price. 
and her Credit, beſides the new Reformation 


Wind blows ſo high that every weather- 


beaten Veſſel can't live in't. 
Rove. Now for that very reaſon a ſudden 


charitable Deſign is got into this fruitful 


Noddle, of putting off this very Creature to 
Mizen for a Wife, a juſt puniſhment upon 


him for his barbarous .Deſigns upon thy. ; 


Dorcas. | 
Wor. Nay, but thanks to Heaven, we 


have diſcover'd the Villany, and T' inſtant- 


ly to my Dorcas, and give her that due Cau- 


tion as ſhall blow up his whole Conſpiracy; 


and therefore mix a little Mercy with thy 

Juſtice. N | 
Rove. No, Tl not carry on the Jeſt fo 

cruelly as to undo the poor Dog neither; a 


little mortify him, but not tuin him. 


Wor. Ill inſtantly then to my dear Dorces; 


and make her our Confident in the Buſineſs: 
About an Hour hence I'll meet you at Da- 


niels, where we'll take a Sneaker of Amy's 
Punch; and afterwards ſpend our Evening 
with the Women; Fll ſend Dorcas to ſee 


Belinda, 
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Belinda, and there ſhall be the Rendezvouz. 
* | (Exeunt ambo. 
Enter Dorcas Zeal, and Arabella. 
Ara. Why Siſter do you ever think to ſe- 
cure Worthy to your ſelf with that ſenceleſs 


Religion of yours? He'll certainly Laugh 


at the Pleats and Folds of your Sarſnet 
Heod, and at the Diminutive Air of your 
flat Cap. 

Dor. Why look thee Arabella, my Religi- 
on and Dreſs may ſeem ſtrange unto thee, 
becauſe thou art of the Church belonging to 
the Wicked; but I tell unto thee, Worthy lov- 
eth me fo much, that I have hopes of drawing 
him to be one of the pure Ones. Tis true, 
thou art a facetious young Creature, and 
the Education my Aunt hath given thee, 
maketh thy Thoughts run much upon the 
Vanity of this World; and I ſuppoſe the 
Fortune my Father left thee will be thrown 
into the Arms ot one of the lewd Pillars of 
thy Steeple-Houſe. 


Ara. Look'ee, Tll have no Reflections up- 


on Eſtabliſhments. Liberty of Conſcience 
gives you no Title to Rail. I find you are re- 
ſolv d to perſiſt in your whining Faith; tis 
one ſtubborn Article of your Cant: But I 
am well aflured Worthy will force you to 
Church, if he don't, Ill part with my 
Maidenhead without a Husband. 
Dar. And that thou art wild enough to do; 
but I pray thee none of this vain 7, 
— Fact | 8 ore 


— 
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fore Worthy, if thou haſt any expeQation of | 


my living in Siſterly Love and Charity with 
thee, _ | 

Ara. Oh, you ſhould have ſnuffled that 
through the Noſe. In ſhort I' always 
teaze you; you that have Sence and Beauty, 
thus to deform theſe Heavenly Graces, it 
makes me Mad, If all che kind bewitching 
Airs, the tender Looks, and compaſſionate 


Words that Woman can invent, will draw 


Wortby's Loye from you; Ill uſe 'em and 
triumph in my Conqueſt. b 

Vor. Poor yain Creature; thou art Hand- 
ſome its true; but thou haſt not the Virtues 


A. 


5 Mind to enſnare him with. But ſee 


be comes, forbear thy Pollies, I ſay forbear. 


Enter Worthy. S 

Wir. [Embraces] This is a Reward for all 
my Labours; the Fatigues of an hundred 
Voyages are forgat whilſt I am, in theſe 
Arms. Hs : 1 
Dor. Be not Vain, Platter not, 'tis Baſe; 
tis Mean, tis Irreligious. 

War, Dear Charmer, I am all Extaſie. 

Arg. So much of it, that methinks you 


ha ve forgot gur Friends good Captain. 
Wor. Pa 


rdon me Madam (Salates ber) 
ſome of my Extaſies are due co you, for rhe 


Love Thaye to this Lady, makes me admire 


all her Relations. 


Ara. Ay, Wheedle her out of what ſhe. 
has; get her Money, 2 uſe her like a Wife, 


+ 


was > 


turn 
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turn her out of Doors, and Compound with 


her for a Maintenance. 

Dor. Siſter, to ſhow thee that I think it is 
impoſſible for thee to debauch the Principles 
of my Friend Worthy; I now commit my ſelf 
into his Hands. 

Wor. Which Bleſſing I receive with all the 
Joy imaginable. This is a Reward indeed 
for all my Services. : 

Dor. Take to thy ſelf my Hand, and thus 
T plight it with my Faith. Now Siſter your 


Threatning Words were vain, for all your 


Looks and Sighs can never take him from me. 
Ara. Ha, ha, ha, you ſee Worthy I have 


done the Work for you, reconciled even con- 


tradition it ſelf, made the Fleſh and the Spi- 
rit Unite, and joyn'd an unſanctified Brother 
of the Wicked, to a Sanctified Siſter of the 
Godly Ones. | 

Dor. Fye Siſter, do not triumph in my 
Weakneſs. 

Ara. Thy weakneſs | No thy Shame, with 
all thy boaſted Sanctity, to own before 
my Face a carnal Incſination! Nay and 
to put thy Hand to Pen and Paper, to 
Court him to thy Arms! Out on thee, I ain 
mes 

Dor. Nay, now thou'rt Scurrilous ; I can- 
not bear this; thou raiſeft all the Blood into 
my Cheeks, Stay thou dear Worthy, and re- 
buke her for it, whilſt I retire a : "Bp reco- 
ver my Confuſion, and then Tl fee thee 


again. Ex. Dor.) Wor. 
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Vor. Fye, Arabella, could you have the 


Heart to treat that innocent Thing fo rough- 


ly? Nay by Heavens I'm amaz d! Ican- 


not gueſs the meaning of all this. 


Ara. Fye, ſtupid Worthy, can't you appre- 
hend the 'reafon why I ſtudy to make a 
Breach betwixt my Sitter and your ſelf? 

Wor. Tis all a Myſtery to me! 
Ara. Spare a Virgins Bluſhes, and let your 


> _Apprehenlion tell you what my trembling 
Tongue is loth to utter. 


Wor. Fine Heroicks truly : I'm too well 


acquainted with your manner of Banter- 


ing, to take notice of any thing you ſay; 
yetit wou'd divert me, had not my charm- 
ing Quaker's laſt dear Words rapt up my 
Soul to a Diviner Contemplation. 

Ara. Muſt I then ſay Love and be refugd; 
conſider my Fortune's equal te my Siſters; 
my Face and my Religion too, I think may 


vye with hers. 


Wor. Your Words are ſpoke with a ſound 
of Truth, and were I not engag'd by ten 
thouſand Oaths, I ſhould have Manlike Va- 
nity enough to think what you ſay real. 

Ara. The Inequality of the Match be- 
tween you, ſoon abſolves you from ſuch 
empty Vows : I own I long have lov'd, 
and, before your laſt Voyage, intended to 
diſcover it to you, but you unexpectedly 
faild. Incer believ'd you had a real Pal- 

„ | ſion 
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ſion for my Siſter, her Religion and her 
Principles being ſo averſe to yours. 

Wer. Madam, I know my own Unworthi- 
neſs too well to believe you are in earneſt; 
but were it ſo, my Honour tells me I muſt 
not be ſo Baſe as io Wrong your Siſter. The 
Reſolution ſhe has made will ſoon be void 
when TI tell her your romantick Story, which 
tho? I don't believe, Ill ſtrive to make her do 
it, Pardon my Abſence, dear Madam for 
Pm impatient untill I undeceive her. (Exit. 

Ara. And is my Youth, my Beauty, and 
my Fortune thus deſpiſed | By Heavens I hate 
bim now, and am refolved to muſter up all 

he Spirit of my Sex to meditate Revenge: 
The Plots of Plays, and the deſigns of injured 
Lovers I'll inſtantly Peruſe, and make them 
all my own. (Exit. 
Enter Dorcas, Worthy following. 

Wer. By all my Honour and my Love. 
tis true; nay more, ſhe loy'd, and ſaid ſhe 
had done long. „ 

Dor. Nay then Tam convinc'd her fal ſnood's 
great; I'ncer expreſſed a Satisfaction for thee, 
but ſtill ſhe ſtrove to cool my Friendſhip by 
ſtrange Storys of thy Inconftancy and Un- 
faithfulneſs, which I muſt own Ine er beleiv'd. 

Wor. Kind Creature ! ſince by envious 
ways ſhe ſtrives to break the Cord of our u- 

nited Hearts, let us inſtantly put it out of her's 

and Fortune's Power. 

Der. To Morow then I will be thine, ac- 
© cording 


"Y 
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ing to the Fooliſh Cuſtom of thy Church, 
the Prieſt ſhall joyn our Hands. 

Wor. Then Tam eompleatly hleſa d! Not 
1 muſt tell you I have diſcovered a molt vil. 
la nous 1 againſt your Perſon. 

Dor. As how! 
Wor, This Day you were to have been 


id 

h Stolen by a nauſeous Coxtamb of the Navy a 

10 twas luckily difcoved by Rovemeil and my ſelf, 

or who hope to counter. plot their Defign o far 

t. as toPuhiſhrhe vain Fop's Intentions: If you 

d meet us about two Hours hence at Banανẽ,HG, 

te you thenſhall knew the whole Story. 

1 Dor. Thad thoughts of ſpending this Eve- 

> ning with her, PI to her inſtantly for ſhe is © 

1 much my Friend, chat The will be overjoy A 

m | thou aft artiy'd, but Ithink I will not men 

= tion the Vileneſs ofſmy Siſter, leaſt the becom. 
1 eth a laughing - Stock unto the wholeTown, © 

e. Mor. Do as you think fit in that: Adien 

ie my Soul. 


Dor. Fare thee well. T Exewnt nb. 
* Enter Flip's Coen, 70 him a Suilor. 
e, Fail. Oh Coxen, have T found you! Yon- 
7 der's the Comtnadore'Swearingand Storming 
= EX as if the Ship had ſtruck ona Rock; theres 
d. all the Boat's Crew with him exceptin 
18 'your felf ; he ſets with as good a Bucket d 
1- Flip before him as ere was toſs'd up betwixt 
8 the Stem and Stern of a Ship. . 
Cox. A Pox of his Kindneſs, I'd rather be in 
an Engagement for twenty four Hours than 


wil. rs — 
. ofa ans 
—-"_— Toe * 
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Meſs with him to Night; I know his way 
well enough ; he makes us half Seas over, and 
than we grow Sawcy ; and then afrer Ship- 


ng in two or three Ladles full more, we 


go together by the Ears, for which as ſoon as 


de come on Board, there's Whips, Pickles, 


Guns, Gears, and Bilboes for us all. 
Sail. Pſhaw, pſhaw, who would not ſtand 
all this, to have their upper and lower Teer 


well Stow'd with Flip ? Beſides, we ſhall 


each of us have a Whore at his Charge. 


Cox. Ay, and fo be Clapp'd : If he wou'd 
foree the Chirurgeon to Cure us at the Go- 


vernment's Charge, it wou'd be a mighty 
Encouragement to us; but our Rogue ofa 


Loblolly Doctor, by not ſatisfy'd with his 


Two-Pences, muſt have a Note for two 
Months Pay for every Cure ; and the laſt 
time the Ship was paid, between the Officers 
and the Sailors, he ſwept above half the Ship's 
Company's Money into his own Hat. 

Sail. That's a Grievance truly ; but come 
prithee go, for an the Commadore gets into 
his Tantrum Humours, there's no coming 
within a Cable's length of him. 

Cox. Ay, that's true, therefore bear a 


hand. Exeunt running. 
End of the Firſt Act * 
ACT 
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ACT I: 


Enter Sir Charles Pleaſant, Lana 
Cribidge, and Lieutenant Eaſy. 


Plea. H Y, by your report old Elis 


makes your Life a very uneaſy 


one: thank Heaven my Captain has another 
way of Management; with the affable, eaſy 


and Genteel Air he gains Aplauſe from all. 


EA,. I know he's a Gentleman, by bein 
eivil to our Corp; 'tis only the Brutes 
the Navy that we Marine Officers diſagree 


With. 


Crib. Why I believe I ſhall frighten the 
old Pimp into ſome Civility, for that day 


we came to anchor, he had ſome Friends a- 


board : In the heighth of their Mirth, I was 


call'd into the Cabin; the Negro fills a Glaſs, 
and hands it over his Shoulder, with a Here 
Lieutenant will you drink? I made as iI! 
would take it, but overſet ir in his Collar, laid _*: 
the Fault upon him, and pretending to be 
wet my ſelf, went out ot the Cabin in a Paſ- 
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Eaſy, Pho, theſe are ſmall Faults, and na- 
tural ro you Subs of the Navy ; but the old 
Dog had the impudence to confine me three 
Months to my Cabin, only for Knockin 
down a Boatfwain's Mate that had ſtrue 
ene of my Marines , nay, if it had not been 
for Captain Worthy, would have broke me at 
a Court-Martial. If the Colonels of our Corp 
don't hinder this raſcally Impoſition upon us, 
no heady will buy Com miſſions of them. : 

Plea, That is a new Trick put upon you 
Gentlemen, and I fear will breed ill Blood 
amongſt us. | 
| Eaſy. Hang it, we agree well enough with 
Ali che young Fellows, tis the old Bots that 
Hate we ſhould come aboard them, 

Ctrl. We agree well enough upon an equal 
Far; but moſt of you ſtay aſhore till all the 
Money's gone, and then you come aboard, 
and expect to meſs with us: Who muſt find 
Sreſh'Provifions for you ? 

k. Plea, We often ſlight them for their Poverty 


indeed; but hang it, bat a ſtrange want of 


Mereury do we young Fellows ſhew to have 
been « ten Months Voyage, ſafsly return'd, 
and laaded two hours, Without having been 
among the Famales ! There's many a Lad 
In the Navy gets a Clap before the Ship's 
 moor'd. | 
Eajj. I believe my Friend Cribidge is in a 
better Condition to give, than to receive 


one. N 


1 


ly. 


4 
2 


cs « 
"RES" 
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Crib. I cou'd wiſh à Punk of my noble 
Captain's was well pepper d with it, I would 
fain ſee the old dog ſnuffle once. 
Plea. The Deſign's good; but firſt let's 
have a Sneaker of Pun en.. 
Eh. With all my heart; I'll juſt go and 


draw a Bill upon our Agent, get ſome Neceſ. 
ſaries for the Men, cheat my Captain a little © 


in the Sum total, and wait upon you imediare- 
| ( Indent croſſes the Sage, Exit. 
Crib, See, yonder's Indent our Purſer gone 


to Daniel's, he'll be glad to be of our Com- 


any. 1 3 
F Pleat A very honeſt Fellow, and keeps a 
much better Character in the Navy than 


People of his Imploy generally do. 3 

Crib, Why the Fellow las liv'd well; he 
was bred a Mercer in Convent-Garden,. was 
ruin'd by a Whore of his own, and a Bully 


_ of his Wife's; but manag'd his Matters fo © 


well, be clear'd himſelf of a Goal by a Comiſ- 
ſion of Bankrupt, without forſweariug him. 
ſelf, which is the only Precedent of that na · 
ture ſince the Act was made. 5 
Pleaſ. They ſay his Wife's handſorne. | 
rib. She was, when bur Eighteen J bur | 
V haring, and the Misfortunes which com. 
monly follow that, has made her Iook ſome- 


What Hagged, tho! but Three and Twenty! 


Pleaſ. If the Young Wenches of Fifteen did 
but conſider, that the Vices of the Age ruin 
their Beautys more than the Small Pox ; 

e their 


—— 
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their Pride wou'd make em Virtuous in ſpite 
of their Inclinationss 
Ciib. Why, as you fay Sir Charles; a Ver- 
tuous Woman keeps her Completion tolera- 
bly well till Five and Twenty, when a Whore 
is fain to borow one of Mr. White and Red be- 
fore ſhe comes of Age. wane 
Pleaſ. By the Senſe that you and I have of 
the Vanities of the World, it looks as if we 
had a mind to quit our Royal Miſtreſs, and 
Enter aboard ſome Merchant-Man for a Ma- 
trimonial Voyage. To | 
Crib. Why, if ſhe's Richly Laden, I cou'd 
content togo chief Mate. 


Pleaf. Andi ſupoſe Mutiny, as Avery did; 


turn your Captain aſhore, then ſet up for a 
Py rate; and like Dramcanſier in the Rehearſal, 
Rin both Friends and, Foes. | 

Crib. A pretty, Simile for Matrimony and 
| Whoring. 2 


Pleaſ. If we chime into Harmony ſo well 


already, we may expect a Bowl of Daniel's 
Punch will make us talk like the Muſick of 
the Spheres. 5 n 

Crib. Why methinks there's a Tune in e- 
very Go- down from a Punch-Bowl. | 

Plea}. J wonder our coxcombly Poets don't 
write ſome fineEncomium's upon that Heaven- 
Iy Compound. | 

Crib. why the Fellows are damnably Poor. 
and not having Money enough to buy Victu- 
als, drink the Lees of Sack to take away their 

g Stomachs ; 


8: 4 
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Stomachs; which raiſes their Handies no 
* than à Ladies Fan, her Busk or her 


La | 
ay To Faith the Poets of this Age ate not ſo 


Poor, as thoſe of the laſt; they have wit 
enough to write themſelves i into good Places. 
Crib, That is by wheedling à fort of People, 
who love Flattery better than Wit, , 
Enter Drawer. | 
Draw. Gentlemen, Lieutenant Eaſe ey, a 


' Purſer Iadent, Would be glad to kiſs your 
Hands at our Houſe, 


Pleaſ. A Polite _— Tell 15 we'll 
do our felyes the Honour Immediatly, | 
Draw. 1 ſhall Sir. ( Exit, 

Pleaſ. Come Cribidpe. 


Let's drink away our diſnidl Srorm 4nd C "Th 
Thofe Slawifh bard s that 4 Sailor bears: 
Whilſt Proud Britannia may ſecurely og, | 
Sh# ſafely fleeps whilſt we ſecure her Couſt. 

'P x Ambo. 
Enter Rovewell, meeting Worthy. 
Rove, So, Dear Worthy, once more well 


met; have you acquainted your nn 
er with our deſign? 


Wor. Part of it. 
Rov. As how? 1 
Wor. Tl — you at Daniels: But bave 
u engaged enn. 
F Oh, er cou'd wiſſi; the jade is 
as overjoy?d! as a Dran at the Dearhi of a 
Biſhop 5 
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Biſhop; and to make ohr Story good, I have 
invited Mizen to the India-Arms, where | 
haye order'd her to write to him. Will 
Dorcas meet us at Belinds's : 
or. She will. : 
, Rope, Come on then, (Exennt, 


SCE N E. The Bar «t Daniel's, 
| Drawers, &c. Bar Maid, 4 


Enter. Sir Char. Pleafant and Cribidge. 

Pleaſ. What does my pretty Bar-. Maid keep 
— Beauty ſtill? I know thau'rt Verruaus, 
becauſe the Blew of the Plumb is not wore 
pff yet : ES 
gar. Thanks to my own Honeſty if I am 

fo then, for here's Rakiſh Lieutenants enow 
come here to debauch all the Young Virgins 
in the Country, if they had but Money; but 
he Government keeps them Poor, or we 
ſhou d have a wretched Life with em. 

Crib, Then nothing hut Money is able to 
debapch you; prithee how great a Sum will 
fit you to Lewdneſs? 

Bar. Not your Eighteen Months pay ad. 
ded to the pinch of your Hat, and dangling 
of your Cane, + | 

Pleaſ. Well faid Nanny, kiſs me, and tell 
him you are Meat for his Maſters. 
| Bar, Pihay, I wonder at you [kiſſes ber. 
. you areal alike for that, 


O 9 * 2 


Ill take it off again. [kiſſes her. 


gar. Do but lar they are got to Horſe 


Lives, 
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"Crib. Fye, Sir Charles, why did you kifs 
her, you ſee ſhe likes it not ; come my Dear, 


Bar. Oh intollerable ! Til ne'er eng 


of a Fool again, for fear of being plagu 


with a worſe; ſhow a Room there. 
Dram. Sir, if you pleaſe, Purſer Indent is 
this way. [they follow. _ TExeun. 
Enter Mizen. : | 
Miz, Thou divine pretty Budd of Beauty, 
one always finds you in your Cabin, chalking 
upon your Logbord there, 
Bar. If every Body would but mind their 
own Buſineſs, I might fit ſtill here; but we 


have ſo many horſing Monſters of the Navy 


uſe our Houſe, that one had better be a 


177 amongſt Footmen, and ply in the 


Upper Gallery, than be plagued with them. 
Miz. Well, you ſhall ſee in a few Months 
how the Nayy will be reform'd; all the Sea 


Officers will be ſo full of Manners, that they 


ſhall look like a parcel of Beaus in a Side Box 
or a Chocaler-houſe. POE 
A Noiſe within, 


and Bare, the conſtant diverſion of their 

| Miz, Indeed, I bluſh for em my dear 

Angel, (&iffing her 
. Rovewell and Worthy. 


Mor. Ha! Brother Tarr : What ſo cloſe 


ang in publick too; if you take this freedom 
8 3 
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in the Eye of the World, What would you 
do in private? ſa 
Bar. I don't know what he may do in 
private; but I hope you don't ſuſpect me, 
Captain ? | 
Wor. Oh, not in the leaſt deat Nanny © 
thy known Vertue and prudent manage- 
ment, is ſomewhat above the Cenfure of 
the World. 1 | 
Bar. Oh, your Servant, Sir. 
Rove. Tis a ſtrange thing to ſee how Vice 
loves to be flatter'd ! there's ſcarce a Punk 
ia the Town, be ſhe never ſo notorious, but 
would fain be thought vertuous; and hates 
to be calfd Whore, even from the Fellow 
that: made her ſo. 3s 
Bar. I never expect your good word, Mr. 
Rovewell, I have deny'd you the Favour too 
often. ä * 
Rov. Why, I may have askd you th 
Queſtion when drunk; but aſſure your elf 
I repented of it, when ſober. 
| Bar. Lard, you need not be angry with 
you ſelf forit, I havedeny'd ſeveral Admi- 
Tals, | . 
Rov. And at the ſame time have taken up 
with their Coxens. * 3 
Bar, Sir, you grow ſcurriloits. ——Show 
a Room there. . 8 | 
Wor. Mind him not, he's a ſplenetick Fel. 
low; has my Lieutenant Sir.Chartes Pleaſant, 
been hiere ? 


LE 5 
Bur: 


S ANN 


RS 


7 


9 VV 7D 


oF) 


The Hun ouxs of the Navy. 3. 
Bar. He's now in the Houſe with Lieute- 


| nant Cribidge, Eaſy, and Purſer Indent. 


Wor. Come. well joyn Companies, they're 


all honeſt Fellows, 


Miz. With all my heart; if they're brutiſh, 


Tl try toreform them. 


Dram. This way Gentlemen. 
(Extunt omnes 
. 2 Draw. A Sneaker of Punch in the Crown, 
ores 
3 Draw. A Can of ſmall Beer, a Quart of 
Brandy, and a Pound of Sugar in the Kirchin, 


ſcore. 


4 Draw. A Box of Dice for the Mermaid. 
1 Draw, Make the great Bowl full for the 
Gentlemen in the Heecer. 
Bar. So it ins to work in each Room, 
and 1 muſt be plagued this whole Night. 
L Scene ſputa 


Enter Belinda and Advocate. 
Bel. Fuſed to be troubled with the i imper- 


tinent Viſits of Rovewell three or four times a 


day: prithee Advocate, what's — the 
Coxcomb? 2 JT = 


come in; yah Cee Worb his A 5 


qu aintance is on ſhore. They are inſeparable. i 


friends; 


Ba. Why then 1 hate him: for if he won't © 


facrifice his All to my Humour, IH neer 
part with the freedom I enjoy, to be aul 


* = 
8 
* a. Ab. 
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dull infipid thing a Wife, to pleaſe his Hu- 


. . 


mour. 


Advoc. Well, Madam, you play with him 


as a Cat plays with a Mouſe; you fret him 
and - him, till hell get away from you 
at lalt. : ; 5 

Bel. Impertinent Creature! do you think 
I value the loſs of a Fellow? The Red, the 
Blue, and the white Flags die for me. 

Advoc. Ay, Madam, they are Married 
Men; but have you a Gentleman, whoſe 
Senſe, whoſe, Reputation, whoſe Courage 
is to be nam'd in a day with that Charming 
Man's Mr. Rovewell ? of a 

Bel. How inſipidly the Fool talks; if a 
Fellow without a Noſe ſhou'd bribe thee as 
much as Roverel! has done, you would ſay as 
much in his behalf Why ſhou'd we make 
tuch unfaithful Creatures as our Chamber- 
maids are, our Confidants ! | 

Aavos. Why, Madam, there's no Poſts 

ithqut Perquiſites: Since you Ladies have 

vnd aut the way of trucking your old 
Cloaths for China ( which was our due, time 
out of mind) I hope you'll pardon us for 
trucking your Hearts away for a much brit« 
S ; 

Bel, Ay Advocate; 1 ſhould like that brit. 
tle Ware, a Hüsband, well enough, if one 
eou'd but break him, or give him away, as 
one does Chin 


Adv. 


R 
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Ad voc. Oh, Madam, tis eaſie to break his 
Heart; and if you don't do it effectually 
when e'er you Marry, IIl be content to dye 


a Chamber-Maid. But ſee, Madam, the 


Fair Quaker is come to viſit you. 


Enter Dorcas. 

Dor. Friend Belinda, I am come reſolved 
to chat away the Evening with thee. 

Bel. My pretty Saint, thou'rt welcome, I 
need not ask you how Worthy does, I fee it in 
your Eyes; the demure Aſpect is vaniſh'd, 
and you begin to look like one of us. 

Dor. Why, Tam Fleſh and Blood as well 
as thou art; and did not my Spirit get the 
better of my Clay, I ſhould be vain as 
thou art. : | 

Bel. Come, leave canting, and tell me 


where is my Arabella? | 
Dor. Why, I left her at home, not well; 


but may be ſhe may ſee us anon.— Know, 


Friend Belinda, that I have at laſt got Faith 


enough to put my truſt in Man : Worthy, and 
I have plighted Troths. = 
Bel. Why then, the Fleſh has got the bet. 
ter of the Spirit. GEESE 
Dor. If thou wouldſt prove a Friend in- 
deed, thou muſt give thy ſelf over unto 
Rovewel.. | „ 
Bel. So becauſe you have done a fooliſh 
thing, I muſt keep you in Countenance; no 
truly, I'll be confin'd to none of your Fel- 
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Dor. Come, diſſemble not, you know the 
Man is aſſuredly thy own. 
Bel. Why, is it not better to ſay the Fe. 
low's mine, than I his? 

Der. For thee it may be better, but what 
thinkeſt thou the World will ſay? 
Bel. Why, not worſe of me than I ſay of 
the World. But to keep thee no longer in 
ſuſpence, I won't make a Vow of Chaſtity, 
por will I forſwear having the Fellow Rove- 
well: I don't know, but one time or another, 
when I am in a very Maggotty Humour, 1 

may Marry the Creature. Come into my 
Cloſet, and Pll tell thee more of my Mind. 
5 HY ; (Exeunt Amba. 
Adzog. It is impoſſihle to tell whether this 
Miſtrefs of mine will ever have Rovemell or 
not, but ſince he pays me well, I'll teaze and 
wheedle in his behalf; and if he gets her, I 
hope be'll make her a modern Husband. Well, 
if I cou'd get a Lover upon the firſt popping 
of the Queſtion; To fly into his Arms, and 
lo good Night Maidenhead, It ſhows a 
wonderful Folly in Mankind, to whine and 
ſnivel after theſe coy peeviſh things; bleſs. 
me !. If they knew the way into a Lady's 
Heart ſo well as I do, there wou'd he no 
Sighing and Ogling, no Preſents nor Serenad- 
ing; no dying at a Lady's Feet; Let them 
take the ſhorteſt way with the. Diſſenters, 
and the Buſineſs is done. (the Bell rings.) 
coming, coming. | Exit. 


Y 
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Enter Jenny Private and 4 Sailor. 

Jen, So, I think I am equipt like one of 
the Righteous; I am overjoy'd at the in- 
trigue, and ſhall be pleas'd ro fee my ſelf a 
real Captain's Lady; I am ſure I have been 
a ſham one to many of em. Let me ſee, my 
Letter is penn'd in a true canting Form; my 
Name is Dorcas Zeal, and my Fortune Ten 
Thouſand Pound. Well, if I do not act the 
Babe of Grace, the Formal Quaking Saint, 
with as much outſide Sanctity, as a new en- 
ter'd Nun, or an old Mother Abbeſs, I'll be 
content to truſs up like James Nailor, — 
Here Sailor, carry this to Captain Misen; 
then follow Captain MWorthy's Orders. 

Sail. Ay Friend, I'll hand it to him, and 
then look out ſharp. | 
Jen. Now to the place of Rendezyouz. 
And there with Look demure, I'll paſs for Saint; 


No er Colour as Religious Paint. (Exit. 


SCEN E. draws. and diſcovers |" NONE 25 


well, Worthy, Mizen, Sir Charles 
Plealant, Cribidge Eaſy, and Pur- 
ſer,, Indent.: a Bowl of Punch. 


Rovs. Come? Her Majeſties Health 1 in A 
Bumpe:, and may ſhe l ve for ever. 
Mor. And may all her Subjects be as true 
to her as we arc. | 


_ 
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Miæ. May they all take as much pains to 
put her Affairs Civil and Military, into as 

ood order as I do. May I be hoiſted over a 

hip's fide, with a Tackle hook'd to a run- 
ning bowling, with the knot under my left 
Ear, if I don't make her Navy one of the 
greateſt Navys in the Univerſe. 

Pleaſ. Why, Sir, 'tis that already. 

Miz. Ay but Sir Charles, I don't mean a 
Fighting Navy, for that's the leaſt part of 
our buſineſs: I am for a Polite Navy — 
That is a Navy full of Senſe and good Man- 
ners; a Navy of proper handſome well 
dreſt Fellows ; that when it appears abroad, 
may be the Wonder of the World, for Glit- 
tering ſhining Coats, powder'd Wiggs, 
Snuff. Boxes, and Faſhionable Airs. 

Eaſey, So, then Sir you are for Saluting a- 


way the Queen's Powder? 


Crib. No, he's for turning the Gun-pory- 
der into Sweet-Powder, and the Iron-Balls 


into Waſh-Balls. 


Miz. Well Gentlemen, you'll have no 
cauſe to complain at my deſign. : 
Nove. Why if thou ſhouldſt offer this to 
an old Captain of the Navy, he'd bring 


thee to a Court-Martial, and break thee 


ſor bieng Crazy. =o 

Miz. Oh Sir, before I laid my deſign at 
the Parliament Door, I'd get an Order from 
the Admiralty to ſend all the Tar Captains 
to the Weſi- Indies. 


& | 1 Eaſey 
| 7 


1 
7 * 
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Eaſey, What then Sir ? 


Miz. Why, then Sir they would lay down 
their Commiſſions, and ſo the Navy would 


be rid of them. 


Crib. That laſt Intention I like won-. 


derfully ; thea we young Fellows might have 
hopes of jumping iato Fifty-Gun-Ships. 
Rove. But Mizen, I have been . 


if the Old Captains will not go to the Weſt- 


Indies; pray who ſhall we get to go? 


Mis. Why theſe young Fellows. 


Sir Char. Ay, with all our Hearts Faith: 
But ſuppoſe the Lot ſhould fall upon your 
ſelf, Captain? 


' Miz. Oh, there's no fear of that, I know 


where to fix a Preſent to ſome Body that 
ſhall be nameleſs, to keep me off the Liſt. 
Wor. Indeed, that is prudent manage- 
ment : I know Men of the Party who quit 
when they're Nominated; but ſoon after by 
the help of Friends and Merits, they ger 
better Ships. | 2 
Mi. You may think it Friendſhip, if you 


pleaſe ; but there's nothing done in this 


World without Money. 


Enter a Sailor. 
Sail. Is Captain Mizen here? 


Sail, Why, here's a Ticket for you. 


wont 


Miz, Ha ! —— Dorcas Leal! Oli Extaſy.! is 
Oh Tranſport [reads] Friend, I am inform'd 


thou 
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Mix. I am he Friend, what want you Sir? 


—— 
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thou haſt a liking to my Perſon, my Neighbour 
bath inform d me thou art 4 Sober good Man. I am 
wow walking towards Deal-Caſtle, where, if thy 
Pretenſions are Sincere, we will confult about the 
matter thy Friend ſpoke to me of this duy : I ſhoald 
nos be 7 free m_ 775 had it not 22 that 
aff me at thy firſs Landing, I beheld thy 
pH Perſon, 21 it; = therefore ” 
this plainneſs with thee, as becometh 4 Siſter of 
that Congregation that hateth Ceremonies. Be ſe- 
cret, for Worthy is thy Rival, bat his Preten- 
tions will prove vain, for my Heart is thine. 
Dorcas Zeal. 
Miz. Oh, thou dear Creature! but 
huſh; no Tranſports before Arrival; poor 
Worthy, how thy weak Foundation totters; 
how ſneakingly would the poor Mortal look 
if he ſaw this Letter? Well, Dorcas has ſeen. 
me, and I have ſhot her with a ſide Glance, 
What a refin'd Creature is a {weet Beau, ro a 
homely courſe Tarr ;. to carry off the Prize- 
at one ſingle Attack, which that dull Rogue 
has been laying a whole Year's Siege to! But 
come Gentlemen, about with the Glaſs. 
Here Worthy, here's thy Miſtreſs's Health. 
Wor. I thank you Sir. TEM 
Miz. Nay, don't think I drink to an un- 
known Fair; here's honeſt Rovemel has made 
me a {mall piece of a Confidant in thy Amour. 
Well, old Boy, when the Conſummation- 
day comes with thy Sanctified Bride, I'll 
make 
1 | 


JJ... 8 Cem WF 7, 


o 


e 
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Mirth. 


OA OD. 2 Fe 


make on eat throwing the prophane Stocking, 
and to her Health. _ (drinks. 
Rave. Here's a Dog? (aſide. 
War. Well, Mien, to reſume thy Com- 


pliment, when that happy day does come, IV | 


beſpeak thee for a Brideman. 

Miz. Nay, that will be too great an Ho- 
nour : But cry ye mercy Gentlemen, I have 
a {mall Affair to diſpatch, I muſt be forced to 
borrow my ſelf from your Company; but 
upon my Honour, Ill return again in a very 
few Moments. Exit. 


Wor. Ha, ha, ha ; the Rogue ſwallows the 


Bait as we cou'd wiſh. 


Sir Cl. What, ſome ridiculous intrigue on 
foot? Pray let us joyn with you in your 


Crib, No thing diverts fo much, as uſing a 
Coxcomb acording to his deſerts. 2 
Eaſy. And fo exquiſite a Coxcomb as this 
can't be uſed too ill. 
| Rove. Why, the Defignis pretty ſevere, he 
is gone to Marry Jenny Private, an old quon- 
dam Punk. 
Ind. This will be a noble Revenge for his 
Impertinence: Oh! Lieuten: ant, would we 


could clap ſuch a Trick upon our Brute of a 


Comadore. | | 

Rove. Ay, that may be do ne; I have juſt 

ſuch. another blind Bargain fi or him too. 

Wor. Come, to your goo d Succeſs: The 

Marrying; theſe two Coxcom bs, may * 
on ” -M 
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them to hang themſelves ; which will be a 
meritorious Service to the Navy. © 

Sir Char. Oh, for a Vacancy, that dear De- 
light to us young Fellows: Ha Cribidge? 

Crib. Ay, the two Ships would ſerve us 
nicely. | TO 3 
Eh, Then we ſhould have commiſſions to 
wet. 3 
Rov. So, the Bowl ſucks; empty is the 
—. | 

Ind. Pray Gentlemen, give me leave to 
pay for this Bowl. 4 

All, Oh, by no means, Parſer. . 

Indent. Pray Gentleman let it he ſo; come 
Captain Worthy, I may be your Purſer one 


time or another. 


Wor. Why, if you ſhou'd, it won't be 


much io your advantage: For I ne er allow 


my Purſer to oppre ſs the Men; nor will 1 
keep a whole Ships Crew miſerable, to 
make one Man Rich. 

Ind. Oh Sir, I don't deſire that Sir, but 
you are ſo fine a Gentleman Sir, that you 
won't hinder me from thoſe © >mmon Per- 


quiſites allow'd to all Purſers. 


Sir Char. The word Perquiſite, compre. 
hends a great deal of Roguery; and under 
that Notion, the Government 1s ſufficiently 
cheated. 3 - 

Ind. Ay, Sir, but all People have regard to 
the Methods of 1:he Navy. | 

Wor. Why yer Purſer, I own you may 

5 hy plead 


De- 
$ tO 


the 


ne 


committed in the Navy ? but we have now 


got Men of Honour at the Helm, who will 


not ſuffer Rogues to go unpuniſh'd. 


Crib. It has been the method to let a ſtink- + 
ing Butt of Beer ſtand fix days abroach; and 


when complaint is made, the Captain, (who 


ſhould do the Sailors Juſtice,) puniſhes the . 


complaining Raſcal for Mutiny. | 
Sir Char. It has been the method for Cooks, 
with Pitch-Forks ſharp, to ſqueeze the Fat 
from out the Meat, for fear the Greaſe ſhould 
riſe in poor Jack Sailors Stomach. _ 
Eaſey. It has been the method to waſte a 


Pound to Ounces Ten; which makes the 


Bread, the Butter, and the Cheeſe, a poor 
Allowance for thoſe hard Working Men. 
Rove, In ſhort, what with Cheſt-Money, 
Hoſpitals, Slops, Two-Pences, Groats, and 
MulCts, they're meer Galley-Slaves. 
Sir Char. The Captain uſes them like Dogs, 
which forces'em to run away; the Chequer- 


ing Clerk puts on the R, and then the Pur- 
fer loads their Pay with Slops they never had, 


and ſo cheats the Queen and Subjects roo. 
Ind. Why you may rail at theſe Proceed- 
ings ; but when you ſtand the Captain and 
the Purſer too, you'll often wiſh to be indent- 
ing: half Money, and half Stores, have 
tempted moſt of you. TS 
Wor. Come, no more, ſince we have diſ- 
covered you, I hope a let us pay ourClubs. 
| Ind. 
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Ind. No, faith Gentlemen, I'll treat you 
ſor all this? you mighty pretenders to Ho- 
nour, are not much unlike Whores, who 
rail at, that which they moſt commonly 
practice. „ 

Rove. Come Worthy, we muſt away. Sir 
Charles, your Company is deſired too: We 
muſt ſpend this Evening at Belinda's. But 
ſtay Cr:ibidge, I muſt have one private Whiſ. 
per with thee by the way; Revenge is the 
Word, and I muſt engage thee in the Plot. 

Crib. Ay, Moſt willingly, in ſuch a Cauſe. 

Rove. If we ſucceed in this Farce, it will 
be a moſt Noble Revenge. | 


For Brutes and Fools, were only made for Sport; 

Nothing is like a Coxcomb to dtvert. 

They Cure the Spleen,and make the Toils of Life, 

An eaſy Burden, and a pleaſing Strife. 
[Exeunt Omnes. 


5 


End of the Second ACT. bs 
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ACT Ik 


Enter Jenny Private. 


Jen. URE the Sailor has miſtook, and 
given my Letter to a wrong Perſon ; 


my Heart goes pitt-a-patt, for fear I ſhould 


not fucceed. But lee he comes. 


Enter Mizen. 


Mi. So, that muſt be my Quaker by her 


Janctified Air, Madam, Madam 
Jen. Would you ought with me, Friend? 
Mix. Only to deſire the favour of you, to 
give me leave to throw my Soul at your Feet; 


my Name is Mizen, I came hither by appoint- 
ment from your fair Hands. (aſide.) She is 


very Beautiful! Board me elſe. 

Jen. If thy Sincerity is anſwerable to the 
Character my Friend hath given me of thee, 
Jam content, according to his delire, to be 
thy Help-meet. | 

Miz. Well, (aſide.) old Scruple is a pre- 
vailing Rogue, and deſerves theFifty Guinea, 

2 \ 5: og 
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poſs. Oh my Charmer! I have been long 
Sighing, and wiſhing for this Opportunity, 
and hope you'll now give me leave to make 


rhe belt of my time. 

Jen. Will you change your vain Religion 
then? Will you ſtand faſt to the Faith? In Per- 
ſeverance, will you come over to the Congre- 
gation of the Upright? Will you put off theſe 
Gaudy Cloaths, thoſe Vanity of Vanities ? 

Miz. Yea verily, I will put off my Gaudi- 
neſs, I will ſtrip my ſelf to the Nakedneſs of 

the Spirit. t 33's 

Jen. Why then thou haſt overcomed me, 
and yerily I will be thine in a few Months. 

Miz. Oh, thou Lovely Lamb, ſet not fo 
terrible a time; the Spirit moveth me to 
make thee Fleſh of my Fleſh, and Bone of my 
Bone, before the Sun ſhineth again. 

Jer. I have ſome Fears upon me, that thy 
eagerneſs to my Perſon, may proceed from 
a deſire thou haſt to my Money. 

Miz. Why, I ſay thy Fears are uncharita- 
ble; for hadſt thou nothing, nor that neither, 
my Zeal would be as much for thee as it 
is NOW. | ; 

Jen. Then Iam ſatisfied; and accordingly 
there is my Hand. 710 | 

Miz. Why, I am tranſported to the higheſt 
Extaſies! Lookee, my Boat waiteth on the 
Beach for me : If thy Yawnings are as great 
as mine are to thee, thou wilt venture thy ſelf 
upon the Deep along with me: I have on 

5 Board 
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7 


Board my Ship, a Man call d a Chaplain,which 


according to our Eſtabliſhment, will link us 
together. (aſide.) Turn me Keel upwards, if 


ever I catry'd on an Intrigue better in my 


Life | | 
Jen. Well thou art a powerful Man; and 


I ſubmit my ſelf unto thee : But can help thee 


to one of thy Prieſts aſhore. 
| (aſide) Admirably well manag'd. 
Miz. Come my Spirit, my Light, my 


Light of my Light, and ————humph—— 
let us go then. 5 (Exeunt 


(Hugging her. 


| Enter Rovewell, Worthy, and Sir 
Charles Pleaſant. | 


Mor. So off goes the Boat, and there's a 
Punk provided for. 

Sir Char. Merry be his Heart: This will 
put ſuch a Damp upon his Undertakings, 


that we ſhall be troubled no more with his 


Nonſenſical Whimſeys about reforming the 
Navy. ö 
I wiſh all our Old Friends were as 
well provided for as Jenny. 
Wor. Why, faith ſo do 1: For when 
I enter the Sacred Bonds, TI! give a Receipt 
in full to Lewdneſs, ſhake Hands with Vice, 
and bid adieu to Immoralit 7 
Rove. And 1 am reſolved to make the beſt 
of Husbands. Es OAT — 
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Captain'⸗ Lady my Husband ſhall hang him- 
| felt, that there may be a Vaeancy for one of 


1 


Sir Char. Theſe are Pious Deſigns truly; 
FE begin my felf to be out of conceit with 
Wickedneſs; and could I but ſucceed in my 


Amour to Arabella, I ſhould willingly bid a- 
dieu to all the Frail part of Montality. But 


She has uſed me ſo unmercifully, that 1 quite 
deſpair of Succeſs. . 

Wor. Prithee, Sir Charles, matters are not 
gone ſo far as to throw thee into deſperati- 
ON. | 

Rov. Let me alone to make up the Match : 
Sir Charles it is a pretty Play-Thing in time 
of Peace, which if ſome care is not taken, 
theſe Victorious Generals of ours will bring it 
to ; and a Sea Lieutenant with only Half a 


_ Crown a Day, will never agree with your 


Quality. : 

Sir Cha. I ami wholly at your Devotion. 

Rov. Come on then, let's to Belindas where 
we ſhall ſee her. : 
Mor. I fear her late diſappointment will 
hinder her from appearing abroad this Eve- 
ning; 'tis only Belinda has Intereſt enough 
fo bring her. [Exenunt. 


Enter Cribidge, Eaſy, and Jiltup. 


Filt: My dear Puppies, if you make mea 


gu. 85 
K Crib. 


The Humouss of the Navy. 5 47 


_ Crib. Why, you muſt make uſe of all 
your Cunning to draw him into the Nooſe; 
get him but tothe Word Parſon, and I like 


his Evil Genius will appear to him : You 


won't be the only Jilt Married to a Sea Cap- 


tain this day. 
Jilt. How ſay you? 


Eaſy, Why, Mrs. Jenny Private, through 


the Iatrigues, Iaſtigations, and Temptati- 


ons of Beau Mixen, is gone on Board his Ship, 


in order to be his Lawful Spouſe. 


Juilt. Ods my Life, my Couſin Jeuny i 
ſuch Common Strumpets as ſhe, meet with 


ſuch good Luck, what muſt a Woman of my 
3 11 Virtue and modeſt Converſation ex- 
pet? | 
; Crib, Why then you make degrees in Who- 
ring! | | 
 Jalt; Oh ever; She that is a Baſtard Bear- 
ing Whore, is the moſt Notorious; She that 
lyes with half the Town and does it privately, 
is a prudent Whore; She that gets Money by 
it, is a Mercenary Whore; She that does it 
Generouſly, and Bare. Fac'd is a Whore of Ho- 
nour. 
Crib, Very nice Diſtinctions truly. | 

| Eaſy, I wonder, ſince you are ſo Numerous 

a Body of People, you don't get a Charter : 


It will raife a conſiderable Tax tothe Govern- 
ment; they may as well Tolerate you as 
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ilt. Why really, Settlements are very 
Comfortable Things; and our Geatry, how 
ſneaking ſo ever they are to their Creditors, 
are moſt Generous to our Faculty. 
Cribidge. Come toſs us up a Bowl of the 


beſt, to enable us to go through with this 


great Work. (E xeant. 
Enter Arabella and Juſtice Scruple. 


Scruple. J am ſomewhat troubled your 


| Siſter is gone abroad, becauſe I had a Buſi- 


neſs to impart to her, of very great Conſe. 

—_— . | | 
Arabella. If you pleaſe to leave your Affairs 
to me, I'll acquaint her with, them. 

Scrup. Why, upon ſecond Thoughts, you 
might do my Buſineſs as well as ſhe. 

"Arab. Suppole it, Sir, what is't? 

Scrap. Why, there is a Friend of mine, 
who is what the World calleth a fine Gentle- 
man; he is endow'd with a plentiful Eſtate, 
and is a Captain of a Sixty Gun Ship; has 
Intereſt enough to get a good Station, has 


ſpoke to me to recommend him to your Siſter. 


Now I have conſider'd, that you being of 

his Religion, may ſuit better with his Tem- 

per than your Siſter. TY 
Arab. His Name, his Name, Sir? 

+ Scrup. Why, People call him Captain 

Mizen. | | | 

. Arab. 


1s 


th. 


__ 


—— CC. 


he HumouRrs of the Navy. 4 


VO —_ — 


Arab. Oh! I have heard of the finical Cox- 
comb; you have loſt your Labour with me, 
Sir, and therefore pray keep him for my 


_ Siſter. 


Scrup. Verily, if her Siſter anſwereth me 
ſo, it's probable I may loſe my Pive Hun- 
dred Guineas which the Captain has protniſed 
me for making up the Match. I. will in the 
Morning take her Faſting, which I believe to 
be the beſt time to try a Woman's Incli- 
nations. ; 5 


Enter Arabella's Maid. 
Arab. So, the Old Raſcabs gone : Theſe 


Pſalm-ſinging Match. makers are worſe than 
your irreligious Bawds; for the latter only 


tray our Maiden-heads and our Reputati- 
ons; when theſe religious Rogues are for he- 


traying our Fortunes, our Freedoms, our 


Pleaſure, our every Thing. 
Maid. Ay, but Madam, to be ſettled in 
the World is what we all aim at, and Mar- 
riage is honourable. | 
Arab. So was Knighthood formerly; but 
now they both grow odious. — Have you 
wrote thoſe Eetters I gave you to copy ? 
Maid. I have, Madam, and here they are. 
Arab. You'll get ſome body to deliver this 
Packet to my Siſter, whilſt ſhe's at Belinda s? 
Maid. Les, Madam, I have a ſmall Mer- 
Eury already prepar'd fo1'c. | 
| | | Arab. 
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Arab. Well; and this Letter, in which I 
have ſo well counterfeited my Brother's Hand, 
that my Siſter will ne er diſcover it. 
Maid. But can you hope, Madam, by this 

Intrigue, to make Captain Worthy yours? 

Arab. No, Fool; nor were he dying at my 
Feet would I receive him. My Deſign is to 
make my Siſter hate him ; nothing this 
World calls dear, can equal the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing him ill uſed by her. 

Maid. I fear, Madam, it will be paſt your 
Skill to break the Lover's Knot that rivets 

them together. . 

Arab. Fear not, Girl, my Siſter's Zeal will 
ſoon over-whelm her carnal Paſſion; and 
our Story is ſo plauſible ſhe can't but be- 
lieve it. 

Maid. I wiſh all may prove as you deſign 
it; Im wholly diſpoſed to follow whatever 
your Commands are pleaſed to lay upon me. 

Arab. Send the Letter to my Siſter by a 
Hand you dare truſt, and then come into my 
Chamber. | 

Maid. I'Il inſtantly about it, Madam. 

(Exeunt ambo. 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers Flip, 
Coxen, and Six Sailors. 


-——= 


Flip. Sirrah, don't you flinch your Ladle; . 
he that will do that, will run down into the 
, "=, 
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Hold in an Engagement, or fay his Prayers 
in a Storm. ER = | . 
y I. Sailor. Why, Tm Married, Sir, and 
mult lie with my Wife to Night, which I 
have not done this Eighteen Months. 

Hip. You Rogue, can't you get drunk 
firſt, and lie with her afterwards ? \ 

1. Sailor. Ay, Sir but myInfirmity is whe 

. I get drunk, I beat my Wife immoderatelyy 
and kick her out of Doors, which I would 
not willingly do the firſt Night. 

Flip. Oh! I'll fave you the Trouble of that, 
Hell-bird, you ſhall go on board too Night, 
and ſhan't fee your Wife theſe Two 
Months. 

1. Sailor, Oh! then, Sir, I'll be drunk 
with all my Heart. 

Nip. Come; Confuſion to all the Fops 
and Coxcombs of the Navy : When I am at 

the Helm TI) root the Rogues from thence ; 
as for you, Coxen, I'll make you Captain, 
and all the Boat's Crew ſhall be Lieu- 
tenants. 

2. Sailor. Lookee, I'll be no Lieutenant; 
Fil be a Captain the firſt ſtroke. 

Flip. Why what Pretenſiveneſs have you 
to it, Sirrah ? 

2. Sailor. My Pretenſiveneſs to it is, Sir, 
that I was rated Able when your Worſhip 
was Ordinary. | 

flip. That's no Rule, Sirrah, for at that 
rate I ſhould be King of the Seas now, * 
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I was a Midſhipman, when ſome that ſhall 
be nameleſs, were Swabbers of the Upper- 
Gun- Deck. 3 | 
2. Sailor. And I could ſay my Compals, 
Reef, Hand, and Splice, when ne'er a Com- 
miſhon-Officer in our Ship could tell Star- 
bord from Lar- board. | 
4. Sailor. T wonder your honourable Wor- 
| ſhip, being fo notorious a Man with the Am- 
bralty, don't get Captain of the Sufferans. 
5. Sail:r, And I likewiſe wonder your 
Worſhipful Honour don't get to be Knighted. 
6. Sailor. Tis a wonderful thing that, 
Fack, to have the Queen's Majeſty's Honour 
clap a Cutlaſh upon a Man's Skull, and bid 
him riſe up Sir any thing. Z 
Flip. Lookee, Rogues, the Deſign is very 
good, and ' tis a gracious piece of Preferment; 
but it has puff d up ſo many of our Sea-Cox- 
combs, that their Pride and Vanity will ruin 
the Credit of the Navy. But here's to you, 
Coxen. (Drinks.) Fill it up, Sirrah. 
Coxen. I am almoſt drunk, an like your 
Honour; another Cup will make me clap 
the Ship on board to Windward. 
Hip. Why, then, Sirrah, III clap you in 
the Bilbocs to Leeward. | 
Coxer. $0, now the Storm begins to riſe. 
2 Sailor. To be free with your Right Reve- 
rend Worſhip's Honour and Glory, I muſt 
tell you, being you and I were afore the 
Maſt together, it would look as it were 


lomething | 


— 


The Huxouxs of the Navy, 53 


2 


* - 
— 


— — 


ſomething clever of your Honourableneſs to 
throw three things over-boar ec. 
Flip. Why, what are thoſe things, Sirrah? 
2 Sailor, The Boatſwain, the Purſer, and 
* the Bilboes. | = 
All Sailors. Ay, over-board with them - 
Pfaith. # | 
Flip. What! do you mutiny, ye Dogs? 
Don't you know there's a Court-Martial, 
and that I am Preſidentum ? r 
Coxen. I was ſure theſe Rogues would 
bring themſelves into a Prime- in- Iron. 
2 Sailor. Why, moſt worthy Captain, and 
my Meſs-mate that was; lookee, we have no 
deſign of mutinying, but only by the way of 
telling our Grievances to your Grace's Ho- 
nour, and ſo my Humblenels to you. (Driaks. 
Flip, Well, well, to ſhew my natural 
Goodneſs to you all, give me your Reaſons 
for throwing over-board the Bilboes; I begin 
at the latter end of your Propoſitions, be- 
cauſe I intend to ask them all gradually : 
and ſo, Sirrah, here's to you. (Drinks. 
3 Sailor. Thank your Monſterouſneſs ; 
the Bilboes, an't like your Wonderfulneſs, is 
a great Stumbling - block in the way of a Sai- 
lor's Agility; to have our Heels land- 
lock'd when we have Sea- room enough, is 
worſe than to run a- ſhore where there's no 
Land. 


All Sailors. Ah! worſe by half. 
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Hip. Come, no more of your nonſen ſecal- 
neſs ; but get drunk as ſoon as you can. 


Enter Indent. 
Indent. Sir, a word with you. (They go aſide. 
Coxen. Ah oh the — 100 
' Purſer whiſpers, our Guts ought to grumble. 
6 Sailor. Ay, Coxen, thoſe whiſperations 
are many an Ounce of Butter and Cheeſe 
out of our way. | 
3 Sailor. Ay! and a great deal of Beer too: 
But my Service to you, Meſs-mate. 
Flip. Why, I deſign'd to go and ſee her 
this Evening. (To Indent. 
Indent. As I paſs'd by the Door, ſhe told 
me ſhe was impatient to ſee you, for you was 
the handſomeſt Man in the Navy, and the 
beſt-natur'd Captain in the whole Fleet. 
_ Hip. Why, I belive the Jade does love me, 
therefore you and I will go to Supper with 
her; but firſt 1'll make all the Boat's Crew 
druak, according to ancient Cuſtom : Come, 
Rogues, clap the Bucket to your Mouths, 
and don't ſtand ſipping out of a Bowl that 
don't hold above a Pint, 
Coxen. Well, if we muſt all be drunk, we 
mult, and ſo down let it go. Here's to 
ou if every Man ſtows as much of it as 
1 did in thoſe half dozen Gulps, I'll pawn my 
Call on'c, it won't come round again. 
Flip. 


Flip. So, Tam in ſtout Heart enough now 
to venture an Engagement with this Virgin 
Frigate, and ſo come along with me 

_. (Exeunt Flip and Purſer. 

6. Sailor. Well, now we have got rid of 
the rum Duke, being in a very merry Hu- 
mour, let us put it to the Vote, whether 
we ſhall beat the Mayor and Corporation, 
and drown the Conſtable, or ſhall we raviſh 
all the Women we meet with, and unwindow 
the Houſes ? 

s Sailor. Let us raviſh firſt. 

3 Sailor. No, no, raviſh afterwards; for 
I have as much Courage before Raviſhment 
as any body; but afterwards I'm as cowardly 
as a Dutchman that has drunk no Brandy. 

Coxen. Harkee my Lads, I'd have you to 
take care who you raviſh; for a great many 


Women in this Town don't love to be board- 


ed by Force, they will fight you Broad-ſide 
and Broad. ſide, and Yard-Arm and Yard- 
Arm, till they fink you; and you may fire a 
great many Guns betwixt Wind and Water, 
before you make any one of them leaky. Be- 
ſides, I don't care to attack a Fireſhip of bet- 


ter Force than any Frigate in our Squadron; 
for if they once come to laſh you faſt to them, 


ou are blow'd up in ſpite of the Ambralty. 


will therefore lie down for an Hour or two ; - 


call me when the Captain's ready to go. 
3 Sailor. Why do you think to be left out 


of the Plot? No, no, Mr. Coxen, you ſhall 


along with us, or elſe we'll raviſh you. 41 
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All Sailors. Ay, ay, force him along. 
eee, 
Coen. Why, Rogues, an't I Captain of 
r „ 
4 Sailor. If you were Captain of the Ship, 
we ſhould uſe you as we do now; for we 
have no diſpect of Perſons. | 
2 Sailor. Ay, or if he was Ambaral we 
ſhould make no difference; for all that there 
is between an Ambaral and a Sailor is, a ſtout 
Sailor will fire ten Guns to an Ambaral's one. 
Coxen. Well, well, unhand me, ifT muſt 
go I muſt; but I am very much miſtaken, if 
we'recatch'd a doing Miſchief, by the Juſti- 
ces, if they don't clap us into the wooden 
Bilboes. | | | 
4 Sailor. Why, to get the better of that 
Prehenſion of yours, the firſt thing we'll go 
about ſhall be to pull the Stocks up by the 
Roots, launch them into the Sea, and let the 
Goodwin-Sand be the better for them. 
- All Sailors. Done, done, come away. 
 Exeunt. 


—— 


— 


| Endef the Third Af. 


Eoter Rovewell, Worthy, Sir Charles 
n, Belinda, and Dorcas. 


Rove. I Am ſorry Arabella comes not; tis a 
Diſappointment to Sir Charles. 

Sir Charles. Methin ks I do look a little auk- 
ward amongſt you billing Turtles; I am not 
a fit Companion for Lovers. 

Bel. I can*timagine what you mean by Lo- 
vers: My Friend the Quaker here, has indeed 
ſhown a little fooliſh Fondneſs for Captain 
Worthy, but I hope you have ſuſpected no 
ſuch thing from any Action of mine. 

Dor. Why, Friend Belinda, art thou not 
aſham'd to diſſemble ſo? I muſt tell thee my 
Conſcience will not let me do it; if thou dolt 
not ſhew a great deal of Kindneſs to Rovewell 
forthwith, I will diſcover what bass 1 in thy 
Cloſet between us juft now. 

Rove. Oh! tell me but that and Plladore 
thee; give me but a Cauſe to laugh at her 
W ee Weakneſs, and x ſhall be happy: 


H Bel, © 
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Bel. How dare you offer at this Inſolence! 
have you any pretenſions to me, vain Fellow? 

Rove. Yes, I have, Vain Woman; if two 
Years conſtant Courtſhip, with an awful Re- 
ſpect and Adoration paid to you ; if Oaths, 
if Vows, if Sighs and tender Expreſſions can 
give a Man Pretenſions, I can juſtly claim 

them. | 

Bel. You might have put in your fooliſh 
Preſents too; your Baubles of China, your 
Indian Ombrella, your Hair-Ring, and your 
own Picture. 

Rove. By Heavens! Td give the World I 
could hate thee now : Bur, Belinda, there's 
ſomething ſo bewitching in your Form, that 
I (till mult love you, though ne er ſo ill uſed ; 
like a Spaniel, I muſt fawn upon you. 

Sir Charles. Now, Faith, Belinda, had I 
admir'd you an Age, nay, had I thought you 
an Angel, and been as much enamour'd of 
you as *twas poſſible for a Coxcomb to be; I 
would, at this Uſage marry your Chamber- 
maid, that ſhe might take place of you; I'd 
ridicule you in all Companies, quarrel with, 
and cut the Throat of any body that pretend- 
ed Coutfhip to you, and would make you 
die a Maid in ſpite of your Teeth. 

Rove. Whilſt I, like a good-natur*d Fool, 

hug my Chains, and think of no Heaven 

but my Belinda. | 

Wor. For ſhame, proud Creature, let not 

your vain Folly get the better of your * 
an 
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and Reaſon; take to your Arms the Man 
you love; come, I ſee good- nature in your 
Eyes: Thus I ſeize your Hand, and am re- 
ſolv'd to give it him who has your Heart. 
3" Bel. Pſhaw, what Inſolence is this! do you 
| think I am to be forced? bg 
| Dor. No, no, therecan be no force in the 
caſe; thou art a Diſſembler. 

Sir Charles. Ta ſhort, if ſhe refuſes, we'll 
ſwear a Contract, and make a forced Mar- 
riage on't. | 

Belinda. Had J not ſome Inclinations, your 
Force and Threats ſhould never do. Here, 
Rovemell, take my Hand; I hope for better 

_ uſage from you than you have received from 
me. 

Rovewell. Oh my Belinda! one pleaſing 
Look makes amends for all my Pains and 
Agonies. | 

Dorcas. Ay, now it is as it ſhould be. 

Belinda. I know, Rovewell, you'll forgive 
the Folly of my Sex, and put a favourable 
Conſtruction on what I've done. 

Worthy. There, there, kiſs her Hand eager- 
ly; turn up the Whites of your Eyes, and 
fetch your Breath very ſhort, and leave her 
to imagine what you ought to ſay. To 
morrow one Prieſt {hall joyn both Couples : 

Now let us ſpend the Night in Mirth ; by 
this time Mixen has link'd with our ſham 
Quaker; with your Leave, Belinda, we'll in- 
vite them hither. 8 
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Rovewell. Tis Ten to One but the Vanity 
of his imaginary Conqueſt will bring him 
without an Invitation. . 
Belinda. Pray make my Houſe your own. 
Mortih. Pardon, my dear Creature, the 
Freedom we have taken in uſing your Name; 
but this Coxcomb might have otfered a Vio- 
lence we ſhonld have wiſhed undone. 
Roverell, Belinda, I'll take the Freedom of 
ſending ſor our noble Commadore and his 
Lady too, who are by this time nooſed; we'll 
firſt dance, then raiſe them to the height of 
Mirth, and diſcover the Plot. 
Sir Charles. It will be a moft pleaſant Co- 
medy. | 
_ Worthy. Faith, I fear it will prove a Tra. 
gedy to poor Mien. (Enter 4Servant. 
Servant. Madam, this Packet was left for 
you by a Sailor. (Gives it Dorcas. 
Dorcas. Ha! To Mrs. Dorcas Zeal, 
and one incloſed to Worthy ! who can this be 
from! 5 (Reads. 
T doubt nat but youll wonder at the Villanies of 
Man- ind, when I tel! you that Worthy, whom 
you have thbughts of makixg your Husband, is al- 
read) married io me. I have two Children by bim: 
Give him the incloſed; if after rea: ing on't he 
dares den) is, the next Poſt ſhall bring to his Sight 
bis mach injured, Elizabeth Worthy. 
| | — {Dorcas ſoon: away) 
Morth. Oh Heavens, what ails my Char. 
mer! She's cold as Clay! run for ſome Wa- 
ter quick! | Belinda. 
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Belinda. Surprizing ! (they all hold ber. 
Dorcas. Oh Falſe Man! Oh cruel Worthy 1 
| (She ſwoons again. 
Belinda. Bleſs me, ſhe faints again, and 
mutters ſomething about you ! 
Worthy, T am amazed ! 
Rov. So, ſhe comes to her ſelf aaign. 
(They ſet her in a Chair. 
Dore as. Oh read theſe Lines, thou perjur- 
ed Man! 
Mor. (Reads the Leiter and Arogs it again in 4 
great S arprize. 
What's here, another, and directed to 
| _ meas! (Reads. 
[| Tho you have been uilty of many Villanies, aud 
| uſed me ill, I never 1 ought you would have dared” 
f have married another Wife : but ſince I know 
Joa fo well, I'll appear at Deal, and tear your Idol 
Quaker's Heart out. Tam, your much injured, 


Elizabeth Worthy. 


Wor. Sir Charles, feel me, have I Life, am 
I awake, or do I dream? A Dizzineſs over- 
whelms my Brain, and Darkneſs draws its 
ſable Curr oer my Eyes! 

Rove. What a Plague means all this Ro- 
mantick Stuff! have we got the Method of 
poiſoning by Letter come into England at laſt ! 
Sir Charles. Faith, I am afraid to take the 
LNG up, for fear ſhould be tranſmog- 
rifie 

Bel. This ſugden Change is moſt ſurpriz- 


ing; 
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ing; help lead her to my Chamber, a little 


Sleep may bring her to her {elf again: 


Dor. Lead me to Death moſt willingly ; 

Horror and Deſpair will end my days. 
(Exeunt Dorcas, Belinda, and Servants. 

Wor. Go, charming Fair; I can't blame 
thee for this great Concern. Death, Hell, 
and Devils! am TI then at laſt become a Vil- 
lain! a deſpicable Husband / a Betrayer of 
weak Virgins Hearts! Am I, from a 
Man of Honour, ſunk to a degenerate Slave ! 
— - By Heaven, I'm raging mad! What 
ill-boding Spirit could owe me ſuch a ſpite, 
and croſs at once my full-blown Joy's: = 

Rod. Worthy, is the Frolick to go round? 
arewe to beall mad ? or muſt only you and 
the Quaker carry on the Jeſt ? 

Wor. Oh Rovewell, you have known me 
long, but never ſaw me in ſuch Agonies of 
Grief before: Read theſe, the Cauſe of all 
my Woes. Hh 

Rev. (Takes up the Letter, reads; and Sir 
Charles over his Shoulder.) „Guilty — Villa- 
« nies—— another Wife at Deal 
« Quaker's Heart out” Elizabeth Worthy. 
An Intrigue well carried on Tfaith. 


( Reaas the other Letter. 
“J doubt not — wonder —— of Men 
% Worthy your Husband two 


« Children the incloſed — next Poſt 
« —tohis ſight.“ Elizabeth Worthy. 


Sir Charles. 


— 
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Sir Charles. Why this Lady of yours writes 
very. prettily, Captain. | 

| Rove. The Woman has a pretty Knack, 
faith; prithee, Worthy, are theſe two Children 
of yours Boys or Girls? ha! ha! ha! 

Wor. Hell and Furies ! am I become your 
Scorn ? do you laugh at me? 

Rove: Ay, faith, do we; can'ſt thou be 
be concerned at the Stratagem of a Woman 
who loves thee? look once more upon the 
Scrawl, canſt thou not gueſs whoſe Hand 
It 181 | 

Wor. Ha! — By this Light, it looks 
ſomewhat like Arabella's! It muſt be hers. 
Fool that I was, not to perceive it before; 
*twas cunningly performed I ſwear : I won- 
der my charming Quaker diſcover'd it not! 
I'll in, and undeceive her. (Meets Belinda. 

Belin. Make no noiſe, ſhe's in a Slumber, 
which I hope will compoſe her. 
Wor. Oh Belinda! this is a Trick of Ara- 
bella's ; behold, ſee here, the cunning penning 
of her envious Wenn, | 

Bel. I wiſh the worſt effects on't are paſt ; 
for ſhe has vow'd never to ſee you more: III 
watch her Slumbers, and when ſhe wakes, I'll 
tell her the Story before her Fits return, —-. 
Rovewell, you May now ſee when once our 
Sex reſolve to love, tis dangerous to diſap - 
point us. | 
Rove. But tis hard, Belinda, that you 
{ſhould ſo ſoon believe, that Men are falſe ; 
th ten 

, ten 
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ten thouſand Letters ne'er could make me 
alter the rooted Paſſion I have for you. 

Bel. Oh! ſhould you be told I am married 
to a Man, who has had two Children by 
me; you'd fly back from Promiſes and V ows, 
and cry, Pox take her, ſhe's a filt. 57 

Rove. So far from that, my Soul, that Pd 
Rab the Inventor of ſuch a Story. 

Bel. That woud be very Heroick indeed ; 
but come, let's comfort the poor Captain 
here, who looks more dejected than a diſ- 
carded Miniſtry. T9. 

Sir Charles. Oh, worfe than that, Madam, 
he puts me in mind of an Engliſh Captain 
taken by a French Privateer. 

Rove. Tis a diſmal thing to be firſt board- 
ed, then ſtript, and afterwards clapt into a 
French Goal. 1 
| Bel. In ſhort, he looks as if he was mar 
ried. | 

Sir Charles. Right, Madam, and his Coun- 
tenance ſhews full of a Family-concern, 

Wor. How can you blame my Surpize? 
Were you to fee the fair Belinda, whom Iknow 
you love the beſt of any oneon Earth; were 
you, I ſay, to ſee her in Tears and Agonies for 
fomething you had done, nay, for ſomething 
you had not done; ſome villanous Imputa- 
tion charg'd upon you, t would touch your 


Heart as much as mine. 5 
Rove. Why, faith, I have ſo good an Opt- 
nion of Belinda, that I fancy ſhe would gn. 
er 
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her ſelf none of thoſe Airs, if ſhe heard I had 
twenty Children. | 
Bel. Nay, more than that, had you twen- 
ty Wives, I ſhould keep my Temper : Care 
ſhall be taken in drawing the Writings, ſo 
as I may not be the worſe for you in my 
Fortune; and if you will love a great many 
of my Sex, it's probable I ſhall find out a way 


of making Repriſals. 


Sir Charles. What's all this to my Happi- 
neſs? how am I to come by my Arabella ? 
Bel. Why, ſhe's as eaſily come at as the 
reſt of her Sex. | 

Sir Charles. But, Madam, if ſhe doats on 
my Captain, how can I expect ſhell cer 
{mile oa me? 3 „ 

Wor. Oh! her Love to me is vanifffd, if 
e er ſhe had any; this Action of hers plainly | 
ſhews her Malice. n 

Bel. Come, I'll write her word what an 
heroick Paſſion ſhe has put Worthy into, and 
the fainting Condition poor Dorcas lies in; 
I'll praiſe her for the well invented Strata- 

em, and then let her know Sir Charles is 
ere. | | 

Sir Charles. Why, Madam, do you think 
that will bring her? | a 

Bel. Sir Charles, T have heard her ſay a- 
bundance of handſome things of you, I know 
ſhe likes the word Quality much, and would 
not Care, if on any Terms ſhe could be 
called her Ladyſhip; for ſhe is pleated witſi 
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taking place: that, you muſt know, is the 
darling Vanity of our Sex. 
_ Rove. You may ſet your Heart at reſt ; you 
have a fairer proſpect of marrying. Arabella, 
than poor Worthy has for marrying her Siſter, 

Bel. Come, teaze him no mare: 11] ſteal 
up to her, and convince her of the Error ſhe's 
in. Go into the Parlour, there's Cards. 


Ei. 
Rove. Come, what think you of . 
or a Pool at Picquet? | 
Wor. I can do nothing with pleaſure till 1 
know how I am to be received by my dear 
Charmer. 
Sir Charles, Come, pray divert theſe me- 
lancholy Whimleys. 
- Row. Why, if you don't go to Cards, Sir 
Charles and I ſhall be very ſatirical upon you. 
Wor. Nay, rather than you ſhould play 
that Game with me, I'll go to Cards, 
| (Exeunt. 


Enter Flip , drunk) Indent, and Jiltup. 


Jiltup. This was kind indeed, my deat 
Dog, to make me the firſt Viſit, when fo 
many Ladies in Town die for you. 

Hip. Why, you little Huſſey, you, I think 
all the Women in Town look like Swabs to 

ou. | L 
7 Indent. Indeed, Madam, the Commadore 
docs often launch out in your Praiſes. 


Flip. 


6 


The Hu uouxs ofthe Navy. 67 


——— 


Hip. Ay, and Commendations too: Why, 
T love you ſo well, that I could be your 
Conſort and your Meſs-Mate for ever. When 
I die, tis all your own, my Houſes, my 
Land, my part in Ships, and my every thing 
elſe come to you by Will and Deed. 

Filrap. Poor good-natur'd thing, how is 
it poſſible for me to return thy Kindneſſes? 
I have no Land but my own Body; take that 
into thy Cuſtody, and make the moſt on'e. 


Enter Cribidge in a Prieſt's Habit. 


Hip. What have we here? a Prieſt! 
Jiltup. Oh dear Couſin Homily, I'm glad 
to et you. RY | 
Flip. Is this your Couſin, my Dear? you're 


Welcome, as I ma 


ſay. | : 

Crib, Sir, I thank you: Couſin, Pm glad 
to ſee you; I come to ſtay with you fome 
time, your Doctor being gone to make In- 
tereſt for a Biſhoprick, I am to officiate for 


him until his return. | 


Indent. Rarely acted Tfaith, he looks much 

 modeſter than moft of our Sea-Chaplains. 
Crib. Well, Couſin, 4 joy you? have 

you enter'd into the holy State of Matrimo- 


ny vet? 
Ftp No, Couſin, I am willing to ſee a 
little more of the World firſt. 4 

Crib. A Pariſhioner of mine, that has ſeen 


vou, ſeems to have a great mind to make my 3 
bo | nis 


2 
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his Wiſe: He has a plentiful Eſtate, with a 
fine Houſe in a pleaſant part of Kezt; he is 
of a very good Family, and is a perſonable 
handſom Man. 

Hip. Harkee, Sir, none of your Match- 
making Stories here: This Lady is diſpos'd 
on, and her Inclinations are moor'd to my 
Affections; and he that claps her aboard, 
mult expect to be rak*d fore and aft with my 
Patridge double and round. 

Crib. Sir, I beg your Pardon, if you are 
the Lady's Husband, I have done, Sir. 
Hlip. Lookee, Sir, Jam not at preſent the 
Lady's Husband ; but if you underſtand that 
part of your Trade, and will ſplice us to- 
gether, I have a couple of Guineas at your 
Service. 

Crib, Sir, if all Parties are conſenting, I 
ſhall not be a great while performing that 
Reremony. . 
Hip. Why all Parties are conſented, Re- 
. verendiſhimo. | 
Crib. Sir, if T have that from the Lady's 
Mouth, and you can get her a Father to 
give her away, 1 ſhall proceed. | 

Flip. Oh, as toa Father, here's the Purſer 
all ſtand that part of the Story: tell him, 
- Wy Dear, how you love and adore me. 

Aae, I mult ſay, I have an unalterable 
Affection for the Commadore ; but if I ſhould 
marry him, and he ſhould nor love me after 
it, I {ſhould be the miſerableſt Creature Na- 
ture ever formed. — 
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Flip. Not love you, my Dear, why TI 
ſtick as cloſe to you as carv'd Work to a Ship's 
Stern; nothing ſhall be done by me without 
thy Conſent; you ſhall have the working of 
my Veſſel, and ſtand at the Helm in all 
Weathers. LE. 
Indent. Well, Madam, ſince I am choſe 
for your Father, give me leave to know 
what's beſt for you; I'll engage the Comma- 
dore proves the tendereſt Husband in the 
Navy. 


Crib, Truly the Gentleman hath the Af 
pect of a Man of Parts. | 4 
Flip. Reverendiſhimo, I thank you for 
your good Opinion of my Outelects; and if 
youll give your ſelf the trouble of coming on 
board my Ship, you ſhall have your Skull and 
Guts fill'd ſo full of Brandy and Salt-Beef, and 
your Ears fo alarm'd with Drums, Trumpets, 
 Huzzas and Guns, that you'll be as drunk in 
half an hour, as you were at the wetting 
your Commiſſion. 
Crib. Sir, People of my Cloth never launch 
out beyond the Rules of Modeſty. 
Fip. I can't ſay any thing to you Shore- 
Folks; but I am certain our Sea-Chaplains 
(generally ſpeaking)are drunk as often as our 


Sea-Captains. 


Crib. The more's the pity, that Religion 
ſhould be fo abuſed by ſuch Profligates. 

Indent. Why, indeed, the Sailors are apt 
enough to be wicked of themſelves, any ſuch 


Ex - 
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Examples from their Guides may be one great 
reaſon of ſo much Immorality in the Navy. 

Hip. Come, my Dear, let the Doctor do 
his Office, and belay our Affair. 

Jiltap. Well, you have overcome me. 
8 So, very well; then begin, Mr. Ho- 
Jiu. Oh no, we ſhall be diſturb'd here, 

the next Room is more private. 
Hip. March away then, I am all over 
Storeſhip and Tranſport with thy dear Per- 
fon; come, III give you a Tow, your are 
my Prize now: 
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End of the Fourth A. 


NSS 
ern 


Enter Arabella, dreſs'd like a Quaker in Mens 
| Cloathes. 


Ara. CO my Plot ſucceeds as I could wiſh, 
Belinda's Letter tells 'me all. Now 
muſt I take care to give my Saint-like Siſter 
_ theſe Credentials when ſhe wakes. I * 
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I look as like one of the pious Brethren, as if 
I had been educated by George Fox. (Kpocks. 


Enter Advocate. 

Is Dorcas Zyal within this Dwelling-Place ? 
Adv, 'Yes, {he is. | 

Ara. Wilt thou go and tell unto her, that 

I would ſpeak with her inſtaneouſſy? 

Adv. If you'll walk in, I'll let my Miſtreſs 
know your Meſſage; but the Lady is aſleep. 

Ara. Go, II follow thee. ( Exeunt. 

Enter again in the Parlaur. 

Adv. Sit down, while I acquaint my 

Lady. | | a 5 (Exe. 
Ara. Now for a diſguiſing Look, that ſhe 

may not know me. T 


Enter Belinda. 
Bel. My Servant tells me you would ſpeak 
with Dorcas Zeal. 
* 2 Yea, verily, {he hath told thee the 
Aruth. | | | 
Bel. She is laid down and indiſpos'd, I am 
loth to diſturb her. = 
Ara. Verily, I could wiſh thou could'ſt di- 
penſe with giving her ſome ſmall Diſtur- 
bance, my Buſineſs is "ep ann for be- 
hold my Errand is from her Brother, and 


concerneth her much, and we muſt be in 


private. | 
Bel. Then follow Me. 


. * > 4 LF... * . 
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SCENE draws, and diſcovers Dorcas 


on a & ouch, 


Dor. How dreadful are the Dreams of 
Souls diſturbd! Why was I ſo void of Grace 
to truſt to ſuch a Monſter ! h 

Bel. How does my Dear? I fear'd we 
ſhould have diſturb'd your Reſt; but this 
young Man being very urgent to ſpeak with 
you, I ventur'd to bring him up. - 
Dor. Tam much better; bur ſtill troubled 
in Mind. 5 
Bel. Oh, as ſoon as you have diſpatch'd 
your Buſineſs, III ſet your Mind to rights Il! 


warrant you. (Exit. 
Ara. May be not — (Aſide. 


Friend, thy Brother did ſend this unto thee ; 
when thou haſt overlook'd the Contents 
thereof, thou wilt know my Buſineſs here. 


Dor. May be it contains ſomething of that 
Traitor Worthy. (Reads. 


Beloved Siſter, 


7 E Bearer hereof; being the Son of Ananias, 
= who was an upright Member of the Cauſe; 1 
recommend unto thee for a Help-Meet. He hath 
Two Thouſand Pounds a Tear, and ſtiſſi) adherent 
to our Ways of going; and I ſend him to thee 
in good Seaſon, that thou may ft be deliver d 

e 0 1 
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from the wicked Deſigns of the ſeducing married 


Man Worthy. | 
Thine, in Tritth and Sincerity. 


Shadrach Zeal. - 


Dor. A comely Youth, well worthy my 


good liking. Beſides; how bleſt an occaſion 


offereth to be reveng'd of an ungrateful 


Man! (Aſide.) Art thou, young Man, the 


Subject of this Paper? | | | 
Ara. Yea, lovely Maiden, I am the choſen 

Man, ſelected by thy Friend and thy good 

Brother to greet with thee a holy Kiſs, and tell 

thee I love thee, fair one. - 
Dorc. Love me at firſt „ 

care thou talk not in the Language of the 

World, and play the Deceiver; if thou doſt, 

aſſute thy felf 1 ſhall rebuke thee for it. 

Ara. I have ſeen thee often before verily. 

Dor. Where did'ſt thou ſee me? 

Ara. In the great London City. 

Dor. When there ſaw'ſt thou me? 

Ara. At the laſt general Aſſembly of the 


Faithful, met at that Seaſon, worldly Men 


call „ e 

Dor. Yea truly, our good Brother Sha- 
drach carry'd me up to that noiſy Town of 
Pride af Vanity, to greet our Brethren 
Friends at that laſt Meeting. But if thou 
ſaw'lſt me there, how chanceth it, that in ſo 
long a Silence, thou haſt ſtifled up the 
Breathings of thy Heart, from the fifthi Month 


even to the Ninth ? K Ara. 


EC - 
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Ara. Oh! Dorcas, Dorcas, —ah——TI 
ſaw and lov'd thee, but alas, I check'd the 
moving Spirit within. With my green Years, 
methought I was too young to lead a Siſter. 

Dor. Too young! oh fy! was that the 
Fault ! the younger the ſporting Lambs, 
they play more harmleſly: Verily, the out- 
ward Man thou beareſt, lookeſt with an ho- 
neſt Face. 

Ara. My inward Man bears the ſame ho- 
neſt Face too. (Kiſſes Dorcas's Hand) deny 
me not thine Hand. | 

Dor. Some ſuch like Agonies as theſe, I 
felt from the firſt Touches of the falſe Worrhy. 

Ara. Falſe indeed He is one of the 
Profane, Alien to our purer Flock; aud who 
can tell, were he thy choſen Voke mate, but 
he'd force thee to one of his own Steeple-Hou- 
ſes; nay, and perhaps lead the in vain high 
Toppings. to a carnal Seat in one of the ſad 
Play-Houſes ? > 

Dor. (Sighs) Ah! 

Ara. ButIam, thou know'ſt, a Lamb of 
thy own Fold; me thou may'ſt mould to 
what thy own Heart liketh: Then let us 
not, like the vain babbling worldly ones, 
thus loſe the precious time in fooliſh Court- 
ſhip; but let me forthwith wriggle my ſelf 


into thy inward Affections. 


Dor. Yea, I do take thee, and like a Back- 
flider, who repenteth, I will, with pure Zeal 
and Fervency, turn unto the. 


Enter 


Re 
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Enter. Worthy, Rovewell, Sir Charles 
and Belinda. | 
Mor. Oh, my dear Creature, do I hold 
thee faſt ! F” 

Ara. Friend, haſt thou any Pretenſions to 
this Woman, who is the Wife of my Boſom ? 

Dor. Stand off, vile Man; thou with thy 
flattering Tongue hadſt almoſt betrayed me; 
but now I defy thee. Go to thy Wife and 
Children. r 
Mor. Furies and Fire, I ſhall run diſtracted. 

Ara. Friend, ſwear not at all. 

Wor. What canting Coxcomb's this, that 
dares uſurp my Right? 

Ara. Thou may'ſt bluſter as much as thou 
pleaſeſt ; but I tell unto thee, this Woman is 
Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of my Fleſh. 

Dor. Thou haſt ſaid the Truth, and nothing 
but the Truth; I fay again and again, be- 
gone to thy own Wife. 

Ara. Ay, go unto thy Wife. | 

Wor.. Rovewell, Sir Charles, Belinda, muſt 
I bear all this? Let me but keep my Senſes ! 
Hel. I am ſurpris'd as you! 

Rove. Behold, the Letters you receiv'd 
were written by Arabella: ſee here, her very 
Hand. - 

Ara. Friend, liſten not to them, they are 
Deceivers; let us depart from amongſt them. 

Sir Charles. Lookyee, young Fellow, none 
of your impertinent Cant here: This Lady 
ſhall not ſtir till we have undeceived her. 


Rowe. © 
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Rave. And when we have done that, good 
Sir, you may troop to the Bull and Mouth a- 
gain, without this She Friend's Money. 

Dor. What Power haſt thou to hinder our 
departing hence? 

Ara. Ay Friend, tell us that. 

Rove. How can you be ſo cruel to a Man, 

' whoſe Life's ſole Happineſs is plac'd in you ? 

Dor. How can I be cruel enough to one, 
who would for ever have made me miſerable? 
Mor. Oh! wou'd you but hear me juſtify 
my ſelf, I ſoon would anſwer all this villanous 
Forgery, and clear my wounded Innocence 
and Honour. 

Ara. Friend, hear him not, he hath a vile 

deluding Tongue. 

Sir Charles, Harkyee, young Fellow, I have 
{,meching to teil you. | 
Ara. Friend, I have nothing to ſay to thee ; 
therefore touch me not, I {ay- 

Dor. Pray uſe no Ruda but let us be- 
gone quietly. - 
Sir Charles. No ſtruggling, good ſweet di- 
minutive Coxcomb; if thou doſt, I ſhall uſe 

the carnal Weapon upon thee. 
Ara. Be gone Fellow. (In ſiraggling, her 

| Hat and Wiz fall off.) 

Bel. How ! Arabella! —— Then the Plor's x | 
diſcover'd ! | | 

Dor. {Shritks) How's this! —— My holy 

Brother in the Spirit, turn'd to an arrant 
Silter in the Fleſh! 
| Wor. 
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Wor. Hal — my old Friend, this 
was a well-ated Tragi-comedy. © 
Dor. I am in ſo much Confuſion and Sur- 
prize, I know not what ro ſay, . 

Ara, Now, Sir, I ſuppoſe you'll let me go; 
I have no more Buſineſs here. ng 

Sir Charles. This Diſcovery will make me 
hold you faſter than before. 538833 

Rove. Ay, Madam, there's no retreating 
now, we'll be even with you for all your 
Ulage. 1 
| * Friend Worthy, canſt thou forgive me, 
and once more take my Hand? 

Wor. Can I live? Not without thee, Im 
ſure | Oh had you but once Oer - looked theſe 
Lines, how had you ſav'd me all this wild 
Diſt raction. | 

Sir Charles. Look ee, Madam, no ſtrugling, 
you are now my Priſoner; I ſhall not releaſe 


you, but upon very advantageous Terms to 
my ſelf. | 


Bel. Thoſe Terms, Sir Charles, let me have 
leave to make. I know the Gentlewoman's 
Mind fo well, that I dare give you her Hand, 

Ara. — what aecount, Belinda? © 

Bel. Why, upon the account of being my 
Lady Pleaſant. Prithee don't put on a dit- 
ſembling Look ; conſent forthwith, or you 
{ſhall die a Maid. But firſt PII reconcile you 
to this Couple. VP 85 

Dor. I forgive thee, Siſter, what Exceſs 
of Paſſion moved thee to; but if thou * 

PLES, 4s * 
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eſt me, accept of the Man Pleaſant for thy 
Husband. 

Ara. I am a little confounded ; let me re- 
tire till T have recover'd my ſelf, Ill wait on 
you again.  » 0s noone: 

Dor. Stay, Siſter Husband, that wouldſt 
have been; one ſerious word before thou 
goeſt. po 

Ara. Ay, and two merry ones if you 
pleaſe. h 

Dor. If I had taken thee Hand in Hand to 
the Steeple-houſe Yoak-maker, would'ſt thou 
have had the Impudence to have ſaid after 
him; I, a falſe“ Brother Ananias, take thee a 
true Siſter Dorcas, to have and to hold, to 
love and to cheriſh ? — Thou love and che- 
riſh me! when thou knoweſt thy ſelf a Wo- 
man, and hadſt it not in thee, naughty 
Creature. | 

Ara. No faith, Siſter, I ſhould never have 
puſh'd the Jelt ſo far neither. 

Dor. Go, go thy ways; thou art a fad fa- 
cetious Girl. (Exit Arabella. 

Rode. Follow, Sir Charles, follow her, ne- 
ver let her go beyond thy reach, till thou haſt 
her ſafe; and we'll all go along with thee to 
be ready for Auxiliaries upon occaſion. 

Bel. Well, I'll take care the Breeches ſhall 
be deliver'd to Sir Charles, this ſhall be the 
laſt Hour of your wearing thoſe maſculine 
Trophies of Tyranny. > 
(Exeant all but Worthy and Dorcas. 
| Dor. 
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Dar. Well, this malicious Siſter of ours had 
a ſtrange Plot againſt us, But I hope kind 
Worthy thou canſt heartily forgive her. 

Wor. Ay, and thank the very Hand that 
ſnatch'd thee from me; becauſe it brings me 


the tranſporting Joys of this bleſt Reſtau- 


1 a tion. "7 - 


Enter Flip, pulling in Mizen, who holds Jenny | 


Private in his other Hand, dreſs'd like 4 Qua» + 
| ker, exattly like Dorcas.  _. | 
Flip. Now Pox on thee, come forwards. 


with thy fair Spouſe ; as thou haſt ſnapt his 


rich Galleon, and got the ten- thouſand Pound 


Cargo, never be aſham'd of thy good For- 
tune, but bear up full Sail to him, and lay 
him athwart with her. | 

Miz. By my Bowſpreet, and ſo I will. Oh 
the ſweet Pleaſure of the Mortification I 
{ſhall give him Come forward, Sweeting. 
(Entring with her farther upon the Stage.) My 
dear Brother Worthy, thou ſeeſt I have made 
bold. We have ſign'd and ſeal'd, noble 
Captain. 

Wor. I ſee you have. 

Flip. Ay, Bally Tar, they are twined toge- 
ther as ſtrong as a firſt-Rate Cable. 

Miz. Ha! —— What's yonder ! (Spying the 
true Dorcas.) Is that beautiful Quaker a Re- 


lation of thine ? 


Jen. Yea, my dear Siſter and Friend, 1 
greet thee lovingly. 
| Dor. 
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Dor. My Sifter | pray who att thou? 
Jen. In my ſingle EftateT was called Dor- 
cas Tal; but in my Wedlock Bonds my 
Name is Dorcas Mixen. 9 

Dor. Dorcas and Ta! Who gave 
thee thoſe Names? 

Jen. None of the vain Ceremony of God- 
fathers and Godmothers; no verily, it is a 
Name I bortow'd to my ſelf, to make this 
dear Mam happy in # Yoke-mate. 

Miz. _— in = Name * Lucifer! 
Dor. Nay, in Clothing too! my very 
_— 
Wor. I wiſh you Joy, my happy Rival! 
Flip. Ay, Joy, Sir, Joy I youp ten- thou- 
ſand-· Pound Quaker. 

Miz. Ten thouſand Torments! Joy! ne- 
ver was Man fo cheated, ſo berrayed and 
tuimd ! Spouſe, Monſter, Fury, Je. 
z&hel, who art thou? : 

Jes. Shall T anfwer thee in the Language 
of the Sanctifi d? | 
- Miz. No; anſwer me in thine own infer- 
nal DialeRt : and tell me Fiend whence cameſt 
thou! 

Jem From London, and ſhall pleaſe you. 

* A Woman of hs Town | fuptoks, 4 
_—_— Night-Bird, in or about Dyary-Laze 
wards. 

Fen. Yes truly, one of that cloudy Gene: 
tation. But Heavens be thanked, thoſe dark 


da ys 
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days are over with me, I {hall ſhine out a 
Captain's Lady now. * 
Miz. Shine out a Fire-brand, Brimſtone 


and Smoke, a Whore, a common Strum- 


N. 
77 O fy, Brother Mixen, no more hard 


- words, but take her to thy Boſom. 


Miz. Take her to the Devil. 

Flip. I tell thee, Migen, thou couldſt not 
have pick d out a Wife fo fit for thee, out of 
a whole Regiment of Doxes : Doies ſhe not 
own her ſelf a Piece of brittle Vare? and will 
ſo ſweetly ſet of thy Cabin with the reſt of 


thy China. 


Wor. Ay, Mixen, take the Commadore's 
good Counſel, and bear it all with Patience; 
thou art as Quarrelſome as a Game-Cock at a 
Looking-Glaſs, and with as litle reaſon for thy 
Paſſion. 

Miz. Not reaſon for my Paſſion, when 
Tm ty'd to ſuch a Limb of Hell. 


Wor. No, not when thou haſt deſerved to 
be ſo ty d. 


Miz. Deſerved ! | 
Wor. Ay, Sir, deſerved. Diſt thou 


not know my claim to this fair Creature ? 


and with thy treacherous Deſigns to play fo 
poor a Game, to invade my facred Right? 


Alrt thou not juſtly puniſh'd? 


Dor. Yea, naughty Man thou halt thy 
fuſt Reward, 


* 
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Miz. Ay, Noble: Worthy, I own my ſelf 
a Villain, and the Hand of Heavenhas reach- 
ed me ſor't. : | 
Flip. Hang thee, who pities thee ? You 
wanted a Ten-Thouſand-Pounder, and muſt 
ſet upa downwrightBuccaneer, and Pirate for 
a Wife; no Prize but Worthy's Dorcas 
now I have married a Girl. | 
Wor. Thou married.“ 3 
Hip. Ay, this very Morning. But my Fub's 
Yacht pretends to no Thouſands, a pox of 
Portions, I have Yellow-Boys enow ( thanks 
to a good Harveſt in her Majeſty's Service) to 
make the Whiteand Red in the fair Cheeks 
of an honeſt ſmiling Bedfellow look lovely, 


with neither Paint nor Patch. 


Wor: Where is this White and Red, with 
neither Paint nor Patch ? Troth Flip, thou 
keepſt thy ruſtick Humour ſtill ; to have ta- 
ken a young Bride and be ſeen thus long out 
of her Company on the very Nuptial-Morn- 
ing, is not over-modiſh, let me tell you. 

Flip. Hang Ceremonies. Look you, Sir, 
the Wench I have taken is a plain Country 
Pinnace, with no gay Guildings, either at 
Poop or Stern; bur her plain Trim ſo neat, 
that at firſt ſight, as ſhe ſail'd by me, a Puff of 
Love ſprung up ſo brisk a Gale, that I imme- 
diately tack d round, and boarded her. 

Wor. That is to ſay, you Wedded her. 

Flip. Right, Sir; and when the Job was 
done, I was obliged to put her in a little 

| more 
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more Modiſh Rigging, fit for the She-Mate 
of a Commadore , my Land-lady and ſhe 
are gone together to the Milliners and Semp- 
ſtrefles, and fo forth but I expect em 
ſee here they are Oh my ſweet 


Spouſe 


Enter Jiltup and Cribidge. 

Wor. Joy, happy Sir. 
MI. The like to your fair Bride 

Jilt. I thank you, Gentlemen and Ladies, 
thanks to the whole fair Company. Ha! 
—— my ſweet Couſin here! dear Jenny—— 

Embracing her, 
> Her Couſin, ſay you! Re 

Jilt, Ay, my beſt Dear, tho' I have the 
Honour to be a Commadore's Lady, I muſt 
not grow proud, and forget my old Friends 
and Acquaintance. This young Lady and I 
were bred up Play-fellows Fay 5 

Flip. Not at her Game, I hope. 

Jilt. Oh! yes Sir, we were two ſuch In- 
timates : Two ſuch ſworn Friends, that our 
Delights, our Joys, our very Lives were all 
wound up together. | 

Flip. Where, where! my prettyLady-Bird, 
was thy Acquaintance with that Play-tel- 
low ? | 

Jilt. At London, Sir. 

Flip. What Part of London? 3 

Jilt. The Neighbourhood of Convent Gar- 

n. | 


Flip. 1 


— 
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Hip. Sink and Sodom! | 

Jilt. Both Lodgers in one Houſe : Nay 
and when either of us had Room for a ſhe 
Bedſellow, we were thoſe loving Fools we al- 
ways ſlept together. | 

Flip. Oh—— | 

Jilt. This frank Confeſſion is, I hope, my 
Vertue, not my, Fault: I have liv'd in a bad 
World, and play'd the Hypocrite ſo long, that 
Iam now quite weary on't beſides, you're a 
plain dealing honeſt Gentleman, and 'twou'd 
be barbarous to tell you Lyes upon your 
Wedding-Day. You frankly Married me for 
better for worſe, perform your Vow then, 
and take me as you find me. 

Flip. Take a Succubus“ Diſeaſes, 
Poxes, Leproſie; Oh ! Fool! Sot ! Dotard, Lu- 
natick! — Death IN] run mad; turn the 
Muzzle of a Gun down in the Powder-Room, 
and Blow my ſelf up to the Devil. 

Wer. Hold, Hip, no Treaſon ! 
up Her Majeſty's Ship! 

Flip. Blow the World up! 

Mig. Ay Brother Sufferer, married to two 
ſuch Miſcreants, ſo harden'd in their Shame, 
they make 1t even their Glory to proclaim it 
| Oh Worthy, it thou beareſt a human 
Soul, as baſcly as I plotted to betray thee, 
cven thou thy felt mutt pity me. Ty 

er. I do pity thee, pity both of you; and 
to picve Ido ſo, what will you ſay to me, - 


» 


Blow 
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I releaſe you; knock off your Chains, and 
free you both from Slavery. $M 

Miz. What will we fay ! We'll kneel 
to thee. 5 | 
. Hip. Worſhip thee. 333 

Miz. Thou ſhalt command our Lives, 
we'll fight for thee. 

Flip. Hang for thee. | 

Mir. Drown for thee. [Kyeeling,] 

Wor. No more of this Romantick Stuff. 
What will you do for|theſe poor Creatures? 

Hip. Do for em? — Why Friend, III 
give a Leg or an Arm for Compoſition. 

Wor. A Leg or an Arm — A Haunch of 
common Swines Fleſh would do them twice 
the Service. What Bread will you give em, 
to take 'em off from their lewd Lives, and 
make two honeſt Women of em. 
Hlip. Troth Tl give my Boatſwains Pay, 
ſettled for Life upon her. 

Wor. That ſhall ſatisfy. Say Girl art thou 
contented ? a 

Jilt. So well contented Sir, that on my 
Knees I'll thank you. | [K peels.) 

Flip. Say'it thou ſo Girl! then Faith PII 
throw thee in one twenty Brace of Pounds to 
rig an honeſt Houſe up of thy own; and rooſt 
no more in Whores Neſts. a 

Wor. Well, ſign this Parchment, which 
entitles her to Fifty Pounds a Year for Life, 
and Ill releaſe you — And what fays 
Mizen ? 


5 Mis. 


* 
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Miz. Faith Ill treat my Jenny ¶ pulli out 4 
large rich Parſe] with this Purſe of Gold, the . 
weighty Stowage of a fair hundred Guineas, 
and give her the ſame Settlement into the 
Bargain. 

Wor. Come, come, ſign, ſign then. 
Now Gentlemen, in Order to your Delive- 
rance, firſt I muſt tell you both theſe ſweet 
Wedlock Nooſes were my handy Work, 
your Friend and Servant, Worthy, the head 
Match-maker. IT | 

Flip. and Mix. Thou! 

Wor. Not to ruine you, but to reform you, 
and now for a ſafe Cure to all Fears and 
Dangers. The reverend Man in black that 
link d you both, was only an honeſt Tar; 
your good Friend Cribidge in pious Maſque- 
rade: And ſince there has been neither lawful 
Matrimony nor Con ſummation, the Knot 
will ſoon be looſed. 
| Crib. You ſee noble Captain, I'm ready to 
ſerve you in all Capacities. 1 5 

Hlip. I thought indeed, the Canonical 
Raſcal had a hanging Look, ſomewhat like 
my Lieutenant. » 

Miz. Ay, hang him Rogue, a Halter 
would better become his Neck for a Collar, 
than a Surcingle his Whoreſon Hide for a 
Girdle. | 
Wor. No Murmurs, thou knoweſt how 
thou deſerved'ſt it. : | 

Miz. Touch my paſt Shame no more, 
Im a true Peniteat. Mor. 
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Wor. And for thee Flip, I knew thee ſuch 
2 Rake, that the leaſt mad drunken fit would 
run thee head-long into irrevocable Shame 
and Ruin, and therefore even for thy meer 
Preſervation, I put this innocent Cheat upon 
thee; only to ſtand a Warning Sea-Mark to 
thee, againſt all future Shipwrecks on this 
Quick-ſand. | 
Flip. By Neptune and by Mars thou art a 
brave Fellow. | | 
Wor. And Gentlemen to ſign your full 
Redemption, theſe Ladies ſhall ſeal Articles 
of Releaſe. | 
Jilt. The ſtrongeſt you can ask, or Law 
can bind; and ſince you have provided ſo 
handſomly for us, we are reſolv'd to change 
our Courſe of Lives, and live honeſtly ſor the 
future. What Thouſands of wretched Crea- 
tures like our ſelves, would willingly : 


The Follies of their ill-ſpent Lives recal. 
Turn, and live honeſt could they live at all: 


Jen. Yes, Female Frailty firſt may make 
'em Sinners, but from Neceſſity they live 


and die ſo. 


To their dark Cells and Midnight Revels led, © © 
Not from their Thirſt to Man, bat Hunger 
| (for his Bread. 


Purſes 7 


A 
1 ſmart 
Aa % | | 
. 


Wor. Well, tho I have made your 
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ſmart a little, you ſee I have made you do 
ſome good in your Generation, put a helping 
Hand totwo poor Sinners Converſion. 

Flip. Ay, and my own Converſion too- 
HenceforwardT1! keep ſuch honeſt Fellows as 
thee Company, caſt of my old dull raſeally 
Converſation, and learn good Senſe and 
Manners. | 

Miz. Nay, dear Worthy, take one new 
Convert more-; for from this Hour Tll play 
the effeminate Fool no more, but bear the 
Face of a Man like thee, ſtrip my Fop-Cabin 
of all my China Baubles, Toys for Girls, and 
ſhew my ſelf a true Hero for my Glorious 
Queen, | | | 

Wor. Nay now, dear Gentlemen, you'll 
make me proud of this Day's happy Work. 


Ld 


Enter Sir Charles, and Arabella, in her own 
Dreſs, Rovewell, and Belinda. 


Wor. Well, dear Sir Charles, how ſtand the 
Affairs of Love? 

Sir Cha. Faith, very well: Generous Ara- 
bella has hung out the white Flag, and given 
her Promiſe {he'll ſeal che ſpeedy Articles of 
Surrender. - 


Wor. Nay then, Sir we ſhall ſee you ſhine 
a Conqueror. 


Sir. Cha. When this fair Hand has crown'd 
me one. | 


5 Ara. 


by 
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Ara: Yes, Worthy, no more of my wild 
Airs, no more mad Frolicks ; as I have ſtudy d 


F 
« 


to plague thee, PII play a ſoberer Part, and 
ſtudy now, 3 


(Giving her Hand to Sir Charles.) 
Sir Cha. To bleſs the happieſt of Man- 
kind. 
Wor: But what ſays Rovewel? 
| Rov. What I am proud to ſay; Belinda's 
kind at laſt, and crowns my Love. - 


Bel. Yes, Worthy, I have at laſt play'd the 


true Woman, not always able to hold out in- 
S 


Wor. Well, Ladies, ſince the whole Preli- 
minaries of the ſoft Peace of Love are all ad- 


juſted, what if, according to the old laudable 


Cuſtom, we have a litttle Muſick and a 
Dance? 4 ah 
Sir Cha: Nothing more 4 propo. 
 Rov. Madam, you are my Partner. 
Dor. Oh fie, Friend Rovenel, the Females 
of our Congregation think it Vanity of Va- 


1 ib 


. . Rov. Yes, in the Country they may do't ; 
but your London Friends have all the Gaiety 
imaginable; they ſing, they dance, wear 
Patches, and keep viſiting-Days. N 

Dor. Well, rather than ſpoil your Mirth, 
I will walk about. 8 8 


A DANCE. 


After the Country Dance, Enter 4 Servant. * 


; | 
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Serv, Your Coxen and Boats Crew, hear- 
ing you had got the Mulick, deſire they 
may preſent you with a little of their Agility. 


A Dance of Sailors. 


Dor. Well, Dear Worthy, ſince I have heard 
the affected Sanctity and friendly Cant, not 
only from my Siſter Arabella, but even from 
that carnal Veſſel of Pollution ; to make our 
Marriage-Yoak more Chearful ſtill, from this 
bleſsd Hour Ill joyn thy holy Worſhip. 

Wor. Now I have all my utmoſt Wiſh 
cou'd ask. | 

Miz. Hold, Worth, do nat boaſt too proud 
a Triumph in making this fair Proſelyte. 
Flip and I have there out done you, you 
have only made a Siſter convert from one 
Faith to another, but we have converted a 
fair Brace of Infidels; a Work of Reforma- 
tion far beyond you. | \ 

Wor. Ay, there you have out-done me: 
And I think, Gentlemen, you have ſet a good 
Example forthe World in general to follow. 


Ob ! what a happy Change this Age mou d find, 
In all the looſer Part of Woman kind, 

Mou d all their Callies do, as you haue done, 
And every Fool, like you, reform but one! 


5 
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THE 


| PROLOGUE 
1 Spoke by Mr. BO O H. 


1 ** former Days, ere Party rag d ſo high, 1“ 
The Theatre's claim d the Monopoly 8 
Of Wit, to grace the Britiſh Comeay. vo 
Now Wit and Satyr ſpent in Pamphlet Wars, 
Labour each Hour to inflame our Party-Jarrs; 
Forſake their ancient Mart, the Comic Scene, 
And raiſe our Mirth no more, but feed our Spleen. 
Hopeleſs to make the Fugitives return, 
Oar Author only can their Abſence mourn. 
He nor to Wit, nor Satyr, dares pretend, 
But much upon his Humour does depend. | 
Is Portugal he has laid the following Scene 
Without the Expence, the Voyage, or the Pain, > 
Jou ſee a Foreign Camp in Drury Lane. 
His Characters of ſeveral Nations are | 
Such as when jon d, compoſe the Groſs of War. 
The various Humours of the differing Breed, 
Diſplay which Britiſh is, which Iriſh Seed; 
Which ſprung on this Side, which beyond the 
reg 
he. 
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The Accent, Manner, Wit and Breeding, ſhrew 
In what kind Clime the youthful Plant did grow ; 
And though Tranſplanting can't affett the Root, 
The foſter Earth improves or fps s the rats: 
Tet mot ſo far, bat to diſcerning Eyes, 
Some inbred Mark betrays its genial Riſe. 

For Britain's Sons, by their Fore-father's led 

To neighbouring Realms, in differing Manners bred ; 
Some Tincture of the Foreign Soil they have, | 
But fill retain to be by Nature brave. 

Howe'er in private Conteſts they cabal, 

Shew em a Foe, you'll find em Britain's all : 

Alt Toits, all Hazaras, they united dare, 
They ll bravely conquer, and as brawsly ſpare. 

Our Author then applies himſelf to thoſe, 

Whoſe Arms ſo oft have prov/d a Terror to our Foes. 
He ever truly lov'd the Sons of Fame, 

And humbly hopes none will miſtake his Aim : 

He frankly owns he has his utmoſt done 

Jo raiſe your Mirth, and give Offence to none. 


TW 06 | 
EPILOGUE 
Spoken by Mrs. Mountford. 

T H E Gay, the Gaudy Bluſtring Man of War, 8 


| 5 | 


Thinks no Body can Aﬀ bis Charatter ; 
But 1, you ſee am turn'd an Officer. 

Can Huff and Strut with Military Art, : 
Aud paſs at leaſt among ft you for a Smart. = 
No Warne Weapons are io me unknown, Here ſhe_ 0 
©, To prime to Cbarge and---Cock let me alone, does theMo J 
7 Exerciſe with any one is Town. tions with a 1 

And tell you bow much Powder, bow much Bal, Fuzee 
Will load the biggeſt Cannon of them all. _ 
Can take a Counterſcarp or Cover'd Way | | 
Entrench by Night, and can Anack by Day. 
Then make a Breacb, and Re ſolutely ventures | 
That Breach to Mount, and Sword in Hand te Enter. 
Throw all my Men into a bollow Square, 
And briskly for the Enemy prepare 2 
Retreat with Conduſt, and if ere I run, | | 722 
My General fhall be tbe foremoſt Man. 5 = 
Whas Warrior of you all has more 10 ſay ; "— 
Or has Pretenſions juſter to half pay. M0 
Beſides it's probeble our Cour. may ſt and, — 
»Tis pity all theſe Player s fbould Diſband. | 
We're the laſt rais'd Regament you baus ſeen, 4 
But fuller gguch, then any bere has been. f 
There , and be bas not Stole, p . 
One Character io fill bis Muſter Role. | : 4 . 
The Cloathing is 10 him no Perquiſite 5 
Nor by aRoguiſh Agent are we Bitt, __ 
Our Reckonings off, our Clearings and ſubſiſt, | 
Are Tempting Sums, bs always will refifs. 3 
He Sues for nothing but the Common Pay, | > 
A full third Night, and jor my faked Pray, Gs 
K'cn throw bim ino that, a Good Sixth Day 
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Captain Wildiſh, 


Dramatis Perſon. 


M E N. 
Brigadier Blood more, Commander in Chief. Mr. Keene, 
Colonel Hyland, A North=Britain. Mx. Zulock, Sen, 
Major Cad walader, A Welſb Man. Mr. Dogget. 
Major durſde. An Irifh Man, | Mr. C:bber. 


Captain Mattematicks, A French Ingineer. Mr. Bowen, 
Major Toung Fox, A gay airy young Fellow- wa 2 

: 2 [ E I, 90 1h · 
Captain Hearty, Friends to Tokng Fox Mr. Mills. 
Wilmot, A Gentleman, who in à Soldier's 2 u Powel 
Habit, goes by the Name of Straitup. eee 
Bister, The Sentiſte, who (upplics the 


Army with Bread and Forrage. MLPinke thwan. 
Blunder, Lieutenant of Grenadeers, Mr* Teigb. 
Enſig n, Rag- Mr. Bicterſtaff. 
Enſign, Standard. Mr. Ryans. 
Three other Officers to make up the Court-Martial. 
Judge Advecate. Mr. Bowman. 
r ; Mr. Wright, 
Provoſt. je Fs Mr. Croſs. 
Serjeant File. off. Mr. Pack. 
Firſt Sol. li . Mr. Spiller. 
Second Soldier. | Mr. Jobnſon. 
With ſevcral Others, and Criminals, 
WOMEN. 

Mrs. Bloodmore, The Brigadier's Lady Mrs. Knisbr, 
Vittoria, His Daughter. Mrs. Oldfield. 
Zeonora, His Ward. Mrs, Porter, 
Belvedera, The Female Officer. Mrs. Mount ford. 


Clara, Her Maid diſguis'd like a Footman. Mrs. Townger, 
Firſt Trull. 5 Mr. Norris. 
Second Tull. In | Mr. Bullock, Jun. 


SCENE The Camp, near Elyas; 
Time Six Hours, 
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Enter Captain Hearty, and Captain Wildiſh. Wl = 
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Good Day to my dear. Friend, 
A. what News have you? — "__ 

Wildiſh: I have been with the General to 
reconnoitre he Enemy, they have not dif- 
|  turb'd our Forragers, but lie within their - 
| _ own Cart very Quiet r . 


Hearty. 
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Heart, Sure if the Marqueſs De Bay had 
a true Intelligence of the Weakneſs of our 
Intrenchments, and the Mortality of our 
Men, he would have attack'd us before now. 

Wild. In all the Campaigns I have ſerv'd 
on theſe Frontiers, I never knew it ſo ſick- 
ly; the General continues very much out of 
Order at Eſtremoæ, they think both the Ma- 
jor Generals will die, and my Brigadier was 
carried to Elvas laſt Night. 

Heart. Then at preſent Brigadier Blood- 
more commands our Forces. 

Wild. Moſt certainly. 3 

Heart. The Death of half a Dozen of theſe 
great Men, would make a fine Alteration 
in our Titles. 5 3 

Wild. I will aſſure you, Bloodmore could 
obſerve you were not at his Levee this Mor- 
ning. 

Heart. Why ? I was upon the Piquet 
where you know, Drinking hard is the main 
Pait of the Duty beſides, I never ap- 
pear at the General's but upon Buſineſs, for 
I can't flatter, and have a Stiffneſs between 
my Shoulders, that makes me incapable of 
Bowing low ; the Noife of the Peace gives 
me no Proſpect of riſing, being pretty well 
alſur'd che youngeſt Captain ©, an old Regi- 
ment, muſt wait for another War to get a 
better Title. | | 
Wildiſb. Why! I was once of the Gang of 
thoſe ſilly Fellows, whoſe Ambition climb'd 
lh no 
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no higher than a Company in an old Regi- 
ment, which gave me a very diſtant Proſpe& 
of being provided for in Peace, when twas 
fifty to one I was knock'd on the Head before 
the War was over. 1 

Hearty. Humane Nature has always im- 
printed in us a Defire for the Something a- 
bove us, ſo gives us a Rotation of Uneaſineſs; 
and ſcarce in an Age do we meet with a Man 
that fits down pleas'd with his Condititon , 
but we all lay Schemes, and make the preſent 
Time a Plague to us, in ſeeking after the 


next Plague, which is ſtill to make us bu 


the more miſerable. | CR 
| Wild. The Fever, or the Bullet converts 


us to Duſt and Aſhes, and our next Heirs 


are left at Liberty to play the Fool after the 


ſame Manner, but hang theſe diſmal Re- 


flections. 
Heart. Is there no Courier from Lisbon, or 
News of a Packet from England. 
Mild. We hourly expect one — ſince our 
Forces have been ill, the Portugueze avoid us, 
and what is ſtrange none of their Men have 
the Diſtemper amongſt them. "5 


Heart. Their Beads, the Prieſt's Bleſſing, : Z | 


and their Garlick are ſtrong Preſervatives of 
Health— But ſee, either my Sight fails me, 
or that Officer coming this Way, is my dear 
Major Toung Fox. 

_ Wild, And with him a clever Parcel of 
Recruits. = HRS 
10 Heart. 


—— —. — — 
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Heart. They come to our Regiment very 


apropo, for we have ſcarce Men enough to 
mount the Guard. ; 


Enter Major Young Fox, Wilmot in Gra- 
. nadeer's Cloaths, Serjeant File- off, ſeveral 
other Recruits with two Soldier's Wives, 


J. Fox. Dear Charles ! 

Heart. Dear Major? 

J. Fox. Dear Frank, (to Wildiſb,) I'm in- 
tirely yours! | 

Wild. Dear Boy! I'm over-joy'd to ſee 
you well. | : 

J. Fox. I am very much ſurpriz'd to find 
you ſo; for on our March, we heard a rag- 
ing Sickneſs had ſwept moſt of you away. 

Mild. The Diſtemper and falſe Muſters 
have taken off moſt of our Men ; but prithee, 
What News from Exgland? I know thou'rt a 
conciſe pretty Fellow, that can abreviate an 
Account, without giving us Cauſe to ask 
impert nent Queſtions. 

T. Fox. Ileft all our Friends well at London, 
paid my Taylor's Bill, which was due laſt 
Voyage, adjuſted my Accounts with our 
Rogue of an Agent, gave Security to St. Mar- 
in Pariſh for my Waſherwoman's Baſtard, 
mounted my Poſt-Horſeat Noon-Day,reach'd 
Falmouth the Moment the Mercuri); honeſt 
Captain Green was failing, which had on- 
Ecard my ſtiapping Recruits, reach'd Lisbon 
| N In 


n 


— 
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in five Days; and after a fataguing March of 
ten more, am this Moment arrived to my 
great Satisfaction, having met with my two 
beſt Friends. - | 
Heart, Well ! But prithee (pulling him.) 
Wild. Pſhaw Hearty! Hold thy Tongue, 
and let me ask him ſore Queſtions —— 
(Pulling him.) 
T. Fox. Looky* Gentlemen! Theſe haling 
Digreſſions of yours will very much prolong 
the Time my Story might be told in; come 
not within Arm's Length of me, and I will 
give you all the News, all the Scandal, all 
the Faſhions, and all the Pleaſures of the 
Town ? 


Heart. | 
and YSAegreed then. 
Wild. & | 


YT. Fox. Firſt I left our Royal Miſtreſs in a 
very good State of Health, Reigning intire- 
ly in the Hearts of Her People, whoſe Re- 
preſentatives are doing Wonders; and by 
their well-rimed Zeal, and vaſt Supplies, 
ſhew the World they are ſtill able to Balance 
Europe's Power ? FO 


Heart 
and & Very good. 
Mila. 1 | IS 
T. Fox. The Taxes are paid chearfully, 
there's no Diſcount upon Exchequer = — 
| onel 
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honeſt Soldiers are truſted by every Body. 
St. James's Coffee-Houſe is full of grave States- 
men, whimſical Gentry, and coxcombly Phy- 
ficians. Joung Man's is filPd with Mary 
Beau's, Sea Gentlemen, and Admiralty Clerks. 
Garraway's with Knaves, Aldermen, Agents, 
Commiſſioners of Exciſe, and now and then 
a ſtraggling Beau. And the Court of Requeſt 
wich Country Gentlemen, Petitioners, Free- 
holders, Sheriffs, and Politicians that hate 
Buſineſs. The Women of Quality have that 
diſcerning Taſte of gooſt Senſe, that they 
always crowd the front Boxes at a good Play : 
And our rakelly young Fellows, live as much 
by their Wits as ever; and to avoid the 
clinking Dun of a Box-keeper, at the End of 
3 one Act, they ſneak to the oppoſite Side till 
EF the End of another; then call the Box-keeper 
| faucy Raſcal, ridicule the Poet, laugh at the 
Acors, march to the Opera, and ſpunge 
away the reſt of the Evening. The Women 
of the Town take their Places in the Pit, with 
their wonted Aſſurance. The middle Gal- 
lery is fill d with the middle Part of the City: 
And your high exalted Galleries are grac'd 
with handſom Footmen, that wear their 
Maſter's Linnen, and their Miſtreſſes Fa- 
vours. | 
Wild. P'ſhaw! Theſe are Generals, make 
haſte: and come to Particulars. | 
8 . Why! About three Months ſince 
in A Rancounter with a Lady, I got a Wound | 
| in 3 


* *. 


o 


2 
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in my Conſtitution, which was patch'd up 
by Buche ir. x 7 27 
Heart. With whoſe Help, I ſuppoſe, you 
flatter your ſelf you are ſounx ect. 
J. Fox. As a military Conſtitution can be: 
In ſhort, Llevee'd all the Generals, and riſing 
State's- men, I rak'd and broke Windows; 
talk'd Politicks, beat the Watch, and bilk'd 


Coach-men, went into Mourning for my 


Father, and was drawn into half a Dozen 
Duels on my Friends Account, and kill'd no 
Body; won Money at Gaming, and yet 


us'd no falſe Dice; I went through all the 


Pleaſures of the Town, without being a 


Bubble to any of them; ſaw all the hand- 


ſome Women, without falling in Love; 


and am come to ſerve under our General, 
without Reluctancy. wt 2s 


Wild. Mighty conciſe truly. 15 
Heart. Our Regiment is 1 on the 
Right of the Rear Line; you had beſt give 


Order, that your Men pitch your Tent next 
mine. | 7 


T. Fox. My Baggage will be here imme - 
diately. | : 


Mild. Is there any new Faſhions ? 


7. Fox. This is my laſt new Coat, made 
exactly aſter the Manner of Beau Whimey's: 
This is the ſmart new faſhion Cock——and 


this is the genteel walking Air; we ſalute 


thus e ogle as we usd to do; 


have cut off all the ſuperſtitious Ceremonies 


that 


#2 3 


be 


him down right; you won't be married. 


* 


ay ach l 
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that attended our Love Paſſions, improve 


every Opportunity, come ſlap daſh Alamode 


de Paris to the Queſtion at once; give the 


Women no Time to think of the Spirit, and 


you are ſure of their Perſons. 


Heart. Who came over in the Packet with 
you? 
J. Fox. Half a Dozen very wretched Vo- 


lunteers, with prodigious ſtrong Recommen- 


dations ; and a Couple of ſmall Ware Ped- 
lars, who call themſelves Lisbon Merchants, 
of whom I bought theſe Baubles. 


Enter as from Horſeback, Victoria and Leonora. 


_ Viet. Did you obſerve Leonora the profound 
Reſpe& we were received with, as we rid 
along the Line; my Spaniſh Jennet, was 
himſelf proud of my Father's Commanding 
the Britiſh Forces, and carried me with an 
Air of Greatneſs. | 

Leon. I never ſaw the Brigadeer look bet- 


ter than he does to Day, the Morning is 


extreamly fine. 
_ Yi. I think our whole Family are pret- 


ty well ſeaſon d with the Country, and 
could I diſengage my ſelf from the mean ſpi- 


rited Creature my Pather has provided for a 
Husband, you and I ſhould paſs our Time 
molt pleaſantly. 

Leon. Prithee, pluck up a Spirit, and tell 


Viet, 


we. 
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Vit. He has been in every Thing elle the 
| beſt of Fathers, and if poſſible, Ill ſtrive to 
oblige him in this; though, if it were not 
for my Mother's Violence, I believe I might 
perſwade him from it, (eſpying young Fox,) 
Dear Child, what pretty Fellow is that with 
Wildiſh and Heart 

Leon. Tis Major Toung Fox I ſuppoſe, 
juſt arrived from Exgland, he will be the Talk. 
of the Camp for one Month. ys 
Vict. Prithee, why ſo? By | 

Leon. For rakiſh Exploits — in Lisbon, 
every Street us'd to be alarmed by him; his 
Pather died fince he has been in England, and 
has left him a Thouſand Pound a Year, which 
will give him the Opportunity of committing 
a Thouſand more Vices than he us d to do. 

Vi. He's really a pretty Fellow, Why 
could not my Father have pick'd out ſuch a 
Man for me? 7 5: 

Leon. Oh fie Child ! He's the wickedeſt 
young Fellow in the World, and won't ſuffer 
any Body to ſpeak in the Behalf of a virtuous - 
—_—. ..: 5 TOE 

Viet. If he's a Man of Senſe, that Wildneſs 
and Gayety will wear oft + 

Leon. Oh! Never] Never! He's a nauſe- 
ous Fellow, I can't help thinking the Santiſt a, 
Mr. Bistet, a much more agreeable . Man 
than he. 3 


Viz. Now you rally me Leonora, 1 am I 
but juſt come to mor the Sight of him, and 


fear 


£ ore 2 * — 
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tear I never can be brought to like him. . 


Leon. Mr. Bisket's affable Temper and 


good Nature, will ſoon work. upon you. 


| (The Gentlemen talk. 
Wild. Theſe are pretty Baubles for a Man 
of an Eſtate to murder Money with ? 
Heart. Very pretty Trifles truly. 
T. Fox. What charming Creatures are 
r 
Heart. One is your old Friend Leonora, 
the Daughter of your late Colonel, who left 
her to the Care of the Brigadeer: And the 


_ other is Brigadeer Bloodmore's Daughter, who 


with her Mother was ſent for from Lisbon on 


his late Illneſs; they ſay ſhe is to be married 


to Mr. Bistet, the Santiſta, who ſupplies the 
Army with Bread, and Forrage. 8 5 
T. Fox. I proteſt ſhe has fine brilliant 


piercing Eyes, and therefore PI] forbid the 


Banes; ſhe gives me a pretty thrilling Pain 
about my Heart; ſhe ſets my Soul on Fire, 
and I muſt have her: Serjeant, prepare the 


Men for an Attack, I am reſolved to coun- 


termine Bistet, blow up all his Outworks, 


and take that fair Citadel Sword in Hand. 


Wild. Moſt heroickly expreſs d. 
J. Fox. Now will I fix my ſelf in a very 


languiſhing Poſture, fire both my Eyes at 


her, and PIl lay my Life on't, one of them 


- Thall do Execution in ſome Corner of her 


Heart; ha, Faith ſhe returns the Ogle! Tam 
ſure ſhe mult be a Prize——/Kjſſes his Hand) 


þ- "IDEN —_ 
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Oh thoſe dear charming Eyes have captivated 
my very Soul! „ 2 
Heart. Prithee be more modeſt, conſider 

her Father is your General. (Holding him.] 

Leon. Impudent Creature to take no No. 
tice of me. ( Aſide.) 

Victoria.) Did you ever ſee any Thing fo 
ſaucy ? 

Vie. Nor ſo agreeable upon my World. 

Leon. Why! Sure you can't like ſo profi: 
gate a Fellow 5 

Vict. 1 am not deſperately in Love with 
him, but ſhould not be mighty uneaſy 
were he to deliver me from my fright ful 
Coxcomb. 

Leon. Why! It was but this Moment you 
were talking of Duty and Gratitude to 
Parents. 

Vie. It's probable, the next Moment I 
ſhall talk of them again; but Child, Pm 
Fleſh and Blood, and a handſom young Fel- 
low, will give me fome fluttering Airs, and 
a Palpitation about my Heart, in ſpite of my 
Duty and reſign'd Will. 3 

Leon. He's a ſatyrical ugly Fellow that 
writes Lampoons; I was ſorry to ſee you re- 
turn his Ogle, in a Week's Time, he'll ſwear 

| he has been intriguing with you. | 
f Vidt. That certainly will ſecure my Re- 

putation; for you and I know, what a Red 

Coat ſays of our Sex, goes for Nothing. 


Leon. 


* 2 
r 
Pd 


caſion of your Death, 


r 
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Leon. Tm vex'd to ſee her have fo little 
Spleen ; come Victoria, your Mother expects 
us to drink Tea with her. 


Vit. One Look more, and I go. 


Leon. Faugh upon the Fellow. 
= (Exeunt Women. 
Wild. So, very well, you have drove 'em 
away; I ſuppoſe they'll tell the Mother of 
your Rudeneſs, ſhe acquaints the Brigadeer, 


he ſends you out upon the next dangerous 


Attack, and off goes a Cannon, and a pretty 
Fellow within half a Minute of one another. 

T. Fox. Why ? That very Accident will 
prove I died for Love of her. Abe, 
Heart. Ergo, your ſaucy Love was the Oc- 


I. Fox. But prithee Wildiſb, doeſt thou 
believe when I ſhall have acquainted the 
General with the, Death of my Father, that 
my Eſtate will not be a more prevailing 
Argument, than Bisket's Riches ? | 
Mild. No! The old Woman hates a Sol- 
dier, and the Brigadeer loves Money ſo 
much, that I believe he cannot have the 
Heart to part with any to his Daughter, 
they ſay all Things are agreed on, and he is 
N up from Lisbon on purpoſe to mar- 
ry her. | 
. He is to give her no Money, and 
the Lover has ſent her Silk for Wedding 


C loaths. 


TI. Fox. 
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7. Fox. Hark'e ! Til take her ſtark Naked, 


and ſettle all I have upon her! TI immedi. 


ately go to the General, I have a Packet for 


him ! 


with your Arrival, and you muſt give in 
a Lift of your Recruits. 


Heart. I warrant you imagine all thoſe 


tall handſome Fellows muſt be Part of your 
Company. 
J. Fox. Moſt certainly. 


Wild. No! No! The Regimans is tort 


Cuts for them; ; therefore, if you have any 


Fancy to a particular Man, write Servant 


againſt him in the Liſt. 
J. Fox. Why? I have one clever Fellow, 


I ſhould be much concern'd ſhould 1 loſe 


him. March forward Straits 


Wild, A well built Fellow of inland, I | 


ſuppoſe ? 
Wilm. No, Sir—Tm of England. 


Heart. The Fellow has the Air and Mein 


of a Gentleman: 


Wilm. (Ade!) Tm forry he thinks ſo. 
Wild. What was the Reaſon of your Com- 
ing into the Army Friend? 


Wilm. Why, Sir? Beſides, having had a 
Baſtard laid to me, I had committed ſome 


Roguery in the Country, was afraid of being 
hang d, and fo liſted my ſelf for a Soldier. 


Wild. Which Friend is only a Reprieve from 


Death, and the next Attack 2 85 ſign your 
dead Warrant. Heart. 


Wild. Tis your Duty to acquaint him 


& 


ed 


= ; ww. 
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Hear. I this Fellow falls to my Lot, Ill 
make a Corporal of him. 3 
Mid. Were he mine, I'd give him Serje- 


ant 's Pay, and his Duty ſhould be Combing 


my Wiggs, and Pimping for me. 

J. Fox. The Account he gives you of him- 
ſelf is fictitious, and I am inform'd by his 
Comrades, he has Something of the Geatle. 
man in him; for he lifts up his Eyes when 


they ſteal a Pig, cut the Throat of a Portu- 
gueſe, or build a Sconce. 


Heart. Heark'e, Friend, if you have any 
Notion of Conſcience, you had better have 
ſtaid in England to have heen lawfully hang- 


Wild. See yonder's the General alighted 


from his Horſe. That Portugueſe Nobleman's 


Houſe is his Quarters. 

T. Fox. Serjeant, marcht he men to yonder 
8 Come my Friends will you introduce 
me | | 

Wild. and Heart. With all our Hearts. 

(Exeunt. 

File- off. Fall into the Rank, you. 

Wilm. Oh! for a happy Hour to encounter 
the Enemy in, that I may be rid of this weary 
Load of Clay, which clings round my Im- 


mortal Soul. 


File- off. Fall back you Silence there 
——— Heark'e Women, be dumb, or you 
ſhall all be muſter*d as Harlots whipt our 
of the Camp, without the Preferment of be- 


ing made Nurſes to the Hoſpital. iſ 


* 


. 
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be Judge now; this ragged- face Huſſey here, 
has the Aſſurance to ſay, that ſhe is more my 
Husband's lawful Wife than J. | | 
2d Soldier's Wife. Your Husband/ that's 
confident indeed. Have not J lain with him 


the whole March? Carry'd his Knapſack 


from Lisbon? And what is the main Sign of 
a Wife, but doing all his Drudgery? Nay, 
and to prove I am ſo, not one Day has paſt 
over his Head, but he has beat me. | 


File- off. A very convincing Proof of conju- 


gal Love. Therefore, Mrs. Sreker, let me 
adviſe you to chooſe a new Husband, or hire 
your ſelt out to a Company of Grenadiers, in 
order to waſh their Linnen. 
I /t Trull, If you pleaſe, Serjeant, I'll take 
up with Straitup here? RE, 
Milm. Be gone Inſolence, or I'll ſpurn thee 
from me | 
1/# Trull. What ! Offer to ſtrike a Woman? 
you an't married to Sirrah. 2 
2d Trull. Ay! Or refuſe a Woman that 
asks him the Queſtion. : 
1ſt Trull. Or dare to live in Camp with- 
out a lawful Wife. — | 
File-off. Look'e Campaigners! This Gen- 
tleman Soldier is but a young Beginner, I 
will not have him baulk'd: Therefore, with- 
draw your _y Converſation, till he has 
been long enough in the Army, to be as im- 
pudent as your ſelves; I ſay, leaping oy g 
55 as or 


. 


Tf Soldier's Wife. Why, Serjeant, you ſhall | 
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Sword is a ſerious Ceremony, and the Laws 
of your ſpiritual Court military, tells you 
no Wife ought to be turn'd off till the end 
of a Campaign. Nor no Man ought to be 
drawn into the Nooſe unwillingly, leaſt the 
Point of that Sword which moſt religiouſly 
Join'd him, ſhould be the Caufe of moſt bar- 
dacoatly unjoining of him ? 
fk. Trull. Nay, That's very true noble 
Serſeant, a provoking Tongue, and a froward 
Woman will run a Man into ſtrange Deſpe- 
rations: I can't help owning it was the Death 
of my ſeventh Husband. EW 
ft Sold, Ay ! And your eighth too Moll, 
to my Knowledge. "> 

1/t Trall. No! Indeed Roger, He was hang- 
ed for Sheep Stealing. | | 

Wilm. ( Aſide!) What a helliſh Crew 
have I moſt unfortunately thrown my felf 
among? 

File- of, Come, Tis Time enough to tall 
of Settling your ſelf, when you are got into 


your Tents . — Silence ——— March. 
3 ( Exeunt. 
SCENE Drams to Brigadeer Blood- 
| more*s Quarters; | 


Euter the Brigadeer, Colonel Hyland, 
Major Cadwallader, and Major 
Ouſide. N 


Bloodm. The Portugeſe are more afraid of 


us 


*. 


r 


6 


0 


you do. 
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us, than of the Spaniards; the General would 


| ſcarce give me Audience to Day. 


Cadw. Cor knows, her own Countrymen 


are prout enough, but then indeer they have 4 


Reaſon fort ; but truly the General {cruple*t 
ſeeing of you, becauſe he was afrait of ket- 
ing n Sickneſs; a cout Soultier is neither a- 
frait of a Pullet, the Pelly- Ack, nor a Fea- 


ver : And I declare it, he that runs away 


from the Defle, ſhould be brout to a Court- 
Martial, and condemnt for a Cowart. 

Hl. *Tis a vary malancholy Tale, Sir; 
that we mult die here like a parſal of Duggs, 
when we maight Gallantly have our Brains 
knockt out in the Bad of Honour. | 

Out ſide. Buy my Shoul' tes a deplorable Sto- 


ry, that we muſt tay ſuddenly of alingering 


Shackneſs, when we maight march away to 
the Enemy, and have Time to repent of our © | 


Shins. 


 Hhl. Waunds Mon, wan wad thank you 
ftuddy'dcotalk miſtically on purpoſe ; I have 


heard mare Iricifims fram you, than a whole 


Gang of the Naſhon, Sir. | 

Cadw. Come Cor nel, praiſe a Man for her 
Toings, and not for her Speakings; here is 
our Prient the Major, has Murtert his ſhare 
this Camdpaine. 5 | 
_ - Bloodw, Hang your Words, Truth and 


Honeſty may be expreſs'd by Sigus, never 


find fault with a Man that does not ſpeak as 


P Oui ſide. 
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Outſide. Why! By St. Patrick, the Colonel 
is a very ſtraange Man; for if I do ſpaak, 
he does find faut upon my Words; and buy 
my Shoul, if I am dumb, he is angry upon 
vat I am a thinking: But I believe he vill he 
after owning vhen I have bean out on a Paar. 
ty with him, I have vrit as goot a Hant vid 
my Swoart on the Skull of a Spaniard, as if I 
was a moſt ſcholaſtick Man. 

Hyl. May the Deel claw my Wem, Major 
Out ſide, an I find fault with your Braavery ; 
but your an uncouth comical Fellow, Sir, 
and were twa Bullets hurl'd through my 
Craig, Sir, I muſt bag my lauging Time. 

Cadw. Look her there now, Kiſs and Frients 
like loving Brother Officers. 

hl. Waunds, Sir, I'll ſlabber no Man, an 
he muſt be an antimate Frant that I vouch- 
ſafe to gave my Hont too. 


 'Cadw. Well! Cot knows, I have known 


it otherwiſe with your Countrymen, I have 
ſeen 'em crinch and palaver like a Whore to 
a Cully, Sir, or like a Wifet that has her 
Mint ro Coucholt her Huſpant, * 
l. An ay Coult caatch my Countrymen 
at an Cencerity, Sir, waunds I'd be a Sata- 
zen of the World ; but of aw your Kingdoms, 
there's neen ſo hopeful gallant Lads ; and 
geud Faith whag I gat any Secrats, Sir, III 
truſt 'em with monte but the bonny Boys of 
North-Brit ain. 


Bloc dm . 


a 


* 


| The Humours of the AR Mx. | 115 


Bloodm. That's the Indiſcretion of being 
National Abroad; the honeſt Engliſhman 
makes a Friendſhip with all Mankind, never 
ſupports the Villain of his own Country, and 


always ſtands by the honeſt Man, be he Tark, 


Jem, or Infidel. 
Enter Ingeneer Mattematicks. 


Mattemat. Gentlemans, your Serviteurs ten 
touſand Time over; my goot General I have 
make a de very grat a Diſcovery of de Situa- 


tion, of vat you call de Camp of de Ene- 


my, dere 1s de Plang of every Ting. 
Blooam. Have you ſhow'd it the Portagaeſe 
General? | 
 Mattemat. I have taken pain to repreſent de 


ting to him; put you know ver vell, how dey 


make de ridicule upon de Ingeneer, for dey 
never taken de Town, dey haf no Siege, 
dey lauf at de Fortification, and de Ingeneer 
is of no more Uſe among dem, den de Pro- 
teſtant, dey don't care if dey were bot 
Hang'd. 5 ; 

Caaw. Splutter her Nails, too there praiſe 
pe it ſpoke, Sir; for in the Tays of coot Kingr 
Catwallater, whoſe Heir at Law is the Shen- 
tillmans that ſtants here; there was no For- 
tifications put your Mountans, and your pig 


Rivers; there was none of your cowartly 


Tings calt Canons, and Powter, and Pul- 
lets; there was her Enemy wit her proat 
ie aac SWOrt, 


as 
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Swort, and here was her Aſſailant with as 
coot a won, ant in a few Stroaks, they al- 
ways mayt an Ent of her Pattle; put now a 
Days, goot lack, while her is looking for her 
Enemy there, here is a cowartly Pullet fteals 
upon her Shoulters, throws her Heat upon 
the Crownt, and ſo her has not one plow 
for her Life. 

Mattemat. I find you have juſt ſo little No- 
> of de Fortification, as de Portagaeſe dem- 

VES. | | 
Hl. Sir, An ye had ſerv'd ſo lang under 
em as J have done, theyad maak you know 
they weare a wiſe People, whan the mat 
with ficka ratch'd Matematacians, as your 
fal, Sir, geud Faith, thayr in the rat to laugh 
at you, Sir, Tl ſay that for your Country- 
men, your all Ingeneers, or Barbers, eſpeci- 
ahy when you gang to le Erglant for your 
Religion. | | 

Cadw. Cots knows your Refu-g's are the 
Reſuſs of the Kingtom of Fraxte : There's no 
Poty lots em, and tank our Stars, thare is 
none of them in Wales. St . 

Mattemat. Jerney blew ; becauſe no Body 
care to live dere, but your falls, and your 
Goats. | | 

Bloodm. So a fine Parcel of Nations thrown 


on their Bicks truly? 


Hit. Geud Sir, I'll flatter no Mon. 

Caan. Nor I, put when Jam ina Paſhon. 

Out/ide- Ch! By my ſhoul dear Joy, dere 
| is 


1 


is a g „ lity in your Converſa- 

8 you are holding your Tongue 
about the French: By my Shoul dey are a 
Thad People, dey have no Potatoes a growing 
+ Mattemat. Jerney blew ; Gentlemens, if 
I hat you in Fance, I make you 
Opinion, and your Religion too, it vas a 
Conſcience make me leave a de Kingdom, or 
I hat been long Time fore dis de Marſchal of 
France. 9 
hl. An you war a Laakey, Sir, the Mer- 

cury in your Bones would make you talk like 
a French Count. 


Serv. May it pleaſe your Honour, Major 
Tourg Fox this Moment arrived from England, 
is to wait on you. 


Bloodm. Come, Gentlemen, ſhall we hear 
what News? (Exit. 


 Mattematicks going Firſt, Hyland takes hold 
| of him. 


Al. Tl give you leave to jump down my 


- Throat, Sir, before you ſhall gang in the 


Front of me. 

Cadw. (He takes Mattematicks by the Shoul. 
ders.) Heark'e you Cozen in Law, toſt thou 
know my Name is Caryalater, and chat the 

| Parchment 
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Farchment of my Petrige, iſh long enough 
to reach from Toloon to Calice, and that my 
Anceſtors were Shentilmen, pefore your 
Kingdom was pepult : Now you know this 
pray keep your Diſtance. {FP 
utſide. (Takes hold of Mattematicks.) Aral 
by my ſhoul I will be after coming before 
Ou. | 
: Mattemat. Poor filly Shentilmens, 'tis not 
vort my Vile to cut all your Troats for your 
Folly——Beſides, in France, de great Shentil- 
man always come laſt; ha! dat is very goot. 


= = * 


The End of the Firſt A. 
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Bloodmores Quarters. 


Enter Bloodmore, and Young Fox. 


Blood, ]* Am glad to hear, Sir, every Thin 
is A quiet in England, and that a 
our Friends are well. I have order'd Colonel 
Hyland, to take Care of the Diſtribution of 
your Men : I dine about 'Two, and ſhall be 
glad of your Company. 
T. Fox. Lou are extreamly obliging. 


Enter Mrs. Bloodmore, Victoria, and 
Leonora. | 


Mrs. Bloodm. Oh! my dear! I am inform'd 
there is a Packet come ; have 10 Letters 
for me ? 

Blocdm. Not one. — 
; T. Fox. 


—_— — — 
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s they did before ; But 


J. Fox. ( Aſide!) The nearer I come to 
that chaming Angel, the more piercing are 
her Eyes. : 

Mrs. Blood. Is this the Officer that is arri- 
Mrs. Bloodm. We Women are very inqui- 
fitive Mortals? , _ 

Blood. Ay, Major, You muſt expect to be 
ask d a Million of Impertinent Queſtions. 

Mrs. Blood. We ſhall only enquire after 


new Faſhions, new Songs, new Amour | 


Vict. And new Country Dances, Sir. 

Leon. ( _ So ſhe will be acquainted 

with him I find. 2 | 
7. P. There are Abutrdance of each, Ma. 
dam. As to new Faſhions, indeed they have 
not flouriſtrd wich char Life and Vigour, ſince 
the Death of che Pemterers Wiſe in Bedlam, 
| chere are ſome Fa- 
B 
Own, give great of their being 
very odd and whimſical ; As Head-die- 
ſes are as bigger than the Sul · caps they us d 
to wear, their Petticoats are up to their 
Knees; their Stays up to their Chins; and 
their Fanns up to their Naſtrils; and the mody 


Shrug makes em wear their Shoulders up to 
tler Ears ; their Lappets reach down to the 


Fringiag of their Petticoats, which are 
widen'd with Abundancce of Whalebone: 
They ſtoop forward When they ſhould walk 
vpright ; 
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upright ; they ſhuffle along a tip Toe, courte- | 
ſy on one Side, {mile on thoſe they would 


ridicule, and look very grave on their inti- 


mate Acquaintance. | 
Mrs. Bloodm. Very diverting, good Sir. 
Bloodm. | warrant you, Victoria will have 
all theſe whimſical Repreſentations of the Sex, 
by to morrow Noon. 
Leon. Shall we go to our Chamber; 


Villeriet © 


Vit. Preſently, my Dear. Pray, Sir, what 
new entertaining Mulick have you in Eng- 
land ? 3 


T. Fox. As to new Songs, Madam, there 


is Abundance of them, that have very little 


Wit in them, ſet to moſt excellent Italian 
Tunes: Every Body that goes to the Opera, 
beats Time, tho not one in a Hundred knows 
when to do it, and their not underſtanding 
the Language, makes 'em ignorant of the 
Buſineſs ; ſo, between the Tune, and the 
Words, they go away as unedified, as a Li- 
bert ine from a Presbyterian Meeting. 

Leon. (Aſiae.) How he Eyes her! unman- 
nerly Fellow, he never Looks at me! 

Mrs, Bloom. And good now, Major, what 
Scandal is ſtirring? What Reputations are 
blown upon, and who has the fineſt Equi- 
page? oy . 


as much for handſome young Fellows, as 
ever they did; t! ere are Women of Figure 
| fond 


J. Fox. Madam, The Citizen's Wives p77 
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fond of Gameſters, and Courtiers that take 
as much Pride in keeping Strumpets, that all 
the Town has had, as thoſe Strumpets take 
in making Cullies of em; they give em 
fine Cloatlis, fine Equipages, and they ſpend 
em a fine Deal of Money. Harlots keep vi- 
firing Days, as well as Women of Honour; 


they appear at the Church, and the Play- 


Houſe, with a very modeſt Aſſurance ; to be 
call'd my Lord Whatd'callm*sMiſtreſs, is as gen- 
teel and more Modiſh a Name, than my Lord 
Whatd'callm's Wife: And at the End of an Ope- 
74, you often hear my Lord- Dukes Footman 
call'd for, Mrs. Simper having order'd her 
Flambeaux's to be lighted | 
Blooam. Why! Then the Town is as wick- 
ed now. as it was, when I made a Figure 
in the {fide Box ? 

Viet. I doubt, Major, you are too ſatyrical 
upon our poor Sex ? f 
I. Fox. Oh! Madam When I have an 
Opportunity, I can tell you Abundance of ge- 
nerous kind noble Acts, that have been done 
by the virtuous Part of your Sex. 

Leon. ( Afide.) So, their intimate alrea- 


23 2 You have ſaid Nothing of Country 
Dances yet Major? 

J. Fox. As to Dancing, Madam, all the 
Time of the Parliament“ Sitting, Mr. Bays's 
grand Dance is practis'd over in the Court of 
Requeſt, where Party Men go Sides all, 
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Whig and Tory Back to Back, Beaus and Po- 
liticians right Hand and left, your Waiters 
for Preferment and Men of Intereit run the 
Hay, Republicans go the Figure of Eight, 
and Lawyers lead you down two Cou- 
_ 
F Leon. ( Aſide. \ ) I muſt be miſerable, for 
I find ſhe does nothing but Eye him. 
Fe ; An Alarm Gun, 


Enter Hyland. 


: 3 ; 
+, FHhl. Waunds, Sir the Enemy are on their 
March towards us, and the Gun is fired for 
us, to make ready to receive em. 


Bloodm. Why ! By the Account I have this 


Morning, we have not fifteen Hundred Ezg- 
liſh Men that are fit to bear Arms? _ 
Hl. The Deel jumpdown my Throat, Sir, 
and we do no bang aw the og Army, 
an the Portugueze General will let us attack 
em. | 
JT. Fox. There ſpoke the true Spirit of a 


Britain. 


Blood. Would theſe Women were ſafe at | 


Lisbon again? | 15 | 
I. Fox. (Aſide.) Now, notwithſtanding the 
ſhare of Honour I am like to get by Beating 
the Enemy; methinks I had rather be ſent 
with a Detachment to guard the General's 
Baggage there, - 
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Mrs. Bloodm. Don't be concern'd for us, 
my Dear; I have not attended you ſo many 
Campaigns in Flanders, to be frighted with a 
fooliſh Alarm here , courage my Girl ! 

Vict. Oh! Madam; I am too much my 
Father's Daughter to fear. | 

J. Fox. ( Aſide! ) Her Courage unmans 
me ; and I ſhall now be careful of my Life, 
in Hopes of preſerving Hers ? 


Enter Mr. Bisket, and Belvedera. 


Bist. General, Your moſt devoted; Ladies, 
your moſt Humble, (to Victoria,) Madam, 
this Journey 15 on your Account ? 

J. Fox. (Aſide. ) So, I ſupoſe this is my raſ- 
cally Rival ? | 

Leon. ( Aſide.) I am glad he's come, I'll 
haſten the Match, and be reveng'd on that 
falſe Devil Joang Fox 

Bist. General, This young Gentleman 
came over in the laſt Packet, and has Letters 
from England for you: Mr. Hickumbauz, come 
forward, that I may introduce you to the 
General ———that's General Bloodmore, and 
this is Mr, Hickambuz, = | a 

Leon. An agreeable young Fellow. 

Belv. This Packet of Letters is from my La- 
dy Lovemore, Sir; and this is for your Lady, 
whom I expected to ha ve ſeen at Lizbon. + 

Mrs. Bloodm. Pray, Sir, give it me; I 
hope my Lady was well when you left 2 

Bel. 
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Belved. She was at my coming away 
in a moſt agreeable State of Health, and 
particularly order'd me to let Mrs. Victoria 
know, ſhe had a great Share in her Heart. 
Vict. Lam pleas d to hear my Aunt is well, 
Sir; IT 

Bist. Did not I tell you, Mr. Hickumbaz, 
you would be kindly receiv d Hearke 
How may you like my Miſtreſs —— Ha! 

Belved So well, that I believe I ſhall make 
Love to her. . 

Bloodm. Sir, The Letters you brought are 
much in your Favour ; my Siſter tells me, 


you are her Husband's near Relation, and 


begs I would provide for you in my Regi- 
ment; there happens to be a Vacancy of a 
youngeſt Lieutenant of Grenadiers in your 
Company, Joung Fox; order my Secretary 
to fill up the Commiſſion the General left, 
with his Name. 

Bist. Heark'e, Mr. Hickumbaz, it was my 


Intereſt got it, don't forget that Sum you prod. 


mis d me, my Dear? N 
Bel ved. P ſhaw ] Tis too late now; I'm an 
Officer, therefore know your Diſtance, and 
don't be ſaucy Merchant? | 

Bisk. Pert and military enough. 


Enter Major Outſide, 


Outſide. By my Shoul my Nobility:Gene- 5 
ral, there is an Aid de Camp come from the 
= General 
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General of the Portugueze; vid an Order to 
deſire that veder he ſhees you or not, he 
may ſpaak vid you out of Hand. 

Fl. Waunds, I houpe it is a Reſalution to 
fight the Enemy: Geud Faith, I yern to be 
banging their Lugs for em. | 

Blooam, Well, Tll gp and hear what Reſo- 
lutions are to be taken. Mer. Bisker, I leave 
you in Poſſeſſion of my Family, and if we 
engage the Enemy, I expect you ſhould re- 
tire with the Women to Elvas. Come, Co- 
lonel, you ſhall go with me to the Generals? 
Al. By Edenborough Croſs, I houpe, we 
Mall perſwade him to give Battle. 
Outſide. By my Shoul, when de Fait is over, 
I will ſwear we have had a Battle? 

Bloodm. Adieu Women. 

(Exeant. Bloodmore, Hyland, and Outſide. 
Mrs. Bloodm. We have had ſo many falſe 
Alarms, that Im in no Fear of Danger: 
However, Leonora, let's pack up our Imple- 
ments for a March. N 

Leon. Come Victoria. a | 

Bisk. Madam! I am the proper Animal 
2 to take Care of her adorable Per- 

oj - 

Mrs. Bloodm. Major, Your moſt humble 
Servant. Young Gentleman, when the Hur- 
ry is over, we ſhall be glad of ſeeing you, for 
I mult have a great Deal of Talk with you 
about my Siſter. Come Leonora. | 


Leon, 
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Leon. Vou won't ſtay Victoria 
(Exeunt Mrs. Bloodmore, and Leonora. 


—B— 


Bick. Madam ! Permit me to participate 


of the laſt Joint of your Ladyſhip's little Fing. 


er? (He takes hold of her Hand.) 


J. Fox. (Ruſhing in between em.) Pardon 
the Freedom I take, dear Madam. 

Bisk. I proteſt very rude and comical. 
T. Fox. But I'm oblig d to improve every 
Opportunity, and break through thoſe Forms 
of awful Adoration, which is due to ſo much 
Beauty, and tell you I am deſperately in Love 
with you, and we both muſt be for ever 


THF * 


miſerable, ſhould you marry that Cox- _ 


comb. | 
Bist. Bear witneſs, Mr. Hickambuz. _ 
. Vie. (Aſide.) TY ſwear, his Impudence is 
very agreeable ? ns 
Belved. Mr. Bisket, If you'll take my Ad- 


vice in this Affair, a Word in your Ear. 


(They go afide. 


Vi, You Gentlemen in Red have a Nott 
on, the greateſt Favour you can do our Sex + 


is, to tell us you're deſperately in Love with 


us; but we know your faſhionable Ways of A 
talking too well to believe you——Belides, © 


Tm already engag'd to that Gentleman, 
whom you this Moment ſhew'd ſo much 
Rudeneſs too. | 


J. Fox. *Tis in your Power, Madam, to 


fave both our Lives, for I never can ſuffer ſo 
fine a Creature to be thrown away on ſo ar- 
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rant a Puppy: Therefore, I ſhall, if you per- 
ſiſt, firſt cut his Throat, and then my own. 
Vid. If the Paſſion ou profeſs for me is 
ſincere, I flatter my ſelf you will do Nothing; 
that may call either my Reputation or your 
Prudence in Queftion; all I can now ſay is, 
I wiſh I could come off my Engagements 


with Honour. 


Bisk. (To Belvedera.) Why look'e, Mr. 
Hickaumbaz, as you ſay, I ought to demand 
Satisfaction of him. 

Belved. Nay, more, Sir — à Word in 
your Ear. N | 

J. Fox. Oh heavenly Sound! Leave the 
Management of that Affair to me, and ex- 


pedt all the Invention that is in the Power of 


a warm, deſiring, withing Lover to perform ! 


Enter Leonora. 


Leon. Hell and Tortures —— Are they 
fo cloſe {goes before em) Victoria, your Mother 
is very angry that you ſtay ſolong. (Leading 
her away.) Exeunt Leonora, and Victoria. 

J. Fox. The Malice of that Creature, if 


the lives long enough, will qualify her for a 


Witch——butr *cill ſhe deals with the Devil, 
1 may out- wit her. | 


Bisk. (To Belvedera.) Oh fellow Travel. 
ler! Your Servant for that — I won't 


run the Hazard of fighting for a Miſtreſs I'm 
already ſure on; but if ever Icatch him in 
the 
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the Way of Trade, and I dont over-reach him, 
may I be a Bankrupt. : 
| Exit, flaring at Young Fox. 
T. Fox. Go thy Ways for an egregious 
Coxcomb, (to Belvedera,) Sir I find I am ob. 
liged to you, for the Opportunity of telling 
my Paſſion to my Miſtreſs, tis a very 
Foundation for our future Friendſhip; and 
ſince the General has order d you my Lieu- 
tenant, 1 ſhall be proud of every Opportuni- 
ty of ſerving you. ER | | 
Belved. You in every Action ſhew ſo. muck 
the Gentleman, that I think it a great Hap- 
pineſs of falling under your Command: I 
come very raw into the Service, and khow 
little of the Diſcipline of the Army, nor can 
I tell what true Courage is, but am ſure F 
have Reſolution enough to do every Thing I 
am commanded. | | 
J. Fox. Thou ſheweſft a Spirit that's noble, 
and next to my Miſtreſs ſhall ſhare my 
Heart; 1 would have you improve your Ac- 
quaintance with the General's Wife, which 
may-give me an Opportunity of telling my 
Paſſion to my Dear, Dear, Victoria. 
Belved. I have been a Page, Sir, in which 
Office we learn the whole Language. of the 


Eyes; and I am much miſtaken, if the fair 
oy you adore, burns not. with an equal 
Paſhion 


for you. 5 
T. Fox. Your Pages are very apt to flatter, 
my Dear; but doeſt thou really th. 7 
= | D | 
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met my Glances with any Manner of 
_ Warmth ? . 

Belved. E ſaw the little Cupid's dancing in 
her Eyes; and ſtill, the more ſhe look ' d, the 
more fhe ſigh'd, the more ſhe warm'd, and 
fo, of courle, ſhe more deſir'd. | 
T. Fox. My dear Boy ! Thou fireſt my 
Blood: Look'e, I'll give you the Profits of 
the Company; thy Man ſhall have Serjeant's 
Pay; thy Waſherwoman ſhall be in the 
Muſter Roll as a Soldier ; and thou thy ſelf 
{ſhall do no Duty, provided thou aſſiſts me in 
gaining the Affections of that dear foft be- 
witching Creature, Victoria. | 

Belved. Believe me, Sir, She's yours, and 
will her ſelf contrive Means to tell you alt her 
Mind. | Ee 
. Fox. Say'ſt thou ſo, my Boy — Tl go 
to dhe Secretary, and take out your Com 
miſlfon ; meet me at my Tent in half an 
Hour, and I! preſent you to the Company; 
my Serjeant will ſoon teach you to Exerciſe, 
your Gallantry, will recommend you to the 
General; and Im intirely devoted to your 
Intereſt. I hope you have a ſharp Servant 
to take care of your Baggage: Look Big up- 
on your Brother Officers, and pray have no- 
Quarrels without my being your Second 
Adieu, my Dear Boy, (Exit. 

Belv. His Generoſity and Friendſhip much 
obliges me But, Oh! my Dear Will- 
mot] What have I ſuffered for thee ? Fatigue- 


ing. 


- 
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ing Journeys, a Tempeſtuous Voyage, and 
all thoſe Dangers which my Sex are unac- 
cuſtom d too; will not this attone for the P11 
Uſage thou haſt met with from me? 
Let me once more read the diſmal Letter, that 
Cauſe of all my Woe and Hardſhips. 


(Takes out the Letter, Reads, 


Falſe, Unkind and Perjur'd Belvedera 


1 * O long Pre bore with Torment at my 
Heart your Wounding, Piercing, Killing 
Uſage; I have now got ſo much the better of 
my Love as to find out your Pride, your Inſo-: 
lence, and falſe Coquetting Airs: I have tore you 
from my Soul, and KS you dote on every 
fooliſh Coxcomb, which no wore ſhall give 72 | 
Pain. I. am this Moment going on Board the 

Packet for Portugal. I have bought ſuch a Poſt 
in our Army there, as will ſoon give me an op- 
portunity of ruſhing amidſt the thickeſt ſhower of 
Bullets, one of which, I hope, will take that poſ- 
ſeſſion of my Heart, which ] once deſigned for you ; 
I believe my Death will ſoon be known to you, - 
and you may expect the upbraiding of my Ghoſt: 


Adieu for Ever, 
WIL LOT; 


Belvea, 
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Belv. Too well T have deſerv'd this Barba- 
rous Uſage; Curſe the Folly of my Sex, 
which led me unto that falſe Notion of belie- 
ving I could ſecure to my felf, that Lover 
which Jus d moſt ſcurvily ; 5 
[ Enter her Maid Clara in a Footmans Habit, ] 
Well dear Clara What News of Willmot ? 

Cla. Oh! Madam, I have walk'd thro'all 
the Camp, inquired at the Head of each 
1 but can hear no Tydings of 

m. | | 
Belv. Break Stubborn Heart, break 
no Tydings of him — why then he has 
given us a falſe Account of his Voyage, 
and nought but Miſery can ere attend 
me. | Wy 
Ci. Remember, Madam, with how many 
Tears and moving Words, I beg'd you not 
to leaveyour Native Country ; I with when 
you had ſent me to your Aunt for that Let- 
ter to Brigadier Blaodmore, that I had told 
her it was not for a Friend but your Self. 
| Belv. Then you had for ever forfeited my 
Love, nothing grieves me now, but the 
Hardſhips thou art like to meet with. 
Cla. Fear not me, my deareſt Lady; if you 
can ſupport your felt under the Difficulties, 
I ſhall bear them with Pleaſure. + 
B lv. Come on then, the General has alrea- 
dy promis'd me a Lieutenancy ; and ſince 
Vi lmot has fo barbaroutly reſented the Weak- 
neſs of my Sex, I'll now Revenge it on all 
| | his 1 * 


fa 
. From whence, good Sir, do's yoat | 


Commanding 
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his; my Captain is indeed a Gallant: Man, his 
Friendſhip 3 is what 1 moſt ſhull cover, but 
for the reſt ſtand olear. 1 
Cla. I yet comfort my H 
of hearing of your Lover. opes 
Belv. No, Clara, VI] ſhake him from my 


Heart; put on all the Saucy Airs. of a veal 
Man and make my nn. ſtand i in 


fear of me. 


Emer Lieat, Blunder. 
Blas. Brother, your Servant, as I may 


Familiarity proceed? 

Blan. ( Aſide.) So, fo, a pert Boy, ſome 
Man of Qualities Baſtard, 1 fu . 
look ye Child, I met my Capra, who in- 
form'd me you were to be Jyoungat Lieute- 
nant to our — «och if lo Im to be your 


Betv. The longeſt Sword muſt decide 


that. 
Blun. Very —— are beginning 
thou 


to Mutiny already, prethee Child, 


ever ſerve ? 


Belv. 1 had Lodgings near Churtag-Crafs: 'k 


| kept a Bank at a Gaming Table; I have broke 
Windows with Field Officers, and have deen 
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toſſing Subalterns in Blankets, 


* 


——__— 


"SCENT ann. 


Blan. Hearkey, dear Boy, what might 
thy Commiſſion coſt thee ? 

Belv. I gain'd it by my Merit. 

Blur. No, no, my Child; it was a confound- 
ed modeſt ſort of Aſſurance, call'd Impudence, 
that got it thee. ER” 

Belu. Sir. | 

Blun. That ſmooth Countenance of thine 
is not made for Frowning ; if thou valueſt 
thy Life, or thy Commiſſion, thou muſt be 
more civiliz'd, or thou wilt be the Thirteenth 

handſome Impertinent Fellow we have 
run thro* the Body this Campaign; lookey, 
if you'll go to the Sutlers, we'll Kzſs and 
Friends over a Dram of Geneva; thou ſhalc 
have a Pipe of Tobacco out of my Box here, 
or if thou haſt an Antipathy to Smoaking, I 
- Cangive theea Chaw of the beſt Oronoko in 
the Univerſe, which is an Offer that many a 
Sub wou'd jump at. | | 
Belv. Faugh upon thy naſty Weed, Sir, 
you have us'd me Ill, and therefore I demand 
Satisfaction | (She draws. 

Blun. Ha, ha, prethee Babe put up thy 
Sprat Spit, tis fit only to make a Busk for thy 
1 1 8. 3 | 

Cla. Sir, my Maſter never puts up any 

thing till he has „„ 8 
(Aide, Lord! bow I tremble. 

Blun. Ha, ha, What, then thy Maſter is 

an Knight Errant, and thou art his Dwarf. 


— 


Bel ved. 


bugd by him, and without he begs my Par 
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B-lved. Theſe Affronts are ſo groſs, they 
put me paſt Patience — ( Afiae, Oh! 


yonders Company a coming.) (to him) Vil- 


lain have't thy Heart. : 
Blun. Nay, if I muſt lug out; remember 


young Fellow, it was thy own Fault, thou 


art guilty of Self-Murder, therefore, come on 


to the Hilt of my Sword. (Draws. 


Enter Cadwallader and Maternaticks. 


Cadw. What is the meaning of her draw- 
ing her Sworts, have you no potys Troats to 
cut put your hown ? 3 

Matem. Jerney Divel Gentlemans vat is de 
meanning of your Animoſity, are you mad 


to Kill your felves, ven de vant two tre Tou- 


ſand Gentry Country People to vight de 


Enemy. 


Cadw. Holt your Tongue, mint your puifſ” 
neſs, and leave em to my known ſelf; come, 
what is your Quarrel? | EEO. + 

Blun. Why, Major, your Servant, the 
Young Ladd, has a mind to have his Throat 
cut. I ſuppoſe, he provok'd me a long time 
before I drew, 892858 

Cadw. Well come, what has her to ſay for 
her ſelf now? - 


Belved. I have been moſt ſcandalouſly a- 


don, I can't put it up. 


Cathy. 


—_—_—— 
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Cadw. Beg her parten, why, I ſuppoſe, in 
Laa . v5; 
all:Quaarels, every poty is in Fault, and tis 
you Tutys, and for your Honours to peg one 
another's Partens. | 
Matem. But ha dat give de Injury ſhoulc 
avka de Pardon firſt. 
Cam. What dos her mean py crouting in 
her Worts to interrupt her, am I not 13 
upon the Quarrells, x will decite it for you, or 
I will cut all your Throat: Young. Gentle. 
men, when you have been at our Traite as 
lang as my ſelf you vill have more Whit then 
ta Fight: for nothing. 
Matem. Tis very well againſt de Enemy, 
dere is de very greata Satisfaction: in Plunder 
de Camp, Burn de Town, Raviſh de Wo- 
men, and ſo fort; but for one Friend to an o- 
der make à puſh ſhoef againſt de Body; tis a 
great jeaſt begar. 
Ca. Cort knows, you are always a thru- 
ſhing your. {elf into Gentlemen's Puiſſaeſſes; 
have a care of your provoking: me into a Pa- 
uon, get her gone-quickly, or I proteſt Iwill 
pe in her Poty. | | 
Matt I am ſorry I cant ſtay, no longer 


vid you, but I am in great haſte. to gootake 
Care and: raiſe a de Battery for f Ene- 
my ſhould attack us. Exit. 


Cam. Iis à goat Excuſe ſor ſaveing ygur 
Lives; come, put up your Sworts, ſhake: 
- Hants, Kiſs and Frients. | 


Belvs 
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Bel. On your Account Sir I do forgive him, 


but let him take care how he Affronts me 
hereafter. 


Blun. 80 1 find I muſt 1 gy my ſelf 
in « Fault, or cut the Boy's Thr $ 


Enter Serjeant File off. 


File. to Betv. Sir, Major Fox is in his © 

Tent, and wants to ſpeak with you. 
Cad. When you have another Quarrel, 

pray pe ſure to kiſs and Frients pefore you 


traw your Sworts. ... Exit. 


Blun. Brother your Servant, come Serje- 


ant, go to the Sutlers, and Pl! give you a 


Dram for your welcome to Camp; which 
had you rather have Ram or Geneva. 
Eren Bla. and File-off. 
Cle. Dear Madam, I tremble every Joynt 
of me, what cou'd you mean by running your 
{lf into allthis Danger. 
Bel. This Child was the way 10! ſecure my 
ſelf from Quarrels. | 


For he they ſay is Brave who makes 2 
Jour Gallant Fighters are your Bluſtering Br. 


. 


The Bud of the Second Ad. I 


8 
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5 th 


. 
———— 
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ACT II. 


* 


Blood moreꝰ ? Quarters. 


Euter Mrs, Bloodmore and Leonora. 


Leon. 1 : I have known him long. 
a He was an Officer in my Fa- 
ther's Regiment. He has been the Ruin of 
half our Sex. 

Mrs. Bloods. And do you ſay Victoria 
ſcem'd to receive his Addreſſes? 
| Leon. With glowing Cheeks and a conſent- 
ing Eye. 
Mrs Blood. Cunning Creature! She al. 
ways has pretended to ſhew exceſs of Duty 
in every Thing. FL * 
Leon. But to me Madam, who knew the 
inmate Secrets of her Heart. She has ex- 


preſsꝰd much Hatred to the Husband you have 
provided for her. 
Mrs. 


e 


5 


1 39 
Mrs. Blood. Difſembling Huſſey ! I'll wake 


_ 
. 


The Humours of che Army. 


her conſent I warrant you. I think Mr. 


Biskett is an extraordinary Match for her 
He's worth Twenty Thouſand Pound, is 


Santiſta to the whole Army, and has a Pro. 


ſpect of getting Forty more ——But if the 
Peace comes, and he loſes this Poſt, he's the 
Richeſt Merchant in Lisbon; and will Main- 
tain her like a Princeſs Rather than 
ſhe ſhould Marry a Rake'lly Officer, I'd wiſh 
her Dead. I know too well the Plague of 
trudging after a Soldier. *Tis indeed a State 
of Lac'd Cloaths and Starving, but there's 
little of the Love and Cheriſh in't. he 

Leon. Too well I know it Madam: It 
broke my poor Mother's Heart. But this is 


the moſt Profligate Rake the Army ever 


bred: He is well vers d in all Intreaguing, and 
by his Uſage of Mr. Biskett, if you haſten not, 
the Match moſt certainly he will break it off; 
Mrs. Blood. I'll be too Cunning for him; 
And if the Spaniards don't diſturb us, my 
Husband's Chaplain ſhall Marry em this 
Evening. - EN — * 

Leon. (Aſide) Were it once done, I ſhould 
be Happy. '* 30M 

Mrs. Blood. Where is Victoria now? 

Leon. In her Chamber ; providing for our 
ny to Elvas, if there ſhould be occa- 


M rs. Blood. T would have you take no No- 
tice to my Husband of what has paſs'd; his 


\ 
— 7 N 
of 
"_ 
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o 
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Heat of Temper may occaſion ſome Miſchief. 
In prepare her my ſelf for the Matter; firſt 
uaint her with my Reſolutions, and then 
er Father {hall lay his Commands on her. 
wed (Exit Mrs. Bloodmore. 

Lion. Which I fear {he'll be very averſe 
to. Since young Fox has baſely {lighted me, 
this Revenge will be ſome Satisfaction to me: 
nd ſo long as I prevent his Marrying any 

y elſe, ſome lucky turn may make him 
mine. For tho? now I hate him for deſpiſ- 
ing me, one kind Look will ſoon get the bet- 
ter of my weak Reſolves. I am vex'd this 
Coxcomb Bzskets ſhould give em an Oppor- 
tunity of Talking together. See where the 
Fool comes! | Pn 


Enter Biskett. 


Bizkett. Adoreable Mrs. Leonora! I am 
your moſt devoted Shoe-Leather, I muſt 
beg you to lay your Head to mine, and help 
me to Revenge my ſelf in ſome manner or 
another upon the Major. He took my Miſ- 
treſs from me ia a moſt Audacious manner: 
Redicul'd my Parts and Perſon before her ; 
and I proteſt, for ought I know, he has made 
luch an Impreſſion on her, to my Prejudice, 
that all the fine Things, Vows, and Oaths, 
which I ſhall ſay to her for a Month, 1 fear, 
will ſcarce let her at Rights again, 


— | | eon, 


1-4 „ 
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Leon. I can tell you, if before to Morrow 
Morning you are not Married to her, ſhe 
will be the Major's Wife. | 
Bickett, I proteſt you bring my Heart to 
my Mouth Tho' upon ſecond Thoughts, 
if the Major has a Fancy to her, I had much 
rather he ſhould fall in Love with her beſore 
I have her, than afterwards Tho' I am 


pretty well aſſur'd ſhe cannot be falſe to my 


Perſon. , ns 
Leon. You mult not tell the Gezeral what 
has happen'd, but preſs him to have the Weds 
ding Celebrated ro Night. „ 
Bickert. He and I are agreed upon all Mat- 
ters; and I have depoſited {ix Thauſand 
Pound, to be laid out in England, which was 
to be her Joynture. A great deal of Money 
to give fora Wile, eſpecially ſhould ſhe prove 
a Jade »Ha, Mrs, Leonora. 1 
Leon. I would adviſe you not to be out of 
her Sight, till you are Married to her. 
Biskett. Ay, and I'll watch her Waters 
after I'm Married to her: And I will haveag 
Eye upon the Major's heavy Cannon, for 
fear he ſhould lay Siege to her. 
' Leon. Come, you muſt go and Attack her 
your ſelf. Let her have no Correſpondence 
with the Enemy , and ſhe mult fall mto your 
Hands. ro th 
Biskett. I'll find out all her Mines and 


. 


take her Glaceies, Sword in Hand. 


Leon. 
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Leon. By Converſing with Military Men, 
you are become a perfect Soldier. 

Bist. Ay, if I could but Fight, or be in a 
Faſſion big enough to draw a Sword, I could 
ſoon Command an _— 

Leon. Come along and try to Command 
your Miſtreſs | Exeunt. 


SCENE drams, and diſcovers Victoria. 


Vit. Well! This agreeable Major runs ſo 
in my Head, that I am prodigioully Divided; 
betwixt Hoping, and Fearing and Wiſhing ; 
Deſiring Suſpecting and Doubting. Let me 
ſee, I warrant you they'll pretend to ſay, 1 
have given my Word to have this Coxcomb - 
Beskerr. *T was all Compulſiou And I 
never can conſent to have him. 


Enter Mys: Bloodmore. 


Mrs. Blood. See Victoria, Are you prepa- 
red for a March ? 2s 


Vito. Ready on the firſt Alarm, Mas 
dam. 


Mrs. Blood. How come you to let that Sau- 


cy Major Talk to you with ſo much Free- 
dom, juſt now ? 


Vito. To me, Madam? 
Mrs. Blood, Ay, to you, Madam. Come, 
Dangerous fellow : He 

has us'd Mr. Bistett very ill, and if your = 
| | ther 
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ther was to know it, a terrible Quarrel would 


to be Married this Night. 

Victo. So ſoon, Madam 

Mrs. Blood. Come, come; Mr Biskett is a 
Prize not to be neglected, 3 

Victo. Oh, dear Madam! He's ſo diſagree- 
able a Coxcomb, that I ſhall be for ever Mi- 


enſue. I would have "4 prepare your ſelf 


ſerable, if I have him 


Mrs. Blood. Your Diſobedience ſurprizes 
me ; Have not your Father and I agreed up- 
on the Matter? Don't we know what's beſt 
for ſilly Girls, who are not fit Judges for them- 
ſelves ? One muſt have a great ſhare of Expc- 


rience. abundance of Knowledge and pru- 


dent Management, before we know what's 

beſt for us. Mr. Biskett is no Fool, 

 Vi&#o. But he has a great want of Senſe. 
Mrs. Blood. You area fine Judge of Senſe ; 


a Rake'lly dreſt Fellow, with a Lac'd Coat, 


Hat and Feather, is all che Notion you have 
of a Man of Senſe. | 


Victo. No, Madam; I reckon a Man of 
Senſe, is one who has read the World as well 


as Books, and knows how to diſcern betwixt * 
the Good and Evil of it; and has ſo true a No- 
tion of himſelfſ, as never to launch out into con- 


ceited Praiſes of his own Perfections; he has 
Honour enough to ſcorn to do an ill Thing, 
and Courage to reſent an Injury from an im. 
pertinent Coxcomb ; he knows how to put a 
true value upon Virtue; he has Religion e. 

nougn 
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nough to keep his Marriage Vow Sacred, and 
Diſcretion enough ro make a Woman his 
Friend, as well as Wife. 
Mrs. Blood, So ſo, a fine Character truly; 
and where do you expect to find ſuch a Hus- | 
band as this Your Father laid out all 
his ready Money to buy the Regiment, if there 
fhould come a tis a young one : 
He'll be broke, = half Pay will not main- 
rain us—Here you'll be at 7 the Head of the 
Factory; keep Te our Chaiſe and your Litter; 
be viſited e Envoy, and fer next the 
Conful's La 
Picto. An I bme wich my Book keepers, and 
ur" und- Land *. lains; know how to 
* Srock-Fiſh; Go on Board 
an on nde an and beg Coffee and Callicoes : 
Be penn'd up afl the the Sultry Weather in a 
Quinro of my own ; wire none but the 
Worſhipful Wrerch my Husband, and a Por- 
tugueſe Gardener muſt comme near me. 
Mrs. Blood. On your Duty, » command 
5 to hold your Tongue: Here would be 
ne Work if your Father was to hear you; 
tis my Reſolution, you ſhall be Married to 
Night: If you dare diſobey, you ſhall be 
turn d out of Doors before to Morrow. 
Vifto. You know Madam, I have always 
been moſt Obedient; but when I tell you this 
Man is my greateft averſion, fureyou will not 
Sacrif ee me to him. 


1 — 
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| "Mrs Bloodm. You may ſet your Heart up. 
on him if you pleaſe : I know all Things de- 


pend upon Reſolution; and therefore reſolve, 
and be happy forthwith. 

Victo. Well Madam, To ſhew you how 
much my Duty gets the better of my Incli- 
nations, 'I'Il bury my ſelf in this Monument 
of your own chooſing. But ſince I muſt be 
Sacrifis'd to this Creature, I have one Requeſt 
to beg of you Madam. 
| Mrs Bloodw. Thou can'ſt ask nothing in 
Reaſon my Dear Child, but I will grant ic 
you. | 
Vito. I fear (tho* my Reſolution's Strong) 
when I come to the fatal Ceremony, I ſhall 
want Spirits to ſupport methrough it. It's 
probable, were I not to ſee the Author of 
my Woe, till I was made his Wiſe, I might 
4 time bear the Sight of him, tho” not Love 

im. 

Mrs. Blood. That's Vapours; meer Fancy 
Child — But to Humour you the Chaplain 
ſhall Marry you in the Dark. 


Enter Leonora, «nd Biskett. 


Oh Leonora! My Daughter is very good 
If the General returns, you may pre- 
pare this Evening for your Wedding, Mr. 
Brskett. 1 

Bisk. Excellent News, my dear Mother 
in Law! At the coming in of the Brazith 
= M Fleet, 
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Fleet, I will give you an Ingot of Gold to 
make a Chocolate Mill on Thank 
my Stars! The Ceremony of Courtſhip is 
over; it has crack'd more Brains than Pro. 
jecting and Poetry has done. Dear Angel 
—— to Victoria,) Let me Salute the hard 
Knuckles of Your ſoft Hand. 

Victo. (Ironically) You have ſuch Winning 
wy with you, there's no denying any 
thing. Wo 
Bel. Ah! thy words are as ſweet as the 
belt Lisbon Sugar. Adſo, tho we Merchants 
are obliged to wear theſe Dreſſes in the way 
of Trade, yet upon ſo joyful an Occaſion as 
this, I may be allow'd to jump'into a Lac'd 
Coat, and a Full- bottom'd Wigg. Madam 
Vittoria, I'll give you my Perſon in the hand- 
ſomeſt manner Ican; and in half an Hour, 
ſhew a moſt Compleat Bridegroom. Adieu 
Deary, for an Age I may ſay, a Moment 
is, tome. eit. 
Leon. This is very joyful Tydings my 

dear Viclor ia, that you have fo true a Senſe of 
Happineſs, as to chooſe the Man of all the 
World that is moſt capable of making you 
ſo. 

Viclo. My good Mother has us'd ſo many 
prevailing Arguments with me, that I can 
no longer ſtand in my own'Light. 

Mrs. Blooam, She is the belt of Daughters 
II go and inquire if there's no Ty. 
dings of your Father. I knew not any * 

| £1 4 WI 
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vill ſo much rejoyce his Heart, as this Wed- 
ding L Exit Mrs. Bloodmore. 


5 


Leon. Tm pleas d to hear your Will is ſo re- 
fign'd——— I was deſperately afraid, what 
Young Fox ſaid to you this Day, would have 
made ſome impreſſion on you: For know, I 
Love him to Deſperation: And could I fix 
him mine, I've Vanity to think, I've Charms 
enough to cure him of his Rakiſh and Incon- 
ſtant Temper. Indeed J was a little Jealous 
of you, and therefore perſwaded your Mo- 
ther to haſten che Match: For which, my 
Dear, I hope you'll Thank me now. 

Victo. (Aſide) This is Priendſhip with a 
Vengeance to her) I ſuppoſe his Pre- 
tenſions to me were only Gallantry. Bur 
were N my being Married to ano- 
ther will be a means of making him your's, I, 


you need not doubt will Contribute all I can 


towards it. | 0 

Leon. Let me Embrace my Dear, my Pru- 
dent, and my Boſom Friend. 

Victo. (Aſide) Diſſembling Witch 
(to her) When next I meet the Major, I'll 
vu a way to tell him how much you Love 

im. > 


Enter Captain Hearty. 


Hearty. Your Servant Ladies. 1 ſuppoſe 
Madam, I was not to have overheard that 


Fit) 
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Victo. Ves truly Sir, 'tis no Secret. Leono- 
ra is deſperately in Love with Major Jong 
Fox, IL only promis'd her my aſſiſtance in for- 
warding the Match. 

Leon. I in Love with that Fellow! 1 won- 
der at your Aſſurance Victoria: I proteſt 
1 Bluſh for you. III go tell your Mother 
what an idle Girl you are. 

Exit Leon, 

Heart. You have put the Lady into fome 
Diſorder, by this Confeſſion. 

Vifo. Not half ſo much as ſhe has put me 
into, by ber Hypocriſy and falſe Friendſhip. 
*Twas but ſome few Minutes ſince my Mother 
forc'd from me my Word to Marry Bzskerr ; 
which Ceremony is to be perform'd this Even. 
ning. All the Favour ſhe would grant me, 
was to Marry in the Dark. If my Imagi-. 
nation's ſtrong, I ſhall fancy 'tis not he. 

Were Ito ſee him, ſure I am, my faultring 
Tongue would ne're conſent, I ſhould be his: 
I Sacrifice my Eaſe, my Quiet, and my Peace 
of Mind, to my rigid Parents harſh Com- 

.. mands. 

Heart. The Law of Nature never meant 
we ſhould take Duty in that ridiculous Senſe : 
This will be dismal News to poor Towne Fox, 
whoſe happineſs and Peace of Mind depends 
on one kind Look from you. 

Victo. Tis now too late! my Word is 

paſt : Beſides; How can I be certain he's 
Sincere? This may only be a looſe Air he 

| gives 
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. gives himſelf; a Gallantry that often hap. 


pens, with Men of his Character. 

Hearty. I dare anſwer for him Tis 
your Perſon now he doats on: But I'm well 
aſſurd, when he's acquainted with the Beau- 
ties of your Mind, he more and more will 
Love you : Give me but Hopes you like him, 
and for all the Time's ſo ſhort, I'll engage 
the Major delivers you from this wretched 
Coxcomb; and with your Father's Conſent 
to0. | | 

Vifo. In this Exigency, I think I may be 
allowed to ſay, I do not Hate the Major 
And could wiſh l can ſay no more. 

Hearty. *Tis enough; Pl inſtantly to the 
Major, and you ſoon will hear from him. 
Vifto. My Prayers will attend you. | 
(Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE dirams to the Camp. 
Enter two Enſigns, Serjeant File-off following. 


1. Euſi. Pox on't, I ſhall Die of this Pinch- 
Office. There's all my two Months Subſiſt 
gone upon that laſt Card; our Dog of an 
Agent will advance nothing without Cent per 
Cent. Oh, For a Battle! to ſend a Pound of 
Lead into my Body, or a Pound of Gold into 
my Pocket. i 

2. Enſi. If we had but Dined before We 


had been Stripp d, I ſhould haye had a Sto. 


mach 


— 
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mach for Fighting; but Tm always a damned 
Coward with an empty Belly. 
1. Euſi. Ha, Serjeant! How long have you 
been come up to Camp. | {4 
_ Kile-off. This Day Sir. 
1. Euſi. Let me fee Serjeant? As I remem- 


ber, Lowe you four Craſades, if you can give 


me fix more, Pll give you a Moeda. 

File-off. (Afide) A good lucky Thought of 
his: The Devil a Farthing he owes me 
but however, IIl put the Old Soldier upon 
him (ta bim) Noble Enſign, Your Servant. 
You may let it alone if you pleaſe. I am not 
in haſte (pulling out bis Money) 

1. Exfi. Tam aſhamed Serjeant it has been 
ſo long due. 


File-off. Sir your Servant, there's ſix Cru- 


des, Sir. | 
* Euſi. (He takes em) Very well Serjeant, 
and there's a, (feeling in his Pocket) Adſo! I 
thought I had a Moeda: Here take my Key, 
and bid my Man give you one out of my 
green Parſe, and bring me the Key again. 

E Sir your Servant. (Exit Serjeant. 

2. Euſi. Thou art an excellent Soldier 
Brother Rug-carrier, and for this one In- 
vention, ought to command an Army. 
Thoſe are the greateſt Generals thar bave the 
belt Turns, Tricks, and Stratagems ; and to 
Over- reach is to Overcome. But heark'e, 


ſhall we go and Eat with this Maney. 
| 5 1ſt | Enſi. 


* vo 


2 * vo 
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1. Enſi. No, As Fortune got it us, we will 
venture it all upon a Card; pinch it to Tran 
leva be paid ——— Purchaſe half a Dozen of 
Almndes of Wine; ſend my Man to ſteal a 
Sheep; and fo keep a Table tilt all our Mo: 


ney is gone. 


2. Exfi. Ha, Brother Blunder, well met. 


Enter Blunder. 


x. Enſi. My Fingers itch to be venturing 


of it: Ill bring you Word before the Bauker 


is got through the Pack, how it 1s like to go 
with me. Exit. 
Blund. What then your Head will always 


run upon Gameing: Cou'd you but taſte the 


Pleaſure of Smoaking Tobacco, and Drinking 


Drams, you'd never run the Hazard of Star- 


ving as you do. I have the beſt Notion of 
Living that any Man in Camp has; I can 
get Drunk for Six Vintins, and when I have a 
Stomach, Six Whiffs of Mundungus takes it 
away, as effectually as a couple of Pound of 
Beef would do. | * 

2. Enſi. Heark'e Brother Blunder ; I know 
a Soldier that has a Parcel of right French 
Brandy to Sell, which I ſuppoſe he has Stole; 
for he offers it for a Cruſade a Gallon. * © 
Blund. Ay? why I can ſell it to the Sutler 
for Five; Fll go and buy it all. n 

2, Enſi. Hold, hold the Fellow is not wil- 
ling to be Diſcover'd, and there fore will truſt 
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no Body but my ſelf; Look'ey give me Mo- 
ney for Ten Gallons, and ſend your Man a- 
bout half an Hour hence to my Tet for it. 
Blun. With all my Heart (giving him 4 
Moda) and pray take care you have very 
good Meaſure. ö 


: Exit Blunder. 
2 Enſi. Ay, ay; I have taken Care to get 


the meaſure of your empty Head, and now 
Fortune aſſiſt me. Exit. 


Enter Captain W ildiſh, 


Wild. This damn'd Agent of ours will ruin 

the Regiment ; what an AbſtraCt is here ?. 
Peace and half Pay, will be a much better 

Subliſt—— (reads) To Poundage hum. 
The Royal Hoſpital, —hum, To 13-1-2 of 
127-I11-6, For Tents, —hum— To a 
Charge on the Regiment for Arms ſent by 
the Ordnance, and by Money paid to the 
Commiſlary of Stores for his Civility, in not 
changing thoſe Arms for worſe hum 
— To Sick Men ſent to the Hoſpital 
hum. Paid the Santiſta for you 
hum. To the Widows Mann 
By a Man allow'd the Judge Advocate hum: 
thats for his Aſſiſtance in hanging half a dozen 
more. To a Man allow'd the Commiſlary 


of the Muſters; that is not ill given, it 


may ſave me half a dozen in he Muſter 
Roll. By a Man for the Colonel A- 


nother 


a — 


Ft 


{ 


— ny 
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Another for the Agent in England, and Pound- 
age for 7 to Ballance this Account. You 
owe me Twenty-two Pound, Four Shilling 
and Six-pence, to be ſtop'd out of the next 


two Months Subſiſt; what a bead-rowl of 
Articles are here! 


Enter Captain Hearty. 


Heart. What art thou meditating on dear 
Wildiſh? © | 
Wild. Why my Abſtract; which is as 
full of Roguiſh Articles as a Taylor's Bill, or 
a Chancery Suit, and yet there's no quarrrel- 
ling with this Fellow, without flying in the 
Face ofthe Colonel; we may as well ask for 
a new Cloathing once in three Year, or an 
Account of the off Reckonings ever Twelve 
Months. | 
Heart. Pho——hang the ſordid Pelf, good 
Soldiers, like good Poets, ſhou'd always be 
very Poor; we Fight for Honour, and 
| they Scrible for Fame. Did you ſee Towung 
Fox this way ? | 
Mild. He's in his Tent. pI 
Heart. Come along with me to him, there 
is an Affair on foot will make him have an 
occaſion for all his Friends. 1 
| * Some Woman in the Caſe, I ſup- 
Pole. 1 | | 
Heart. No leſs a Perſon than Victoria; 
come along and TI] tell you more. Ext 
1 Exler 


Q* 


„ * 
— 
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Enter Willmot, fel! dreſ like a Soldier, twe 
Soldiers following of him. 


1 Sold. Of all the Comrades that ever 1 
had, thou art the dulleſt Dog, that's certain; 
he can neither play at af Fours, Put, nor One 
and Thirty. 
2. Sold. Why, how eaſily might we have 
Robb'd the Portugueſe and his Wife juſt now, 
Im ſure his Cloaths wou'd have pay'd for 
the trouble of murdering him, and I think 
the Woman was well worth Raviſhing. 
1. Sold. I have given ready Money for 
Worſe, many a time. 
2. Sold. Why, he would not let me Steal 
the Sheep there, tho? it was one of the fatteſt 
I ever Stole in my Life. 5 
1. Sold. Ay, and then he told ral 
Primer 1 was a Bed with his Wife, and made 
the Fellow come and catch me there: It he 
had not been a good natur'd Man, and an 
old Comrade of mine, it might have occafi- 
oned a Quarrel betwixt us. 
. 2. Sold, Ay, tis a miſchievous dogged 
Curr, a Fellow of few Words and many 
Blows. | „ 
1. Sold. Ay, ay, he'll never make a good 


: Soldier, I gad, he's only fit for. an Offi 


cer. 
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2. Sold. For nothing elſe ia the whole 
World, I fagers. 


Willm. Impertinent Raſcals, why do you 


follow me, you Villains? 


1 Sold. Harke Brother, keep good Words 


in your Head, or 

Willm. Or what you Dog ? 

1. Sold. Will you ſtand by me Roger? 

2. Sold. No Faith, not I — this Morning 
gave me enough of him, I did but call him a 

of a Whore, and told him he Ly'd, and 

he laid me on, as if he had been Exerciſing of 
me. | | 

1. Sold. What is he ſo Proud, that he wont 
take Jocular, Merry Language, when he's 
Sick, I faith be ſhall go to the Hoſpital, and 
that will be Plague enough. 


Enter Major Out- ſide. 


Outſi. Arrah, by my Shoul, Dear Joys, 
what a plague maakes you ſtand running a- 
bout from your Regiments, cant you ſtay in 
your Fents Sir, and then you may go where 
you pleaſe about your Puiſne ſſes. 


Enter Cadwallader. + 


Cadw. Whell, what is her Uproar here? 
1. Sold. Why, and pleaſe your Noble Ho- 
nour, we was afraid that my Comrade here 
had a mind to Deſert, he came to the co 
but 
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but this Morning, and he ſtroles out at 
every corner of it, I fancy he's either 
troubled in Mind, or is a Papiſh in his 
Heart. . 
Ouatſi. Heark'e, by St. Patrick, now, if 
you run away, whether you are ever catch'd 
or not, by my Shoule I will fee you 
Hang'd. | 

Cadw. You are to raſh in your Judg- 
ments, ſtagtz you py tere and here me 
recite this Affair; come you Soultier, ſpeak 
for your ſelf. 

Will. Sir, I am as true to the Service 
as any body, and will never flinch my 
Duty when tis Commanded me, theſe 
two Villains would run me into Murder- 

ing and Thieving, which my Conſcience 
and Honeſty abhors. | 

Cadw. Cot knows, if you can make 
Proof of that, you ſhall pe mate a Cor- 
po and theſe two Rogues ſhall pe 

angt. 5 
Outſi. Oh! by my Shoule, if you have 
never ſo little inſide into that Matter, I 
wou'd have you Sweare it heartily, and 
Arrah, they ſhall not be diſcharged from 
their Tuty till they have hangt themſelves 

half an Hour. 

Cadw. Splutter her Nails, will you 
leave her alone with this Puiſneſs, pray 


= : Outſi. 


— N 3 
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Outſi. Arrah, by my Shoule, Major, I doe 
only hold my Tongue as a ſtander by, and 
vat I have been ſaying is of no Service to 

ou, for by St. Patrick I did mean nothing 
by it, for all I have talkt ſo much to the 
Purpoſe. | 

Cadw. Well, *tis a thouſand Pittys the 
greateſt part of the Worlt are not Dumb, 
then I ſhoult have an 3 of doing 

every Poty Juſtice: You Sirs, hat is your 
Anſwer? „ 

2. Sold. Why all that we have to ſay ſor 
ourſelves, and pleaſe your Honours, we 
are Gentlemen Souldiers, and have been 
ſo _ in the Service we're weary on't, 
our Officers have ſo good an Opinion of us, 
that in caſe of an Attack, we ſhou'd be the 
_ pick'd to have our Brains knock'd out 

rſt. 

I. Sold. So as we are Men of Courage, I 
hope, your Honour will take our Words be- 
fore he there, that has not yet Signaliz'd 
himſelf. 

Cadw, Why look you, I will decite the 
Matter thus, You are all a parcel of Rogues, 
therefore kiſs and Frients, and go to your 


Tutys. 
| (Exit. Cadw. 
Outſi. By my Shoule I ſhould have decided 
it juſt ſo, tho I had not been after hearing 


one Word of the Matter. 
| | Enter. 
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* 


Ester Mattematicks, 


*  Matzers. Serviteur Major, is de General 
xeturn'd yet from de Counſeill of War. 
2 Arra 3 am 3 _ to be 
itive in any thing, I know nothing on't, 
therefore I can't Swear what the Gendral is a 
doing on, but I believe in my Conſcience 
there will be no Battle til} we are altogether 
runing away from one another. 


Matem. Vill you juft take a de valk to de 


Battery I have mait; for tho you are no In- 
genier, you may give a de Judgement veder 
Jou tink it vill doe Execution if de Enemy 
make a de Attack upon us. 
Owtfi. By my Shoulvation, Sir, I vid give 
nothing for a Battery that vill not be after 
doeing Execution veder de Enemy Attack us 
or not, but I vill give you my Opinion of it 
before I do ſee it, that I may not be ſurpriz'd 
with the Shite of it. a 
Mattem. Come to de Place den preſentalee. 
Ostſi. (takes him by the Shoulder) Arrah, 


pridee Dear Joy, I will go laſt before you. 


(Exeunt Outſi. and Mattem. 
1. Sold. Roger, I believe you and I had 
beft make off the Premiſes, for my Comrade 


there looks with an evil Eye upon us — 


2. Sold. Ay, his Countenance is a little 


upon the horrid, therefore March. 


(Exeunt two Souldiers. 
5 Will: 
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' _ Wil I that cou'd never taſte the Pleaſures 
of Life in all the Gaudy Show and Greatneſs 
that I once was Maſter on, _ ink 
1 dare not haften Death, for Self. Murder 1s 

Ob! for 4 happy Acrion in the Field, 
To Death kn for moſt lawfully may yeild. 
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ACI IV. 
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SCENE the camp. 


Enter Major Young Fox, Captain Wildiſh, 
Hearty, Belvedera, Serjeant File-off, 
and Servant. 


Major Toung-Fox. T Ook'e, Sirrah, if you 
to the Servant) I make any Miſtake in 
the delivery of this Letter, I ſhall demoliſh 
your Carkaſs. 
Serv. Sir, I'll moſt punQually follow your 
Orders. | 
Major Toung F. (to Belvedera) Sir, the Ge- 
neral, before he left the Camp, Sign'd ſome 
Commiſſions that were vacant, and left it to 
Brigadier Bloodmore to incert the Names of 
whom he thought fit; this by his Order en- 
titles you to be youngeſt Lieutenant of Gra- 
nadiers, I have preſented you to my Com- 
pany, and wiſh you Joy of your Com- 
miſſion. ERS 


Wild, 


* 


FREE LY 
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Mild. And : K Sir. 

Heart. And I, Sir. . | 

Toung F. I fear our great ſcarcity. of Officers 
will occaſion your coming immediately upon 
Duty, the Inſtructions I have already given 
you, will be ſome help to you, bur my Ser- 
jeant ſhall attend you till you have got a true 
Knowledge of our Diſcipline; in an Hour's 
Time, I wou'd have you meet me at the 
General's, where, I believe, I ſhall have oc- 
caſion for your Service. 

Belv. With a great deal of Satisfaction I 
ſhall obey your Orders. Gentlemen, your 
Servant Come Serjeant. +3 
3 ¶Exeunt Belvedera and Serjeant. 

Heart. A pretty pert young Fellow. _ 
Mild. By the Civility of Young Fox, I fancy 
tis a Wench of his, that he has fobb'd upon 
the General for an Officer. 

Heart. He has a very Womaniſh Face. 
Tung F. Upon my Honour, I never faw 
him before to Day, he's a Relation I think, 
of Mrs, Bloodmore, he is Mannerly, and in- 
duſtriouſly willing to know his Duty, which 
made me take a Fancy to the Boy, © 
Mild. Shall we go and view yonder Bat- 
tery, that our conceited French Ingenier 
makes ſuch a-do about. 5 

Toung F. With all my Heart, fo we keep 
within view,of my Servant. , 

Heart. You'll toon know whether he ſuc- 


ceeds in the delivery of your Letter or not. 
þ <8 Toung E 


"Ry 
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Toang F. If he do's, the Lady's mine, in 
ſpite of that envious Creature Leonora. 
Wild. Good Luck attend you. 
Heart. He has the Lady of his Side, which 
is half the Battle. ME | 


Toung F. And my ſelf to Command her, 
which is the other half. Erxeunt. 


SCENE araws to Bloodmore's Houſe. 
Enter Leonora, 


Leon. I find by Victoria's expoſing me to 
Captain Hearty, her conſenting to have Bis- 
kett, is all Hypocriſy, Pm reſolv'd to watch 
her well, and no Meſſenger from Joung Fox 
hall enter here without my Examination; 
what a miſerable Paſſion Love is, like Pover- 
ty, it forces us to many mean Actions we 
are aſham'd on; I have ſome Remorſe on 
Viftcria's Account and think it ſhock- 
ing that ſhe muſt be forc'd to Marry the 
Man ſhe hates, but what would I not do to 
gain my Tourg Fox. | ; 


Enter Young Fox's Footman. 


Foot. (Aſide) This muſt,be the Lady, by 
the Deſcription my Maſter has given me 
Madam, if your Name's Vidtorizs, I was 
order'd to deliver this Letter into your 
own Hands. rt 
5 | Lea, 


— 
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Leon. (Aſide) Ha! tis Toung Fox —— his 
Footman opening a Letter directed to 
Victoria is Barbarous but the little God of 
Love muſt Anſwer for every Action that 
Paſſion hurries us to——{ſbe Reaas.) 


MADAM. 7 


2 Hearty has given me ſome Hopes of *s 


your not liking the Coxcomb your Parents have 
provided as a Husband for you ; I beg you mou d 
give me leave to put it out of the Power of their 
making you Miſerable ; Hearty has inform d me 
they have agreed you ſhall Marry in the Dark, and 


if you give me the leaſt Hopes —— II perſonate = 
the Santiſta, and your Father ſball give you ta _ 
me; and as it will be his own Ai and Deed, T 


doubt not of his being ſoon retontil d to ut, fü, all 
my Eſtate ſhall be 2 as he thinks fit ; Moa 


agree not to this, I im the miſerableſt Wretch now 


Your Admirer, 


Leon. Heark'e Friend tell the Ma- 


jor I like his Plot exceeding well, and wilt 


punQually obſerve his Letter there's 
ſomething for your PainS—— ( gives bin 
Money. gr eo "RE 
 Foorm, F Aſide} —— By this Light, a 
DMoeaa: 9 e 
TE a | Lon. 
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dam, to Forſwear every thing 
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Leon. If you meet any of the Family, deny 
your Buſineſs here, and to whom you be- 
long. 
Foot m. I was order'd by my Maſter, M. 
Lying 
handſomely was the firſt Qualification he 


took a liking to me for. (Exit Footman. 


Leon. Admirable cunning; Witch, T'll ſpoil 
their Dark Intrigue, and fit *em with Hypo- 
criſy; and ſince he will Perſonate this Bister, 
I'll be his Victoria, and make him mine in 


ſpite of all his cunning: Plots. Exit. 


SCENE arans to the Cam J | 
Enter Bloodmore, Hyland, and Cadwallader. 


Bloodm. I knew it muſt be a Feint of the 
Enemy; they had only a mind to change the 
Situation of their Camp, for the better con- 
veniency of Forrage. 5 

Hl. Af the Portugueſe General were of my 
Mind, an the Spaniards wonnot Attack us, 
bred we would Attack them. 

Cad. Cot knows, if I was within Arms 
length of a Tozen of my Enemies, here 1 


wot haf them, and there I wot haf them, 


till they lookt like a Plew Apron. 

Bloodm. Your Bravery, Gentlemen, wants 
ſome Conduct to govern it, the Conſequence 
of a Battle, were we beaten, might be the 
Ruin of Poriagal, for the Enemy wou'd 


March immediately to Lisbon. 855 
| Hl. 
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Thi. But an we lay d about us with a gued 
will, we wanno leave Lags cnow-for em to 
March thither with. Sir. 

Cadw. And py my good will many of chem 
ſhoult go thither without their Heads. 

Bloodm. If the whole Army had your 
Gallantry and Reſolution, much mighr be 
dene, but in a Number of Men there is als 
ways ſome Baſhful ones. 

Hl. Gued Faith, Dll Anſwer for our own 
eee not a Man of us will duck: his 
Head at a Cannon Ball. 

Cadw. Splutter her Nails, I have a Com- 
pany of polt Prittains ſhall make Toafted 
Cheeſe of em, and devour em when they 
have ton. 

Bloodmore. 1 hope before the Campaign i 
over, we ſhall have occaſion to Try their 
Courage have you-many Criminals 
for the Court-Martial. 

FHhland. Only a Fellow that committed a 
Rape, with Thieves, and a Deſerter. 

Cadwallader. Indeed we want Men, ſo 
that 'tis for the 9 of the Ser vice, to Hang 
no boty. 
| Blood. They are Summon'd to: appear at 
my Quarters, and you are Preſident. 

Hpland. Yes geu'd Sir, and tis now about 
the time of meeting, and they can pack or I 
Bord: that are well — to 2 . _ 

rd. : -» if 


- * 
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Euter Young Fox, Wildiſh, Hearty, Outſide, 
| Mathematicks, and Footman. 


T. Fox. (To bis Footman) thou haſt per: 
2 wonders, and ſhe was very much 

eas d. 

, Ser. Pradigiouſly over- joy'd Sir. . 

Blood. (Eſpying of them, ) So Gentlemen, 
= % ap Sleep in whole Skins, for this 

ight. 

f f Fox. (Aſide) I am very glad on't, for 
methinks Id willingly be Married before 
Tm knock'd on the Head. | 
Out. By my Shoule, I did lay a Vager vid 
mine nownſelf; dat dere vid be no Battle, 
and fait now I have won. 1 

Hy. Wall Sir (to Out ſide,) than you 
will be ſtall at your Iriciſm, waunds Sir, I 
naver mat a Man of Sance that come out of 
your Country, but Major Toung Fox there. 

Mathe. He is de very pritty Gentleman, he 
love de Ingenneer very well. 

Oat. Arrah, by my Shoul now I have 
catch'd you dear joy, tor he was Born at Mac 
Farty; in the County of Tiperary, as well as 
my ſelf, he did Suck of the fame Nurſe, he 
did Eat his Pottatoes out of the ſame Back- 
Side, and his Bonny-Clabber came from my 
Moders Bull: den how de Devil ſhou'd he 
have more Sence den I, by St. Patrick, he 

only ſpeaks his vords one way, and I do un 
A 7 them 


TT. 
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them an oder vay, but we do mean de ſame 
tin | | 
| 1. Fox. Exactly my dear Country- man; 

Blood. Lou are merry Gentlemen truly. 

Matte. Jerney Divil if de Enemy no make 
a de Attack, vat vil de Batery ſigniſie. 

Hj. Jaſt as much Sir, as if they had made 
an Attack, it would have been ot no uſe. 

Cad. Cot knows, then it wout have pin 
like him ſelf. 

Matte. You are de Gentlemens Soultiers, 
dat know hou to mount de Brech, beat a de 
Parley, Exchange a de Hoſſage, make a de 
Article, and take a de Town, but you know 
noting of de Fortifications, I am de Gentel- 
mans, dat can make a de Hornwork, and de 
Crownwork before de curtain, de ſingle Te- 
naille, de double Tenaille, de Fort, de Cira- 
dell, de Mine, and de Draw-Brige begar, clap. 
a de Ravelin upon de Ravelin, and keep a de 

- Town from a Surrenter, ten Undred Tou- _ 
ſand Year. | TO 

Cad, If I hat a Prittain in my Company, 
ſhout tell me ſuch a ſtory, I know what I wot 2 
tell him. „ 

Wild. 1 have ſeen him throw a Bomb inte 
a Snuff- Box. | 
Cad. Will you juſtify this to any Shentle- 
mans face Sir. TE HEELS: > 

Marte. Tis very true begar. _ : 

Heart. Ay and ſeen him ſhoot a Cannon 


-— 
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Ball point blank between a Spaniſh Horſes 


Legs, and take away nothing but his Tale. 


Cad. Are you a Man of Honour Sir, and 
tell-uch a parcel of what ſhall I call 'm. 
Matte: I remember de Ting ver well, it 


Was upon de Wager. 


J. Fox. Bur I fhall never forget his Blow - 
ing upthe Citadel without Springing a Mine, 
or having any Gun- Powder to do it with. 

Matte. Oh I had ſerved Twenty Citadels fo 
before dat. et 
Cad. Plow up the Citadel without Gun- 
Powder, dere is my glove any Shentle- 
man that will pretent to inſiſt up the truth 


of this tings, by St. Tavit, I will have his 


Plout. | 
Blood. What do you mean by that. 
Cadw. I toe mean Sir, that every Soultier 
ought to pe a Man of Honour, that will ſtant 
to every ting he ſays, or peg Parten for tel. 
ling. of Lyes; who takes up my Glove. 
Blood. Prithee Cadwallader, take up the 


| Glove your elf, or I ſhall confine you, don't 


you perceive theſe Gentlemen are merry. 
Ml. Can you nos find out Man, that they 
talk theſe ſtorys to laugh at tha French- man. 


and not affront you Sir, but you would be a 


better Man than you are, if you could govern 


your Paſſions better. 


Cad. Why if the General tos thiak me in 
the wrong, Cot knows, I will eat my Glove 


= 


7 7 
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my ſelf, and kiſs you all roun't, put the 
French. Man here. 

Mathe. Ha, ha, for all dat, I cannot help 
tinking my ſelf de greateſt Ingeneer in de 
hole Vorld, notwithſtanding your Vauborn, 
Cohorn, and dem Gentlemen. 

Hy. Wounds Sir, an I cannot help think- 
ing another thing. 

Mathe. Vat is that my good Colonel. 

Hy. That you are the conceitedeſt fally 

Fellow, that your Country ever bred Sir, and 
geu'd faith, they have bred abundance. 
_ Oat. By my Shoul, and ſo they have Sir, 
arrah, I know ſeveral of his Country men, 
dat have been Born and Bred in Ireland, and 
dey have been very ſilly Fellows, but very 
great Matematicians by my Shoul. E 

T. Fox. Well ſaid my dear Country-man. 

Blood. Will theſe Animoſities and Country 
Reflections never ceaſe, for ſhame Gentle- 
men, be more united amongſt your ſelves, 
if you'r ſo mutinous when Sober; ſhure you'r 
very quarrelſome in your Drink. 

Hy. Geu'd faith Sir, Sober or Drunk Tle 
always ſpeak Truth, an I would have Flat- 
terd Sir, I woul't have had a Regiment 
afore now. IS 

Cad. An I whot have pin as unjuſt as 
other People, I wot have pin very Rich. 

Blood. Are all theſe Gentlemen-upon the 
Court-Martial. e 

Hy. Ary Soul on 'm Sir. | 

| * | | Blood. 
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Blood. The more haſte you make to dif. 
patch it in, the more time we ſhall have for 
Mirth; generous Wine is the great preſer- 
vative of our Healths, in theſe Sickly times, 
and Ile give you a Bottle of the beſt in Porta- 
gal, come Gentlemen let us March, 
——(be goes out, the reſt of the Company follow- 
ing of him.) | | 

Out. (To Young Fox,) by my Shoul, my 
dear Major, I was very glad to ſee you, be- 
fore I did hear you was come from England. 

J. Fox. (Mimicking of him,) Arrah, my dear 
Country man, I will be after kiſſing of you, 
for your Friendſhips. 

Out. IfI was 10 Live a Hundred Years, by 
my Shoul I. would tay to morrow, that 1 
might ſerve you. Exeunt. 


Enter Serjeant, File-off, Belvedera, Clara, 
Willmot, and other Soldiers. g 


ile. off. So Sir, March em this way 
take long ſtrides, turn out your Toes 
keep the diſtance of your Pike from em, and 
once in four Steps look back with a ſcornful 
Countenance, very well, now halt 
face about upon one Heel, ſtick your Pike in 
the Ground, ſhake your Head, — and 
with a terrible Voice, cry Silence. 55 

B:lve, Silence. | 

File-off. Now pull out your Snuff. Box, 
walk pragmatically two or thiee times along 


the 


eee em. 
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the Front, give your half Pike to your Poot- 
Boy ——— ud Ere& your Cane with a ſore 
of a Fluoriſ now.you may if you pleaſe 
Swear a Hundred Oaths at each Soldier 
tho of late that part of the Diſcipline is leſt 
off, for thE more Subſtantial ane of Caping, 
—— {ge that every Soldier ſtands Erect, 
turns Qut his Toes and lets his Firelock hang 
eaſy on his Shoulder——now Sir give your ſelf 
a few Military Airs. | 
Belv. (Strikes one of the Fellows) is that 
a Poſture for a Gentleman Saldier, Sirrah, (to 
another) who cockt your Cap for you Dog 
ha! — (to another) Tle teach you to rowle 
2 Neckcloth better Villian, [to another] 
o dare you appear without powder'd Hair, 
and a clean Shirt, do you think your Five 
Pence a Day is allow'd you only to Eat and 
Drink with Raſcal to Wilmot what the 
Devil for a Fellow have we got here, Clap 
Your Peice thus Sirrah, your Hand here, and 
hold up your Head, or Ile knock it of your 
Shoulders, | | 
Wil, This is a worſe Plague than any I 
have yet met with (Aſialaſee. 
File-off, Upon my Honour Sir, you take 
Notice of every thing as exactly, as if you had - = 
been a Major this Thirty Years. ,- +; ++, 
Helv. What's the meaning of your LO ͤ 
being ſo ruſty Sirrah. _ 8:7: _— 
Sold. Why I ſtood Centry in the Rain, ay 
T Om put vpon double Duty, and had not time . 
oo clean it. A 
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Nelv. (Beats him) do you mutter Sirrah, 
how dare you pretend to give a Reaſon 
for =y thing I have a mind to find Fault 
With. 0 | 
File-off. No General Officer could have 
' faid a mbre Soldier like thing than that. 

Cla- 1 find my Miſtreſs is reſolved to be 
Revenged upon the whole Sex 


„ 
File- off. Now Sir, pray try if you can Re- 
3 Erereiie 1 ; 
Bel. Silence Clap your Right Hand 
to your Firelocks. ; 
File- off. (To the Soldiers) altogether 
there. _—_ | 
Belv. Poiſe your Firelocks ——— to ill 
mot Villain, Tle ſtick you if thou do'ſt 
not mind the Words of Command. 
Will. I wiſh he would, that I might be ca- 
ſed of his Damn'd Impertinence. (Aſide. 
Bel. Reſt your Firelocks ! Fools, Block- 
Dogs, do it all together. | 
Ne. olf. That Paſſion of Yours is very 


gaceful, and is one of the pyliteſt parts of the 
Art Military. : 4 
Belv. (beats Willmor): Villain Fle have thee 
tied Neck and Heels immediately thou a we- 
ward Dog. 5 
Will. My Soul's above taking a Blow from 
ſuch aRaſtal as thou art ( preſent ing hisPeice) 
therefore at thy Heart. . | 
; ( The Serjeant knocks the Peice ont of his Hand, 


E. and they ſeize him.) 3 


- 
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Flle. off. What is the Fellow mad, Muti- - 
ning againſt your Officer, and Conſpiring 
his Death, thou wilt be Shot my Dear. 
: Cla. Oh! Heavens what an Eſcape was 
ere. 
File-off. If you pleaſe Sir, we Il carry him 
to the Provos the Court Martial fits imme. 
diately, he may be Condemn'd co Day and 
Shot ro Morrow. Fes 
Willm. The ſooner the better, I'm weary 
of my Life, and wiſh to looſe it. | a 
1. Sold. Nay I can come in as a Witneſs 
to prove he is a Bloody-minded Dog. 
2. Sold. AndI heard him fay when Roger 
and I were talking politickly of our comin 
from England to ſupport the Portugueſe againſt 
Arbitrary Power and Popery, and to main- 
tain them in Liberty and Property and ſo 
forth, he made Anſwer, they might go and 
be Damn'd. CES 3 
1. Sold. No! he did not ſay ſo had as that, 


— 


vil. | . 
Bel. Drag him along Murdering RA yl 
ſee the end of him. 1 


Will. As I would of thee, if 1 was at LI 
ty⸗ „ 
0. Pray hold him faſt. 
File- off. Here you two March be. 


fore him. and you two follow him if 


neither, he chly wiſh'd em all at the De- 


he offers to make his Eſcape Shoot him Dead 


on the Spot. . 


&. + + 


Bullets as near his Heart as I can. 
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1 Sold. As a Herring Serjeant, I warrant 
ou -I have an Old ny againſt 
him, and therefore will be ſure to lodge my 


File-off. (At the Head of 'em) March. 
-  - (Exeunt all but Belvedera and Clara. 
Clara. Tis well he is ſecur'd, I Tremble 
every Joyat of me, what Dear Madam, 
could provoke you to run this Hazards. 
_ Belv, Revenge, Revenge my Dear Clara, 
Tm weary of my Life, and ſince I've loſt my. 
Waker, Ile conſpire the Death of all his 
x. 9 
. Clara. And ſo dye in the Attempt, pray 
give Ore. theſe Bloody-minded Reſolutions, 
confeſs your ſelf a Woman, and let's take the 
firſt n returning to England. 


Belv. Tm reſolvd to ſignalize my ſelf be- 
Fore I leave the Army, andiet the World fee 
how much they are miſtaken in my Sex 
Cowardice, Come along Clara, I'll gain a 


Regiment and make thee a Captain. 


Conor: inſpires me. 
Lis about the time I promiſed my 


= Clare, Nay Madam, I vow, I think your 


an to attend him at the Generals, come 
along my Girl. 


How pell, how great "twill look in after Story, 
Whes they ſhall read a Woman gain d this Glory, 
To Fight, to Vanquiſh, Govern and Command, 
And like a Hero dy d with Sword in Hand. 
B+ 1 hs Exeunt. 
Enter 
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—— 


Euter Second Erffigne. 


Enſigne. Why, here now have I taken 
Money for Brandy and gone and loſt it at the 
Pinch Office, nay, Brandy won't ſetch it as 

ain, I muſt lug out my livelyhood, the 
oment Brother Blunder comes, thats cer- 
tain why the Devil, ſhould I grudge 
Fighting with him for Thirty Shillings, 
when every Day I venture my Life for TWO 
and Six Pence. „ 1 


3 | (Enter Blunaer. 'F 
Face, ! your Servanc. Sir, well, 
where's t randy. - : 1 
2 Enſigne. Why havent — e 2 { 
my Dog of a Servant, and ſo you have not _ S$ 
got it. | 7 


' Blander. Lookey Sir, Pm well aſſur'd nei- 
ther you nor I have it, you have loſt my 
Money at the Piach-Office, brag'd of over 15 
reaching me, and made me the, Laughing 
Stock of the Company, therefore dra 1 
2 Euſigne. Draw ay, with al , 
Heart, and you poſitively have not had the 7 
Brandy, why then I make it my Bargain, if = 
I kill you it ſhall be in full of all Accounts; 1 
[| give your Executors and Adminiſtrators 
no farther Satisfaction then Witneſs my 
Hand and ſo fſor tn. : 


Blander. 


Kao 


— as A. IS 8 


ba — 


176 The Humouxs of te ARM x. 


Blunder. Te give you a Receipt in full for 
your Jeſt immediately, came Sir——as th 
are going to Fight, Enter firſs Enſigne, his Hat 
full of Money, goes between em. : wa 

x Exſigne. What, becauſe the Enemy 
won't Fight with us, we muſt Quarrel a- 
mongſt our ſelves, muſt we? put up your 
Swords, or I Swear by the Pinch-Officg Ile 


throw a Handful in your Faces and Deni@ſh 


your Countenances, ſo that you ſhall looſe 
the Uſe of em. 

2 Enſgne. Ha! Gold (throwing away his 
Sword) Sir I beg my Life with all my Heart, 
Im ſorry I have Offended you; my Dear 
Comrade, I adore thee, put on my Hat you'l 
Catch Cold. 


x Enſgne. None of your Coaxing—here 
take a Pocket full and pay your Debts. 

2 Enſjgne. There Sir, (to Blander) theres 
your Paultry Sum, I Scorn to be in any Mans 
Debt, I Love to pay every Body his own, 
and no Body can charge me with doing any 
thing that's unlike a Man of Honour, and an 
Officer. 
HBlunder. Why Brother, your Friend and 

Servant, and ſo forth. 


x Enſjene. Do you know of any Body that 


has a mind to part with a Regiment, Tle 


either Buy a Regiment or go and keep a 
Bank. 


2 Enſigne. By all means keep a Bank: If 
we thrive, there will be Money enough to 
Buy two Regiments. B' under. 


* 
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Blunder. And if you don't. a 
2 Enſigne. Why we ſhall pe juſt in the 
ſame Condition we were in an Hour ago. 


Enter Serjeant File-off, 


1 Enſigne. Oh! Serjeant did you go to 
mr 7 

File- off. Ay, Sir, and he told me you had 
Bamboard me, and he was ſure, I was bit: 
For there had not been a Moeda in your green 
Purſe ſince the laſt Pay-Day. 

I Enſigne. An Impudent Deg, to Diſgrace 
his Maſter ſo, Ile pay him his Wages, and 
force him to carry Arms. — Here Serjeant, 

never let a Man come twice after me for 
Money. 1 5 

File-off. I always ſaid you were an Honour. 
able Gentleman——there is a Court-Martial 
at the Generals Quarters. I was order*d by 
the Preſident to deſire you would all attend 
there immediately, I ſuppoſe you have been 
ſummon'd already. 1 3 BD 
I Enſjgne. Adſo, muſt I ſpend none of my 
Money till the Court-Martial is over, that 
will be a Deviliſh ſelf denyal, but come along. 

2 Enfizne. Let's be Serious, we are to be 
Judges of Life and Death. oY 
Blander. And to Hang Draw and Quarter 


with our ſelves. (Exeants 
4 End of the Fourth A C Ti 
Z MET 
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SC ENE the Generals. 


Enter Mrs. Bloodmore and Leonora, 


Mrs. Blood. have told the General my 


Reſolution, and he's well 
pleas'd they ſhould be Marry'd this Night, 


be thinks it a very ſilly Whim of the Girl to 
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have tlie Ceremony perform'd in the Dark, 
but however I have perſuaded him to conſent 
to it. = 0h 

Leon. Since *tis her Fancy, I would by no 
means have you againſt it, (aſide) *ris the only 


Stratagem, I have or can propoſe to make Young 
Fox mine. | 


Mrs. Blood. After the Court-Martial my 
Husband has invited all the Officers to Sup 
with him, he'll Steal out, and have the Cere- 


mony perform'd, and then Surprize them 
with the Wedding. 


Leon. 
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Leon. Then I hope Mirth will Crown the 


Evening, ( Aſide.) and much Company will Favour 
my Deſign. l 


Enter Biskett; dreſt like P Fop. 


Bisket. How do you like me now my dear 


Mother in Law— wont this Sight win her 
Heart, Leonora. 


Leon. Your dreſs is very Elegant. 
Bisket. Do but ſmell how I'm Perfum'd. 


Mrs. Blood. Ah! Dear Son in Law, don't © 


come near me, your Perfumes itrike me 
Dead, Pm all over Vapours. 
Bisk. High day, good lack, why then my 
Eſſence is become a Nuſance, Iam ſorry 1 
put my ſelf to the Charge of Offending you, 
and wiſh with all my Heart, I had come as, I 
us'd to do. | 
Leon. Your Natural ſmell will ſoon get the 
better of thoſe Stinking Sweets. | | 
Bisker. I Vow, I hope they will, I proteſt 


I thought Perfumes had been a Mark of Gen- 
rility. , 


Mrs. Blood. Well the General has agreed 
to all our Propoſals, your Miſtreſs has con- 


ſented, and therefore you may in a few 


Hours prepare to be Happy. I muſt about my 
Family Affairs. (Exit. 


Bisker. I don't care how ſoon the Cere- 


mony is over, for I met that Terrible 
looking Fellow, my Rival, juſt now, and he 


| calt 5 
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caſt ſuch an inveterate Eye at me, that my 


poor Heart has Flutter'd up and down, like 

a wild Jack-Daw in a Wicker Cage, ever 

ſince. 1 - 
Leon. Oh ! there's no fear of him, T'le take 


care he ſhall not moleſt you, tis your Miſtreſ- 


ſes pleaſure you ſhould Marry in the Dark, 
the Company is to be ſurpriz'd with your 
good Fortune, for you are to ſteal out one 
by one Ile tell you when *tis your 


Cue. 


_ *Bisket. Adad very pretty, that will be wip- 
ing the Majors Noſe with one of my own 


Handkerchiefs. Thou art a delicate Crea- 


ture, Mrs. Leonara, and for your good Offi- 
ces, I proteſt when my Wife dies, you ſhall 


be my Second, if you pleaſe, (fide) tho I'de 
as live be Married to the Devil. 


Leon. Wel, when that Day comes J ſhall 
claim Your Promiſes, (Aſide) tho Death to me 


would be much pleaſanter than ſuch a Cox- 
comb (to him) come Sir, we'll go to 


your Miſtreſs, keep cloſe to her, leaſt ſhe 
Changes her mind. 
Bisket, Oh! When ſhe ſees me thus com- 


} pleatly dreſt, twill be impoſſible for her to 


deny me any thing, methinks I do look very 
bewitchingly Leonora. 


Leon. I have much ado, to keep from ad- 
miring of you. | x 
Bisket. Say'it thou fo poor Girl, why then 


* 
: FY „ 
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I won't look lovely on you but Squint when 
I turn towards you. 

Leon. Come keep your fine Words, and 
look for your Victoria. 

Bicker. I proteſt and ſo I will. | Exeunt. 


Euter ts Provo” 8, ſeveral Criminals, Willmot 
in Chains with a Guard. And Soldiers Wi e. 


(Before they come in) they Cry make way there. 


Provo. Stand by, have a nice Eye upon 


Fell h 
_ Dogget Fel ow, he has a very hanging 


1 Trall. Ah! my Dear Husband, I'm tlie 


Unfortunateſt Woman in the World, to be 


Married to Eleven, and to have em all come 


to untimely ends, tis a great grief, 
2 Trull. No, no, tis no mifortu 
its what you have been us'd to, 
ſecond Nature; but I that ha 


to you 
d uſeis 4 


had thir- 


teen Husbands, and the laſt only to come 


to an ill end, tis a Terrible diſmal horrid 
Story, fo it is. 


1 Crim. Prithee hold thy Tongue, Fd ra- 
ther Dye than be ſent Sick to the Hoſpital, 
as for you Moll, an Tm Condemn'd, 1 be- 
qeath you to my Comrade. 

2 Trull. Ah, good now, don't Dear Salt 
Petre, any Body but he my good H usband. 


1 Crim. Hold your Tongue Fool, tis my | | 
laſt Will and Teſtament, and I will have it 
obey'd, or I wolk Dye quietly. 2 Trull. 


LU 
AK) 
[ 
_ 


and don't know whether I ſhould 


* 
* 
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2 Trull. Crys. | | 

2 Crim. Well Alice, my laſt Dying Speech 
is en Marry whom you will, all my Com- 
fort is, when I'm once Hang'd, I can't be 
Married. to you again. | 


I Trall. Ah, ah, I knew you were nigh 


your end, by your talking ſo light headedly 
about the Wife of your Boſom. 

x Crim. Well, Hanging to me is a ſtrange 
thing, I'm like a Fiſh out of Water 
epent of 
my Sins before I'm Condemn'd or after. 

2 Crim. Ah, the ſooner you begin the 
better, for you have a Woundy many to 
anſwer for, now thank my Stars, my Con- 
ſcience is not much troubld, I have only the 
"Common Army Sins, of Whoring, Drinking, 
Thieving, Murder, lie at my Door. 
 Willmet, Oh | Horrid ſuch Wicked 
Wretches I never met with, the Miſery. of 
ſuffering with em, is more than the Pains 
of Death can be well Fellow, what do 
we ſtand here for, why don't you lead on. 

Prove. I Loyter the time away that you 
may prepare your ſelf for Dying, for you will 
be Hang'd Friend, very ſuddenly. rele 
Millmot. Make haſt and lead me to it, I 
wiſh for't, that I may be rid of thee, Raſcal. 

Provo. Lookey, and you don't give good 
Words, you ſhan't be Hang'd this Week, 


nay may be never. 


1 Crim. The Divels in the Fellow I think, 
| J for 
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for provoking of him, would I was over 
Head and Ears in Death, and then I ſhould 
be out of my Pain. | 

2 Trall. Tm ſure I ſhall have no Comfort 
of my Life till *cis over with you, either one 
way or other. 3 

Provo. Come March on— (they go out 
in the order they came in, and the Women Cry.) 


SCE N E Draws to the Generals 


A Table and Chairs for the Court- Martial. : 
Enter Judge Advocate, and his Clerk. 


Judge. Come take out the Copy of all the 
Courts-Martial and lay the Articles of War, 

and the Book to Swear Witneſſes with, in 
their proper order, we have but little Buſi- 
neſs to Day, no intricate perplexing matters, 
nothing but down Right Sentence of Death, 
it will be ſoon over. 

Clerk, Ah, there's a great deal of pleaſure _ 
in our Trade, where a Man's Life depends - 
upon one ſingle Article, a Sentence of Death 
is given in a Moment, but when they come 
to fending and proving it ꝓecaſions a great 
deal of Writing. "IG wp 


Enter Colonel Hyland, Major Outſide, Toung 
Fox, Cadwallader, Wildiſh, Hearty, Mathe- 
maticks, Blunder, Rag, Standard, and three 


other Officers to make up the Court- 
Martial. 1 — | | 
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Hy. Come bonny Lads ——tak your Sef. 
ſions according toll your qualities; our Offi- 
cers are ſo Sackly, that we were force to 
Summons aw you Subalterns, come ſeat your 
Jals. Wall Mr. Jauge, lat us begin as ſoon as 
you pleaſe. WY 

Juaage. Gentlemen, you are by Virtue of a 
Warrant, Sign'd by the General. to inquire 

| into all Complaints and Miſdemeanours that 

= ſhall come before you; and upon Witneſs or 

= Confeſſion of the Party: you are to proceed 

to give judgment, according to the Articles 
of War. Lou have already been Sworn Gen- 
tlemen, and may proceed. 
Hy. Have you a Liſt of the Priſoners, 
and their Crimes. re 

" Clerk. It lyes before your Honour. 

Cad. Here give it me, I will look it over. 

M. (Snatches it from him) waund's, thats 
whan I have done with it Sir. 

Cad. Coot now, what a paſſion hur is in, 
if we were -not upon puſlineſs, hur cout be 
in as great a paſſion as her ſelf; Cot knows: 

Hy. Well my Ladds, an you thank fat 
we'll gang, upon the Affairs. 

Alto. As ſoon as you pleaſe. B 

Judge. Call in John Tinder-Box , and the 
Witneſſes againſt him. 


Enter 1 Criminal and two Witneſſes. | 


j Clerk. (to the Witneſſes ) come here you. 
(H makes as if he ſwears em.) Judge. 


*® 3 . 
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Judge. Friend what have you to ſay 
againſt the Priſoner— ſtand forward. 

1 Wit. Excelentiſſimos Eſta Ladrono; Dia- 
bolo Soldada vince, me à cauſaitomar um porca 
& todos: neos cou ſes per mangero 
ſe ſenhor procerto. *. > 7 a 

Out. By my - Soule dear joy, I do not 
think he is a good Vitneſs, for as de Fellow 
muſt be Try*d by the Laws of his own 
Country, ſo it ought to be upon de Allega- 
tory of de Vitneſſes of his own Country too. 

J. Fox. Well ſaid Country-man. 4.3 

Cad. Look here now, this a nice point; and 
a verry knotty part of the Law. 

- Hh. Geu'd Sir, and you underſtand Por- 
trigueze as Wile as oy you'd find the Priſoner - 
that is before you has been a Rogue that 
has Stole aw the Fellows Vittals; I think 
we ſhould agree to hang him ; what De- 
fance have you to mak for your fal Sir. 

Crimi. Why and pleaſe your Judge- ſhip, 
none a tall, but that he's a Papiſh. 

Cad. Well that is a pritty Court Reaſon 
too. 

Y. Fox. And your hatred to his Religion 
made you Steal his Proviſions. ER 

Crimi.” I plunder'd him out of pure Zeal, 
Noble Major ; beſides, F muſt have Starv'd 
if 1 had not don't, ſo I plead the General 
Statute, which is, Neceſſity has no Law. 
Cap. Wil. Why, are you not pay'd your 
Subſiſt. — 


A 2 Eri. 


es 
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Cri. Why not enough to Subſiſt on + one 
Year indeed I have a new Coat, next Year 1 
make a Weſcoat on't, the third Year a pair 
of Britches, and after that, it makes a Cap; 
the Commiſſary of the Stores makes my Cap- 
tain pay four and Six pence for an Iriſh pair of 
Shoes, worth Hef a Crown, and he ſtops 
but five Shillvgs out of my Subſiſt, for em. 

Cap. Hearty. The Fellow looks as if hed 
tells us our own. 

_ Crimi. I have heard of contingencies, and 
Peoples doing juſtice, but I never met with 
any thing but Stopages and Hardſhips. 

Judge. Friend, the Court has been fo 
favourable, as to give you the liberty of Juſti. 
tying your felf, inſtead of which you are ac- 
culing other Folks. 

Crimi, No Sir, Tme only ſhowing you that 
their Stealing from me, is the main cauſe of 
my Stealing from others. | 

Mathe. He is a damn'd Rogue, he ought to 
be Hang't for ſpeaking againſt all de perqui- 
ſites of de Army. 1 

Cad. Cot knows you are a Man of pritty 
Conſcience, to Hang a Gentleman Soultier, 
for ſpeaking truth. | 
Juaage. (To the other Witneſs) are you a 

Witneſs Friend. | 
2. Wu. Tm the Interpreter to this Portu- 


- £.gueze, and will Swear any thing he ſays. 


M. Ye may all with-draw, Sir, charge the 
- Proyo with his Priſoner there. 3 
x Crim. 
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Crimi. (To the Clerk) Sir here's half a Cry. 


fade for you, only to tell me how you think | 


it will go with me. 

Clerk. Why friend, you know I'm $worn 
to Secreſy, but provided ou'll never declare 
it to any Body, I will tell you. 

Crimi. Not I, upon my Soul Sir. 
Clerk. Then you'll N be Hang'd, as 
I'm now alive. 


Crimi. Sir I thank you, it ſhall go no fur- 


ther for me. 
_ (Exeant Criminal and Witneſſes.) 


ſes againſt him. 
W:l. That's your fine Gentleman 1 think 
Toung Fox. 


would have Murdered his Officer. 
Euter Willmot, Belvedera, and File- off. 


ſay againſt the Priſoner. 


ing ſome Souldiers, this Fellow behav'd him 
lor which I very gently Corrected 


him; he immediately preſented his Peice at 
me, and if it had not been for the Serjeant ⁵⁶ 


here, had Shot me through the Head. 
File-. 


5 Skull. H. 


Judge. Call in Strait-up, and the Witnel- 


I. Fox. Yes truly a very fine Fellow, he 


Judge. Stand there Sir, what have you to 
Belve. As I was upon my Duty, Exerciſe- | 
| ſelt very Awkwardly, and with an air offtab-" 


Yes had I not preveated him, he ; ; | 
had * 4 brace of Bullets in * Officers = - 
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Hy. Wounds Sir, this was an inſolancy 
that an you had ran him through the Bod 
Sir, or cut him to pieces, ye had been juſtifi- 
ed, but we'll take care to ſee him Hang'd, as 
an Example to aw bloody Rogues. h 
C.. Cot knows Jam for Roaſting him a- 
live, hat you the Difle pefore your Eyes, you 
Villain you. 35 „ 
_ Oat. By my Shoul he ſholt be twenty Years 
hanging upon a Gibbet, and then he will die 
a lingering Death. | 
' "Mathe. Jerney blew, ſerve him like de Pro- 
teſtant in France, : 
Mill. Gentlemen, Tem ſenſible this Court 
has great Power, and therefore are Judges of 
Life and Death, I have long been weary of 
my Life, and wiſh't to have loſt it Nobly in 
the Feild, IT was never usd to Blows, and 
therefore the inſolence of this young Fellow 
provok d the Paſſion, which led me into that 
raſh Action; and ſince your Sentence is paſs'd 
on me, Fle die contented, - but know, 
I'm a Gentleman of a plentiful Eſtate, and 
good Family, in Cornu. wall: I was impos d 
on by an ungrateful Woman, whom I long 
had lov'd, her uſage forc'd me from my 
native Country, and was the cauſe of this m 
- ſhameful Sentence! O cruel barbarous Bel 
veder a. . We 
Belv. Oh Heavens, what do I hear; (ſbe 
Swounas in the Serjeant's Arms.) 
T. Fox. (Riſes) What ails the young Fel- 
| low. ez, | Belv. 
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Belv. ( Recover s,) Oh ! Vilmot, Millmot, 
wretched, moſt wretched Belveder a. 
Millm. Ha, did ſhe ſay Belvedera, Fool that 
TI was, not to find her out; *tis ſhe, tis ſhe; 
the perjur d, chaming, falſe, deluding Belve- 
| dera. '2 ' | * / 4. 5 is p> 
. Fox, Tis indeed a Woman, and a very 
ſoft Bewitching one. 85 W 
Hl. Waunds an Woman begin to turn 

Officers, tis time for Men to gang home about 

their Affairs. 4 
Judge. The Clock has ſtruck One, ſo we 

_ Adjourn the Court till to Morrow at 

Ten. | | 

_ Oat. By my Shoul, tis high time to Ad- 

journ a Court, ven ſo intricate an Affair as 

this comes upon us. | 


Cad. Cot knows, tis a point in Law, put 
if I was alone, py my ſhelf, I could decite it 
to poth their ſatisfactions. 

Mathe. *Tis de very knotty point, a Begar 
ve don't know veder he is to be Married, or 
Hang d. 

Mil. Her fits are very ſtrong, for Hea- 
vens ſake, call the Ladies, and acquaint the 
General with this accident, to him I'm 
known. 3 „ 

Wild. That ſhall be my Arrant. 

J. Fox. If you have an opportunity, ac- 
quaint Victoria with our deſign. (Aſide) 

Wild. You may aſſure your ſelf Iwill. 

Oo CY 1.22 115 OR _ 
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. [Recovers ] Oh! where's my Will 
1 Here prefidious Charmer. 


Bel. Have I run all the hazards in the A 


World to find thee out, repented of my ill- 
uſage to thee, and thus far followed you to 


take away your Life, tis a grief I never can 
ſurviye. 


Enter Clara. 


| - os —— 0b! Heavens what ils ap dear 

Bale. Oh ! Clara, ſee there my Willmot, no 
 Jooner found, but loſt, and tis by my pro- 
ſecution he muſt ſuffer Death. 
Clara. Say not ſo my dear Lady. 

- Hyl. Wounds Madam, an that be your 
_ Grief; we {hall never Hang a Man for a Wo- 
man, an you had been a real Officer, geu'd 


faith aw his Eſtate ſhou'd not have bought 
His Like. 


Belv. And is he not to ſuffer Death. 


__ Fhl.. An you dono kall him with Wodnels, | 
* live till he's weary of you. 


Out. By my Shoul, that is all our of opi- 
nions. 


Cad. Nay and it is mine too. 


Ente Brigadier Bloodmone, Ms. Blood. 


more, Leonora, and afterwards 
Wildiſh, and Victoria. 


Wil. 


5 


OY aw 4 77 


. 


Wonder and ſurprize, I've heard 
Will. See there Sir is your Neice Belued ra. 
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u. (To Vittoria,) nothing, can redeem 


you but that. 
Blood. Willmot, my 


dear Friend, it is with 
your ſtory. 


Women; Belved era? 

Mrs. Blaod. T me all amazement; come 
to my Arms, my deareſt Child. 8 

Vito. Couſin this is Romantick truly. 

Blood. Have you ferv'd me fo, Mad - Cap; 
you are under my Command now, and Ple 


take care to give you a Polt for Life; there 
Wilmot lift her under you, and if ſhe offers 


to deſert, the Court Martial ſhe brought you 


Come Gentlemen, this is a joyful Day, you 


ha ve been Judging on Life and Death; you 
now ſhall at the fame Table, try the Cauſe 
over a Bottle, ſome Wine here, pray uſe no 
Ceremony, you all are welcome. | 


Leon. Obſerve Madam, how he eyes her 


(to Mrs. Bloodmore, ) r the 
1 24 means to 


Match, he certainly w 
break it off, and then ſhe's miſerable. 


Mrs. Blood. The Chaplain is in the Par- 
done imme- 


lour waning for em, it ſhall be 
diately. 
| Ester Bisket. 


Bis. A Woman my friend, Mr. Hicam-buz, 
a Woman at laſt, and my Couſin that is to 


be ; 
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be; adad, if I had known that as weTravel'd, 
I ſhould have made uſe of the Opportunity 
. of Lying in the ſame Room with her. 
Mrs. Blood. (To het Husband,) My dear 
I have particular Reaſons, for haſtening the 
Marriage, the Chaplain waits for you in the 
Alcove, and the Room is darken d. 

Blood. It ſhall be done forthwith ——— 
(to them)come Gentlemen, pray drink about, 
Colonel Fhland, my Service to you, this 
Couples health, (pointing to Willmor, and Bel. 
vedera,) — F muſt beg your Pardons, 
for a Moment, Tle wait on you again, be- 
fore the Bottle goes round, and we will be 
very merry (to Bisker unobſerv'd,) do you 
follow -me into the Alcove, the Chaplain 
waits for you. 


| (Exit Bloodmore.) 
Bisk. He ſhan't wait long for me, 1 war- 
rant you. = 
Vidt. So my Fathers gone, they need not 
have bid me counterfeir a Swound, Heavens 
knows I ſoon {hall do it naturally. 

T. Fox. The Generals gone, with a cue for 
me. Exit. 
Victo. (Swounds away, in her Mothers 
Arms.) 1 

Mrs. Blood. Ha, What ails the Child. 
Leon. Her Swounding away was a lucky 


AJ accident, and Young Fox, now mult certainly | 


be mine. Exit. 
Mw” 8 | | 


1 * 
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* Bist. So, ſo, the comes to her ſelf, [ ſpraks 

to her, J Te go to Father, you'll follow dea- 

rey. % ( | 5 
Via. Immediately. ES 

Bist. Ah Bisket, thou art a happy dog. 


He 


Mrs. Blood. So how is it my dear; 
Belv. Her Pulſe are very quick. 
Via. Oh! I muſt have a little Air, or 1 
{hall Faint again, — 
Mrs. Blood. Your Father waits for you. 
4 Vit. Oh! The open Air Madam, or I ſhall 
IC, 2 
(Mrs. Bloodmore and Belvedera lead her out) 
Hl. The Women are all bewitch'd with | 
Swonding away, come Mr. Willmot, wil! 
you drink a Bottle, at the ſame Table "1 1 


d like to be Condemn'd at. 

Will. There is a ſtrange turn in my affair 
truly, 
Cad. Cot knows, the tuty of a Husbant, is 
as grevious, as that of a Granadeer, there is a 
goot deal of ſlavery in poth Services. | 

Out. By my Shoul, Mr. MWillmot, I can by 
my own knowledge, foretel, that your Life 
hither-too, has been a. very odd fort of a 
ONE, | 

Matte. Begar, de Shentilman come into the 
Army, to avoid his Maſtreſs, tis ve- 
ry like a my caſe, for I come here to avoid m 
Wife Begar, and ſhe is de Officer when ever 
ſhe pleaſſes. „ 
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Wil. Come Hearty, here's ſucceſs to Toung 
Fox. | 
Cap. Heart. We ſhall either be very mer- 
ry, or blown up, my Heart akes for him. 
Ouiſide. By my Shoul, he is my Towns- 
Man, and my Heart does ake for him always, 
vedere he is in danger or not. 
Mathe. He is de very pretty Gentleman, he 
has de very good underſtanding, and he ſeem 
very much pleas'd vid my Battery, he has a 
pretty ſmattering in the Mattematicks, alone 
Bon vont Chante. (he Sings.) 
. Cady. Cot pleſs hur, what a ſilly Language 
is here, come, her will Sing her a Welch 
Song, ſet to the Muſick of Wales, (he Sings.) 
Outſide. By my Shoule Dear Joy, where is 
de Engliſb of that now. 1 
Cadw. Cot knows, *tis an Original, and 
you have no Fngliſb that can expreſs it. 
l. Well, of aw your Songs, theres neen 
like the Bag Pipe, Tweedales of Sawny and 


Focky. 


Enter Mrs. Bloodmore, Victoria, and Bel- 
| vedera. | 


Mrs. Blood. So my Dear, I'm glad to ſee 
you recover'd, your Father and Mr, Biste: 
Wait impatiently for you in the Alcove, the 
- Rooms are Darken'd on purpoſe as you 
delir'd. 


Victoria. 
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Victoria. What will be the end of this Days 
Work, and what has TJuung Fox done, to ſave 
me from the Coxcomb ha a 


Enter Young Fox; he ſmiles on her, and ſeals zo 
| his Place at. the Table. 


He ſeems, pleasd, and comes from the 
Parlour ; then ſure I may venture to advance, 
Madam (to her Mother I hope you'll attend 
me to my Father, | 

Mrs. Blood, Moſt willingly my Dear. 

Victoria. And my Dear Couſen too, (they 
go towards the Stage Door, Bloodmore 
ſpeaks without.) | 

Bloodmore. You would have the Frolick of 
being Married in the Dark, but Þle lead you 
to the light, and we will be very Merry. 

Mrs. Blood. What ſays my Husband. 


He enters with Bisket in one Hand, and Leon- 
| ora in the other, & 


: Blood. Hell and Furies, what a miſtake is 
this. | ; 

Leon. Torment and Confuſion, am I out- 
witted, Condemn'd to this Coxcomb. 
Bisket. Ah Gemini, I have brought my 
Hogs to a Fair Market, Couſen'd by ſuch a 
ſo ſo Creature, when my Head run 
of nothing but the Beautiful Victoria, Ple go 
and Hang my ſelf, and fo be Divorc'd. (Exit. 

| | ; Leon. 
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Leon. See how the Monſter Triumphs in 
his Looks, Ile go where I may never ſee him 
more. 5 (Exit. 

Blood. Who can unfold this trickiſh Riddle. 

Mrs. Blood. I fear Victoria is deeply con- 
cern'd in this Plot, I know ſhe hated Biskes 
Mortally. | | 

Blood. Did The ſo, why then I'm glad ſhe 
miſs'd him. | 

J. Fx. Ha! Theres ſome hopes for me, 
ſo I mult Beg your Pardon, when I tell you 
I was rhe cauſe of this miſtake, I doated on 
your Daughter, but by the ih natur'd Con- 
trivances of Leonora, found it was impoſſible 
to make mv Addreſſes known, hearing your 
Daughter defir'd to be Married in the Dark, 
I Directed a Letter for her, but took care it 
{ſhould fall into Leonora's Hands, wherein I 
offer'd to perſonate the Santiſta, ſhe believ- 
ing I would drop into the Snare I lay'd for 
her, which was the only means Ie're could 
hope to fave Victoria from the Man ſhe hates. 

Blood. I did indeed deſign Bistet for my 
Daughters Husband, but ſince you have or- 
der'd otherwiſe Sir, I ſhall be proud of your 
Alliance, I knew your Father well, and 
your Behaviour in the Army has nor leſſen'd 
my Eſteem of your Family, here Victoria, 
ſince he has taken tnisPains about you, Ithink 


+. he deferves you. | 


. Fox. I Receive her with all the Joy im. 
ma;zinable. 1 
Victoria. 


Vidtoria. Very much with my Inclinations 
Jam ſure. Ig e 
happy. 


Hyland. May ye be as happ as 'tis ffi. 
ble for Married. Folks to bo”? | por 13 


Enter Meſſenger 


Meſſ. Sir, I was ſent Expreſs from the 
Generals at Eſtremos with this Packet. _ 
Blood. (Reads) Ha! — then the ſhow 
is over, and theres no more Work for us; 
Gentlemen here's an Order to Proclaim = 
Ceſſation of Arms for Four Months, between 
Britain, France, and Spain 
l. Wounds Sir, then Te gang to Edin. 
borough, and live cheap upon half paß. 
* Outſide. By my Shoule, I will go into the 
Country of Tiperary, where I can live r 
than you, for fait now Ican live for nothing. 
Cad. I will go to my Seat in Wales, and 
keep my hant in with Shooting of Hares and 
Rabbits, and Wild.Fowls, I will fatten my 
ſelf up with Welch Ale, and pray for another © 
War. — 
Mathematicks, Vat muſt the poor French 
Gentleman do. 3 | | 
Il. You muſt take Lodgings in Soho Sir, 
make Perriwigs, and ſhave for 2 Pence, 
Capt. Hea. Thank our Stars Wildiſb, ours 
isan old Regiment, and we ſhall be turn'd 
adrift laſt, Blunder. 
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- Blunder: We poor Subs have but a diſmal 
pr oſpect. 5 . 

Belu. Well Brother Lieutenant, 'tis better 
than Fighting of Duels tho'. 7. 

Cadw. Truly Fair Laty it was a coot Jeſt, 


that I mait up the matter, or he woot have 


pin too ſtrong for you. 

x Enſigne. Come Brother let's ſteal off, for 
I am very uneaſy with all this Money in my 
Pocket. . E | 
- Blood. Come Gentlemen after ſo long a 
War, tis high time that we ſhould all retire, 
that our Nation may Recruit the Blood and 
Treaſure they have loſt. | | 


The Turns and Toſſes that we meet Abroad, 
In our Retirement Pleaſure will Aford. 

Britains have gain d in War a Glorious Name, 
© And Soldiers will be Ecch#d out by Fame. 
But fince the Nations Welfare to Encreaſe, 
All Hoſtile Jarrs and Warlike Acts muſt ceaſe, d, 
The Sons of Mars ſhall be rever d in Peace. 
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"THR 
PROLOGUE 
Spoke by Mr, ELRAINGTO N, 


Before the Duke, and Dutcheſs of 
ö BoLTO N. 


FFF 


1 N Great Auguſtus Czſar's joyful Days, 
Men Rome and Romans Flouriſb'd, ſo did 
a wn” (ichs. 
Mecænas then, the Favourite of the Court. 
Encourag'd Wit, and Pay d the Poet fort. 
Roſſcius the gallant Aitor of that Age, 5 
Moſt jaſtly . it on the Stage, 5 
The Poet's Calmmeſs, or the Poets R ages 
In lively Features, Virtue was declar d, 
And Vice, in Gold, or Rags, was never ſpar d. 
From whence We are Inform'd, the Roman Youth, 
S = <-Tb 


a 


gry 7 D 
- 


— 2 — 


—— 
1 


= 
* — p77 U, . er — — = 
" * * * 
- * * n I * * y \ 
* * 7 
3 


7 * 
5 822 
$ 8 Fs * 2 


% 
Aimee 


202 The Prologue, 


— 


The Villain hated, and ador d the Truth. 
And were with Manly Actions ſo Inſpir d, 
They low/d the Player, and the Play Admir d. 
From wbich our Scribling Author wou d Infer, 
Each Nation ſhou'd ſupport, a Theatre, 

- Hibernia then from Wars, and Tumult free, > 

Ble, d with a Bolton, happy Days ſhall ſee, 8 
Aud long Indulge, in Peace, and Poetry. 

Me hade a Cæſar great, as Rome could boaſt, 
Whoſe Name is Fedho'd, to each diſtant Coaſt, 
He, has the Fate of Europe in his Hand, 
He calls to Peace, and Kings obey Command. 

Each petty Tyrant, trembles at his Power, 
Andbut for Cæſar, Nations wou d deuour. 
Abroad he's fear d, at home he is below'd, 

And Plays, and Players, are by him approx' d. 
How many kind Mecæna's of the Pit, 
Cord I point out, Encourager s of Wit. 
Were but the Poet, and the Player then , | 
As great Performers, as thoſe Roman Men; | 
The Muſes wou'd reſume this Land again. 

Oar Author has preſumed to break the Way, 


An we preſent to Night, a Town-born Play, 


He: aims to mix good Nature, with delight, 
And wou'd with Zeal, toVirtuons thoughts Incile. 


Mom let the following Scenes. bewell regarded, 


And there youll ſee, how Virtue, is rewarded. 
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| Spoke by Miſs. Mary Lyddall. 


Ould Poets once foretel the life of Plays, 

And but divine, what you'd condemn or praiſes 
They'd write their Epilogues accordingly ; | 
But no one knows the Fate of Poetry, 

For Plays are like the Diſhes at a Feaſt, 

Pleaſe not the tender taſte of every Gueff. (Wit, 
Some are with humour touch d, and ſome with J. 
Lady's will Smile, if Scenes are modeſt Writt, + 
Whilſt your double Entender's pleaſe the Pitt. 
There's not a Vizzard ſweating in the Gallery, 


But likes a ſmart Intreague, a Rake, and Raillery, 


And were we to Conſult our Friends above, 
A pert and witty Footman, tis they love. 
And now and then ſuch Language as their own, -.. 


As Damn the Dog, you Lye, and knock him down. 
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Conſider then how hard it is to ſhow, 3 


5 


Things that will do above, and pleaſe beloornmn. 


Pity that Poet, who pretends to try, 3 
To pleaſe your General Taſte in Comedy. 00 


Conſider bow he riſques his Reputation, 
And ventures all, to gain your Approbation. 
Our Author plead's no Merit of his ewn, 


Will not offend, or diſoblige the Town. - 


But hopes the Scenes that have toNight been ſhown 7 TE | 
8 


Inſtructively diverting was his Aim,  _ N 


8 a 


Allow him that, and you allow him Fame; 
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204 ' 
Dramatis Perſon. 1 
Sir Patrick Generous tem- ; P | 


| orthy. rd Gentle- j 
* who having a plentiful E- 3 
ſtate, keeps open Houſe to all > Mr. Evans, 
Comers and Goers, and by his Li- 
berality, makes himſelf the Coun- } 
try's Darling, 5 

Charles Worthy his Son. Wh 
notwithſtanding his liberal Edu (Mr. Elring- 
cation, and his Father's good Ex- ( ton Sen. 
ample, is a Vitious young Fellow. 

Sir Mou d be Generons. One who) 

Affects all the Liberality of Sir 3 
Patrick, bur has a miſtaken No- Mr. Dogb- 
tion of Generoſity, built more up- f arr. 

on Pride and Oſtentation, than a 

deſign of doing good. 

1 ne ee His only Son,) 
of much better Principles than his 

Father, a great Friend of Charles Me Thomas 


Worthy's. | } * 

Sir Jowler Kennel. A ga pert \ T 

— Baronet, a true Spart's > 
Man, fetting a greater value  MrGrifiuh 1 
upon Horfes and Dogs, than thoſe] J 
of his own Species. 4 - 


+ Clamſey. Sir Patrick*s Brother, 14 80 2 
a Swiniſh ill bred Country Eſq : Mr Hallam. 
a Rediculer of all good Manners, . 


| his Life once. 
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Goodlove. A great Favourite 
of Sir Patrick's, who he Loves as 
his own Child, he having fav'd 


Moroſe. A Blunt honeſt Fellow, e 
who in his youthfull Day s was a Mr. "Vat 
great Friend to Sir Patrick, and is (derbanb. 
now a Retainer of the Family. 

Poor Man. Releiv'd: by Sirg Mr. Tre- 
Patrick. Y fuſes. 

Jacob Trufty. u to Charles @ Mr. Elring- 
Worthy. Ston. Jun: 


Myra and R Daughters ? Miſs Willon. 


to Sir Patrick Worthy. I. Ss ; 


Lady Peeviſh. Siſter to Sir Pa» 


trick Worthy, a mighty obſerver( Mrs. Lyd- 9 


of croſs Days, fovliſh Superſtiti- dall. 
ons, and old Wives Sayings. 


Winnifred, One of Sir Pariet Se Miſs Mary, 
Tennant's Daughters. L 54d. 


Shela Dermott. Her Mother. (Mz. r. Banz Bs 
+ Lucy. Chamber Maid to Myra. (Mrs Martin 


SCE N E, Mount Worthy i in Fi ingot, 
3 e Eight Hours 
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Vertue Rewarded. 


ACT I. 


SCENE I. 
Enter Moroſe, and Good-love. 


Mor. 1 poſſitively declare, Im weary of my 
Life, does it not Look like a Publick 
Inn, to have the Houſe open to all Comers, 


and Goers; can. c © he Treat his Friends hand- 
ſomly, 


. IF; 8 a > : 23 
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b ſomly, without keeping an Eating · Houſe for 


every Fool? 35 
. Good. Sir Patrick Wortih's Generoſity, is 
a indeed very Extenſive; You and I, have in a 
1 particular Manner felt his Bounty, and the 
1 whole Country are full of his Praiſes. . 
f Mor. Praiſes Sounds only, intend- 
cd to Amuſe ambitious Fools, and empty 
Coxcombs ; what ſervice can they do Sir 
© | Patrick? to tell him of his Generoſity, wou'd 
4 took like Flattery, and what's ſaid behind 
y a Man's Back, ſcarce ever is brought to his 
3 Ears, without it be DetraCtion. gs. 

Good. What is it incites People to great 
and noble Actions, but Fame; who wou'd 
go through the Toils, Hardſhips, and Dan- 
gers of being a Hero; but for Accalmations, 
Triumphs, and Honour. 


Mor. Glorious Actions are never truly re- 


hears'd; the Flatterer magnifies em too 


much, and the envious Man too little; be- 


ſides, they who affect Popularity, can never 
be Happy, for the Voice of the People, are 
the Winds that blow from every corner of a 
Man's' Reputaion : Nay, Virtue and Ho- 
nour, are words us'd often to put on ill De. 
ſigns. | 


boaſt before, of ſo valluable a Jewel. 


of Merit, it would be very Noble, but he gives 


— 


Good. Sir Patrick, has a World of Generoſia 
ty and Goodneſs, and Fingall nere could 


Mor. Were his Charity confin d to Men 


to 
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to all, without diſtinction. I have ſeen him 
_ relieve a vile Raſcal who has got drunk at 
the next Ale-Houſe, ofer'd to kill his Land- 
Lord, and debauch't his Land- Lady; tis but | 
a few Nights ſince, that two Fellows, - 
who by his Order were lodg'd here, attemp- 
ted to rob the Houſe; and the big - belly d 
Woman that din'd yeſterday, ſtole rwo ſil- 
ver Spoons. 
Good. It is a degenerate Age we live in, 
1 and therefore highly neceſſary, that ſuch 
3: good Men as Sr. Patrick, ſhould make a ſtand 
1 againſt Vice and Immoraliry, 
Mor. Let him firſt reform his own Fami- 
ly; did ever any thing ſuit ſo ill with his 
Politneſs, as his wretched Brother, Squire 
-Clawiſey, or ſo oppoſite to his Senſe and Un. 
33 derſtanding, as that ny affected Puſs, his 
6 | Sifter, the Lazy Peeviſh ! | 
E | Good. Theſe ate great Misfortunes, which 
E | he like a true Philoſopher can ſit eaſy under 
3 eſpecially when he conſiders how bleſs'd he is 
in fine Children, his only Son Charles, being 
the hopefulleſt young Gentleman,. in the 
three Kingdoms; and his Daughters Myra, 
| . and Penelope, are the Envy of their own Sex, 
and the Admiration of ours. 
Mor. The Women are pretty Play-things 
enough; and 1 hope the young Fellow will 
ET have more Prudence than his Father: but 


Ie fee where the noble Squire Clumfey comes. 
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Enter Clumſey. 


Clam. Ah, Pox of Mount Worthy, I ſay; 
why who the Devil wou'd live here? yon- 
ders Brother is angry with me, for not 
coming to Prayers, he was ſo unreaſona- 
ble, as to have had me thrown away my 
lighted Pipe, above half full of Tobacco. 

Good. You know Sir Patz ic is a great ad- 
mirer of Decency, and Order. 

Clumſey. Why ay, and fo he is continually 
Plaguing me about good Manners, ſometimes 
he's ſo whimſical as to find fault with my lay- 
ing my Elbows on a Table when I'm wear'y; 
nay, if J have ever ſo much Meat ſticking be- 
tween my Teeth, he will frown on me only | 
for Picking em with a Fork, and quarrel'd 
with me once downright, when we had a 
great deal of Company at Table, only for 
giving my Service in a. Cup of Ale ro our. 
Buttler, that ſtood behind me, not conſidering. 
that Nip-Napkin was the beſt Friend 1 had ia 
the World, for he would not only ſupply mne 
| | with the beſt Nappy, but let me Smoak all 
\ I Weathers in the Pantry, and has Play'd ma- 

ny an Hour with me at Putt, and All- Fours. | | 
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= Moroſe. Indeed you are uſed very barbars = 
1 oully Monſtrous uſage, truly. 
t Clumſey. Why he won't let me come into 
| a Room, without Bowing to every Body 8 
it; adad, I think there's as much Superſtiti? 
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—— 


on. in Bowing-«to one another, as there is to 
Images ; beſides the charge of wearing out 
one's Hats, and the Soles of one's Shoes. 


Moroſe. No Body ſhall make me believe; 
but that the great Boar that was kill'd ſome 


* 


fry Years ago for Brawn, was Sire to this 
brute Beaſt. a 

Clamſey. Daun't make me your Reviling 
ſtock, Mr. Moroſe, daun't ye, I adviſe you, 
tant my Brother ſhall Protect you, Mun; 
tho't indeed now, I think on't, no Body 
minds what you ſay, for your like an ordina- 
ry Looking Glaſs, only made to ſhew People 
their Faults and Blemiſhes. 

Mor. And as for you, no Body will expect 
you ſhould ever ſhew em any thing, but 
your vvretched ſelf. 


Enter Sir Jowler Kennel. 


Sir Jow. Haux, haux, Beauty, Rangor, So 
ho, I was afraid I ſhou'd not have got a 


View of you; good Morrow, good morrow 


Squire Clumſey; What Chear Moroſe? Goo-/- 
love Im yours 
Worthy? ” | 
Good. Sir Jomler Kennel, Im your moſt 
humble Servant; Sir Patrick is taking his 
Walks abour the Grounds, and 2 
Tennants ; I'll fee for him, and acquaint 
him you are here. be 


Sir Jow. 


Where's Sir Patrick. 


the 


CY 
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Sir gow: Ay, do, do, for I have ſome 
waundy earneſt buſineſs with him | 
3 5 | (Exit Goodlove, 
Why how came it about, Squire Clamſey, 
that we had not you with us a Hunting this 
Morning? Faith we had rare Sport; I put 
up Puſs my ſelf, in Sir Patrick's Potatoe Gar- 
den, and there ſhe Squatted. Beauty rais'd 
her, Cæſar took the Scent, and the whole 
Pack follow d Jehu like; Primroſe leapt to 
Day like an Angel, he carry'd me over the 
Quickſett Hedge next the Park, three times. 
But had like to have broke my Neck over 
Dermott's Six-Barr- Gate next the Lough 
We had Glorious Sport, the Dogs ſurround” 
ed her in the Shoulder of Mutton Field; you 
remember the ſpotted Bitch Slawber-Chops, 
that came of old Beauty, he was begot by Sir 
Stumble Gallop's great Fox-hound Sweet-Lips, 
the Whelp is confounded Majeſtick, and 
mouth'd Paß, like any old Hound. The 
Muſick of the vvhole Pack joyn'd fo Har- 
moniouſly together, that upon my Conſcience. 
they ſhook the very Earth under em, what 
with the Sounding of the Horn, and Dead, 
dead, dead, no Conſort ever came up to it, 
Mor. Pray, Sir Jowler Kennel, do you 
Hunters reckon your ſelves Men, or Hounds? 
Sir Jom. What you han't left off beung Se- 


vere, you'r Witty all Weathers Moros, and 


are a clever Dog at a Fault till. 
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Clum. Ay, ay, he ſpies every Body's faults, 
but his own; but Hang him, he has no taſte 
of Hunting. | | 

Sir Jom. Ha, ha, III get Moroſe one morn- 
ing upon my old Hunter Raz-away, he'll fol- 
low the Hounds as cloſe, as a Lawyer 
does his Client, and lead him ſuch a Dance 
through Hedges, and Dihtces, that he ſhall 
have as many ſcratches in his Countenance, as 
a Man that fights with a Potatoe Wench, on 
Ormonas-Key. 5 

Clam. Ha, ha, ha, there's Sport and Paſ- 
time for you. 
Mor. Pray Sir Fowler, do you ever ſee Dab- 
lin, or London ? 

Sir Jom. I go to Dublin moſt commonly 
in Eaſter-Term, or when the Hunting Seaſon's 
over and for London, why I know it as 
well, as ere a young Rakehelly Lamyer in 
the Temple does; and have Sour through all 
the merry Conceits of it, from a Three penny 
Hop, to the Theatre-Royal, why I'm accquaint- 
ed with all the topping Procurers, in all the 
great Streets, from Mother Whata*calum's in 
Drury-Lane, to Mother Thing'em's in Leiceſter- 
Fielas. 2 | | 
Mor. So, I find you can Hunt in Town, as 
well as the Country, and underſtand a 
Pack of ill Women, as well as a Pack of 
Hounds. 
Sir Jom. Ha, ha, ba, tis true faith ; ad- 
dad I'll Roar, and Hunt, and Huzzah, with _ 
| , any 
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any Town Blade of them all; when I come 
to Haux, Beauty, Sweet. lips, Pupſey, Ceſar, 
dead, dead, dead, they han't a Word to ſay 
for themſelves. But come, who ſprings Sir 
Patrick for me, you know his Haunts, Moroſe, 
and Ten to One can find him W Hi 
Mor. Yes, yes, I can put him up for you, 
that you may run him down, with your Im- 
pertinencies. 88 
Sir Jom. Ah, ware Hawk? heark for- 
ward, heark forward, Hulloo, hulloo. | 
| 5 (Exit driving out Moroſe.) 
Clam. Well, what will this World come 
to? Oh, that I could but Sit in an Elbow- 
Chair after Dinner; Smoak inthe Parlour, 
and Sleep there, what a Heavenly Life ſhou'd 
T live ! Whilſt the Puppies of this World, 
cringe like Setting-Dogs. Thank my honeſt 
Country Education, I nere was intimate 
with a Capering Jackanapes, to put my Toes 
out of the Order, Nature ſet *em in, nor ever 
thought my Self the better Man, becauſe m 
Taylor had put me into a Coxcombly Faſhi- 
on. — can't endure the porducts, and 
whimſies, of another Man's Brain, and 
therefore abominate a parcel of Printed 
Leaves ſtich'd in to a Calves Skin; ——— 
I like nothing that comes from the Book Sel- 
lers but an Almanack, which Iread when 
ever foul Weather comes that I may know 
when it will be fair: Indeed Lacy gives me 
| ſome uneaſineſs, for I can't help Loving her, 
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tho? ſhe is but my Nieces Chamber maid z 
and 1 ſhould Marry her now, what a Noſe 


wou'd Brother make, without conſidering 
that Joan is as good as my Lady inthe Dark; 
and I would not givea Farthing for any Wo. 


, man in Day-time. 


Enter Sir Patrick Worthy. 


Sir Pat. How much more comfort wou'd 
it be to me Brother, to find you muſing ore a 
Book, than idly throwing away that precious 
Time, which was not given you for nought. 
Clum. I don't know what you mean by 
your Muſing, I think every Body's buſineſs 
in this World, is to pleaſe themſelves; and 
Life is fo fhorr, and generally ſo troubleſome, 
that there's no Study like that of ſtudying 
to beEaſy: I wou'd Sleep till I'm weary, Rite 


when Im Hungry, Smoak for Digeſtion, 


Drink to raiſe my Spirits, Hunt for” my 


Health, and never do any thing that ſhould 


ive me Trouble. > HIP 
Sir Patrick. Thouart, indeed, a great Al- 


lay to all my Pleaſures; and 'tis in vain for 


me to hope you ever can have any notion of 
Humanity; too many like you, run after 
their ſordid Pleaſures, which hinders them 
from. taſting thoſe laſting Joys, this Life af. 
fords. Few know the bliſs of Contemplation, 


= == the: converſation of a Friend, and that de- 
| lightful Attribute of Man, the Will and 
A Power 
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Power of doing Good; Generoſity has a de. 
lightfulneſs unbounded, goes along with it; 

and tis to me undecided, which has the greats 

eſt Pleaſure in't, to Give, or to Forgive. 
Clam. Why ay, now, no Body talks more 
off-hand than you do, you have a Silver 
Tongue truly; you can always find out a 
bloody many of my Faults, but never think 

of your own Profuſeneſs. Merciful Father! 

what Sums of Money do you give away ? 

what a Parcel of flattering, tawoing, bowing, 
cringing Fellows do you Feed? I wonder in 

my Conſcience, Father can lye ſtill in his 
Grave, without appearing to you in fome 
Shape or another ? 5 

Sir Parick. Poor weak Man | I think my 

ſelf an Earthly Steward, deputed by Heaven, 

to diſtribute that Fortune it has intruſted 

| me with, on my Fellow Creatures; what 
I Satisfaction is there, like relieving of the Poor, 
giving Food and Raiment to the Miſerable, 
| and {topping the Current of a deplorable 

Man's Condition. "I 


Enter Goodlove, Sir Patrick eſpying him. 


My Friend, a good Morning to you, the 
ſight of you is new Life to me, and every 
Day gives my grateful Heart an opportunity 
of repeating, you are the Man, who gener- 
ouſly ventur'd your own Life, to ſave mine, 
when I was oppreſs d by High w you 9 
nate 
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ſaatch'd the Piſtol from my Head, and ſeiz*d 
the bold Ruffian that would have murder'd 
me. | 

Good. I did no more than I was bound in 
Duty to Perform, and you have amply re- 
warded me, by taking me into your Houſe 
and Favour. | 

Clam. Ay truly, and over pay'd you I 
think, I ſhould have thought four or five Gui. 
neas a great deal of Money; remember when 
I got my Fever by drinking bloody hard of Sir 
Jomlers October; Docter Ticklefee had but three 
Guineas of me in all, for which he was very 
thankfull, notwithſtanding, you and all the 
Houſe, ſaid, he miraculouſly ſav'd my Life. 

Sir Patric. O ſordid Mortal! I value this 
Man for his Modeſty, good Sence and Virtue, 
and have not half rewarded him; but have 
taken care in caſe I dye, that my Son ſhall 
uſe him as his Brother, TS 

Clam. Ay, ay, I don't doubt but you hav 
loaded poor Charles with Legacies enough; 
poor Lad, he'll know little of his Affairs; for 
whilſt he ſhou'd be made acquainted with 
his Land, and converſe with his Tennants, 
you put his Jaws out of Joynt yonder at 
Oxford, with mumbling over your Lattany 
Hebreiv Greek, 

Sir Pat. I choſe him a moſt Polite Gentle. 
man for his Tutor, who gave him no Pedant ict 
Airs, nor let him ſpend his precious Time, 
in deriving fooliſh Words, and empty Crit- 
Hy | ticiſms. 
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ticiſms. He has lead him through all his 


ManlyE xerciſes, and given him a Knowledge 


of the World as well as Books; he has Lax 


enough to ſecure his Title to his Eſtate, Di- 
vinity enough to juſtifie his Religion, and 


Phyſick enough not to have him thought 4 


Fool; and with theſe Accompliſhments 1 
ſhall think him well worthy of inheriting my 
Eſtate. ; 

Good. And all your Virtues too TI hope. 

- Clam, Pſhaw, pſhaw, what a Beed-Roll of 
ſtuff is here, inſtead of ſending him to France 
and Itah; you ſhou'd have let him have Rid 
about with your Baily, and look'd over the 
Steward's Accounts, t'will make him a much 
prettier Gentleman, than your Cunnundrum- 
ly Philoſocations will do. 

Sir Pat. To Day he came from Ergland, 
when even that little Senſe you have, will 
Convince you how much he is improv'd by 
Education. His Letter tell's mehe has got a 
Fellow- Traveller, who comes with him, he 
is the Son of one Sir Wor'd-be-Generous. lately 


come to ſettle in this County: Goodlove do 


you know Sir Mou d- be? 

Good. He has bought the Eſtate that was 
Sir Run-away Spendthrifts, about twenty Miles 
from hence. | 


Sir Pat. That ſurely muſt be he, we met © 
the other Day, who forc'd my Coachman ro 


break the Road, and give him Way; I Was 


cConcern'd that 17 ſhould uly" in 
| 8 anguage- 
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Language to him; and his Hurfying by us 
ſo haſtily, hindred me from begging of his 
Pardon, for my Servant's Sawcineſs. - 

Clam. That's he I ſuppoſe, who heating of 
your Hoſpitality, and extravagant way of 
Living, is Fool enough to imitate you. 

Sir Pat. If any thing could make me Vain, 
tis being an Example to Incite others to 
practice Goodneſs, _ ; 

Good. It is reported, how certain I know 
not, that he grants his Benevolence with an 
awkard Grace, and for want of a chearful 
Countenance, his Generoſity hardly ſeems 
Favours. 


Enter Moroſe and Sir Fowler Kpnnd. 


 (Eſpying them) Sir Fowler, your moſt hum- 

13 you have been a great Stranger 
N E. 

Sir Jow. Sir Patrick, I'm your molt hum. 
ble Setting-Dog, thank my Stars I have had a 
Honycomb fort of a buſineſs upon my Hands, 
old Grandmother is Earth'd at laſt, the 
Joyntur's all my own, and now mahaps 1 
can afford to keep a Pack of Fox Hounds as 

well as Beagles. | | 
Mor. In order to Supply the loſs of the old 
Woman, add to your Family two or thtee 
Kennel of Whelps, twill be a great Repreſen« 
tative of your ruſtick Grandeur. 


Sir Jom. 


—— 
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Sir Jaw. I think Moroſe, thou art a Snarl- 
ing Whelp ; but adſo Sir Patric, I had like 
to have forgot my Buſineſs, | | 

Sir Pat, I am very glad Sir Jamler, you are 
10 a ag of nen, n * 

ir Jom. y you mult know as t g's 
were at a Fault this Morning, I had a0 to 
think; and what do you think Sir Patrict, I 
was thinking on? 

Sir Pat. I profeſs I cannot immagine. 

Mor. Becauſe you apprehend he never 
thought in all his Liſe. 

Sir Jom. Pſhayy Moraſe, your jeſt's are un- 
natural, when we are upon Buſineſs 
Well Sir Patrick, I'll e' en put her up, Hulloo, 
there ſhe goes, Tale and end, but call in the 
Doggs : I find it for the benefit of my Family, 
that I ſhou'd Marry; now Lam goodNatur'd, 
and can he in Love at a Minute's Warning, and 
provided your Daughters have no averſion to 
Hounds, I do with your leave, deſign to 
throw away my Heart upon one of them. 

Sir Pat, Sir Fowler, you do my Daughters 
too much Honour ; their Hearts are Baubles, 
I have promis'd them they ſhall diſpoſe of 
themſelves; I ſhan't with hold my Hands 
when they think fit to ſettle their Inclinati- 
ons, nor will I grumble at parting with a- 
ny Sum, to make them eaſy. 

Sir Fw. Spoke like a very fair Chapman; 
Look ce Sir Patrick, ſhew me one of your 
Daughter's Setting, and if I don't put her up, 


an 
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and run her down afterwards, dead, dead, 
dead, then never believe I'm a Sport's- man 
again, Soho ——: 

Sir Pat. I hope Sir Jowler you wont Act 
like a Poacher, but give em Law enough. ' 

Sir Jom. P'ſhaw, pſhaw, no, no, Pm a 
true Dog of the Game, or elſe take away my 
Gun, as the ſaying is. 

Sir Pat. Well then, on theſe Terms you 
ſhall have Admittance. 

Clum. Why ay now, this pleaſes me; Sir 
Fowler is worth being ally'd to, ſuch a Nephew 
will do mainly, for he has the beſt March and 
OZober Beer, that everI Drank, ſince I knew 
what Drunkenneſs was. Hl 

Mor. Oh a wonderfull good reaſon truly, 
for his Marrying your Neice, give her away 
to a Hogſhead of October, and then you may 
"F ap your Relation, when ever you pleaſe. 
Clum. An this was my Houle, you ſhou'd 
not Contradict me as you do, Il] be reveng'd 


one time or other. 


(Exit Clumſey. 
Sir Pat. Goodlove, T muſt beg you would 
introduce Sir Fowler to my Daughters, he 
will tell his Story to e'm himſelf. 
Sir Jom. Ay, ay, let little Jomler alone for 
that, 1 faith, I can break my Mind, or Pop 
the Queſtion, as well as any he, that wear's a 
Head. 5 | 
Good. (Aſide) Pray Heav'n he likes not 
Myra ; *as a Heart-breaking-Office to * 
. uce 


duce a Rival; but *twould be an unpardo- 
nable peice of Ingratitude in me, to diſo- 
bey Sir Patrick's Orders. ( to Sir Jomler) 
Sir, if you pleaſe —— 


Sir Jom. Haux Beauty, Hark to Ceſar, ſo ho- 


(Exeunt Goodlove and Sir Jowler.) 


Sir Pat. Well Moroſe, have you never a 


Moral-Lefare, to read me this Morning? 
Mor. I wiſh my honeſt well meant 
Speeches could have any Weight with you; 


and then I would read you Lectures enough; 
Ialways bid you beware of Flattery, do not 


your good Deeds out of Oſtentation, Value 
not your ſelf upon the Country's opinion of 
you, nor think that Extravagancy, which you 
call Generoſity, gains you any Friends; Men 
of Honour are not ſo mean Spirited as to re- 
ceive your Alms, and the mercenary Raſcals 


you Feed, tho' never ſo laviſh now in your 


Praiſe, will for the other Sixpence, Rail at 
you, and cut your Throat. | 
Sir Par. Is it impoſſible then, to make you 
think Mankind ſincere 
Mor. Their Hearts and Tongues are too 
far aſunder, ever to go together; beſide my 


Maxim is, I think every Man a Knave, till 


I find him honeſt. 
Sir Rat. Now I beleive every one Honeſt, 
till I find him otherwiſe. 42 3 
Mor. That's the way to be deceiv'd. 
Sir Pat, 1 had much rather be deceiv'd, 
than harbour an ill Opinion of - my own 


Species. Mor. 
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Mor. But pray if you would be perfeQly 
eaſy, why do you fill your Houſe with your 
_ own impertinent Relations? Why do you 
ſuffer your clowniſh Brother, and tittle-tat- 
tling amorous Siſter to plague you ſo? 
Sir Pat. Why as to my Brother, Moroſe, 
Iss in hopes Gentleman like Example, and 
ood Company, in time, — make him hate 
is ſordid Ways; and as to the Lady Peeviſb, I 
am ſorry indeed ſhe is my Siſter ; but ſince ſhe 
is ſo, Ion I have a great concern upon me, 

for fear ſhe ſhou'd throw her ſelf away on 
— rediculous Fellow, her Head runs too 
much on ony, 

Mor. — ad, for of late ſhe has 
been fond of me, not for the kind things I ſay 
to her, for I redicule her well favour'dly ; 
but I believe the whole Houſe has deny'd her, 

2 ſo ſhe hopes to make me her Fool at 


Sir Pat. Why, Moroſe, thou art a Gentle: 
man, and yery honeſt; if ſhe fell into n 


worle Hands then thine, I ſhould not be diſ-. 


quieted. | | 
Mor. But I ſhould moſt confoundedly, 
Marriage, I defic thee. 
 SirPar. For my fake, ſeem to approve her 
Paſſion, ic may fix her roviog Mind, and 
then ſhe'll heark to Reaſon. 
Mor. Why, ſhe writes to me once a day at 
leaſt, notwithſtanding I'm in the Houſe with 
her, and twas but this Morning I told bu 


Father was a worthy 


their own, and aps come 
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I muſt rake Ph on- purpoſe to make 
uſe of all her -p 72am Bur come. 


Sir Pat. Blunt enough truly, but ſhe de 
ſerves ſuch uſage. : 


Mor. Let's talk no more about her; now I 


' muſt blame you for ſuffering this noiſy Hun- 


ring- Hor», Sir Jowler,ito be introduce d to your 
Daughters; wou d you make either of em one 

Fleſh, with fach a long ear d Tria? 
8 Sir Pat. — » * an ancient 3 = 
ounty, a a very good Eſtate, his 
5 Man, whom I much 


lov'd. Looke'e Sir Jowler's honeſt, 
now as to his Perſon, and his Intellects love 


is whimſical, and Women when left to them- 


ſelves, do not always chooſe 


Myra, and Penelope, are en 
Sex, to know all of us — our 


ther of them may ballance Sir 


tely. Both 
nd Judd of our 
andei- 
ers with 
the Debtors; 
for how much ſoever we raife them to be An« 


gels, and Goddeſſes, they;know themſelves to 


mer'e Women. — ſee, is not wat my 
Son coming up the Walk? 


Enter Charles, and Ned Generous. 
DL Charles kzeels. ] 


My dear boy Charles, thou art welcome. | 
Heaven's bleſs thee. EN 


Cha. Pray Sir know my Friend, ual fellow 
Travelgr. . | 
Sir 


* 
* 
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Sir Par. Sir, you are molt kindly welcome 
here, Iam inform'd your Father is ſettl'd in 
this County, I am ſorry I have not yet the 


Honour of being acquainted with him, but 
hope the Intimacy between our Children, 
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will ſoon occaſion a Friendſhip between us. 


Ned Gen. An Honour, which Im ſure my 
Father will be proud on. 

Cha. Ah! my old Friend Moroſe, Jam your 

humble Servant. 
Mor. I was afraid the many Whimſical 
Vollumes your Memory has been loaded 
with, might have juſtled out an old Friend, 
from your Remembrance. ! 

Cha. No, no Moroſe, our Studys are only 
to give us truer Ideas of Friendſhip and 
Honour, tis but a refining out Under- 
ſtandings, in order to make us reliſh an old 
acquaintance with much more Life and 
Vigour. Pray Sir, how does my Uncle and 
my. Siſters ? I'm inform'd my Aunt is here 
too Sir. | TREE! 95 
Sir Pat. Your Siſters, Charles, are well, 
and will be overjoy'd to hear you are ſafe 
arrived, but my poor Brother, has to great 
a ſhare of Stupidity, to be overjoy'd at any 
thing, but he is very Honeſt. ag 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha. When you can fay 
Nothing in a Man's praiſe, you hook in the 
word Honeſty, a thing the Law forces a Man 
to, for fear of being Hang'd. | 


Sir Pat- 


* 
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Sir Pat. And yet Moroſe, your beſt Chara- 
Qter is being Honeſt. Your Aunt, Charles, is 


not yet Married again. 


Cha. That indeed, is a great wonder, Sir. 

Sir. Pat. Well, Gentlemen, will you not 
refreſh your ſelves ? Charles, f hope you will 
take care your Friend wants for nothing the 


_ Houſe aftords. 


Cha. With your leave Sir, we'll wait upon 
my Siſters, my Friend here, deſigns to be in 
Love with one of e'm. SS 
Sir Pat. Oh, you young - Sparks have a 
great ſhare of Gallaniry ; You and I Morofe 
have got the better of thoſe ſoft Pleaſures in- 
cident to Youth, let ys take another Turn 
down this Walk, old People do beſt together. 
(Exeunt Sir Patrick and Moroſe. 
Ned Gen. Why Charles, thou haſt but a 
diſmal Reverſion of this fine Seat, thy Father 
has all his Limbs, and all his Senſes. 
Cha. I covet not the Eſtate, he's an excel- 
lent Steward for me; and at laſt will give me 
a very juſt Account. | 
Ned Gen. That is when thou art too 
Blind to ſee into thy Accounts, and too 
Feebls to tell over thy Money-Baggs. 
*Cha.. Pſhaw, F want for nothing, he is a 
moſt Iadulgent Parent, and I wou'd as ſoon 
make a Friendſhip with him (barring my 


Amours) as any Man I know, but ſee; here 


comes my Uncle. | 8 
Ff Hater 


* 
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Enter Clamſey. 
Clam. Why, my Siſter's like a Child with. 


out the Bubby, Task'd her how ſhe did, and 


truly I did not ſhow her Ceremony enough ; 
ſhe had need ſtand up for that truly, when 
ſhe had like to have run away with my Bro · 
ther's Coach-man once. There was a great 
2 of Decorum, as ſhe calls it, in that, 
truly. | 
Cha. (To him) Uncle your moſt obedient. 
Servant. I am ext reamly glad to ſee you. 
Clum. Ay, ay, very like ſo, Charles; put 
on your Hat, put on your Hat, I ſay. 
Cha. Pray Sir, know my Friend. 


Clem. May hap I may, when I have been 


long enough acquainted with him. . 
Cha. Sir he's Heir to a very good Eſtate. 
Clam. Then 1 ſuppoſe he wiſhes the In- 


cumbent Dead. Well Charles, I hope you 


ha ve learnt at this ſame Oxerford, ſomething 


more, then your Servant and howdy'ee? I 


war rant you can Read and Write, and Lattin 
it ſo, that you can raiſe the Devil, can't you? 
Ned Gen. Sir we have ſome ſmall know. 


ledge in the Black Art, and can make a Man 
Dance a Minuet, that never Learnt. 


 _ Clem. I defie the Devil and all his Works, 


much Fancy to Education. 


to give me a Hitch in my Pace. . 
Cha. No Uncle, I think you never took 


Ned Gen. 


= 
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Ned Gen. And 'tis probable, Sir, you might 
ha ve an averſion to gaod Manners. 


Clum. I had always an averſion to cox- 
combly Ceremonies, and cringing Imperti- 
nencies; Man was made to move upright, 
and go forward, whilſt your Dancing Pup- 
pies are Sides-all, right Hand and Left, and 


are ſo unnatural, as to walk backwards; a 
little Cat's Guts and Rozen, rub'd together 


upon a Wooden Invention call'd a F:ddle, 
ſhell put you into as many queere Poſtures 
and Grimaces, as a whole drove of Monkies 
have in an Eaſt-India- Wood. 

Cha. Well Uncle, I find Time nor Age; 
can make no Alteration in you. 

Ned Gen. Nothing but Magick Art can 
do it, I am reſfolv'd Ill try my Skill upon 
him, have you ever a pair of Dancing Shoes 


Sir? = 


Clum. Heark you Boy, I have a pair of 
ſtrong Shoes, fitted to my Feet, Foot and 


Shoe always go together, if youre a Schol- 


lard, your'e wiſe enough to apprehend me. 
Cha, Come Ned, let's to my Siſters, for 
my Uncle is a Country Wit, a Word and a 
Blow. | | ; 
Ned Gen. As he's your Uncle, I can bear 
with him. b 22 
Cha. The beſt way is to forbear him, there- 


Enter 


(Excunt Ned and Charles. 2 ö 


| "4 
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| Enter Lady Peeviſb and Lacy. 


Lady Pee. Dear Lacy, deliver but this Letter 
to him, and I ask no more; ſure I muſt have 
better Luck with this, than my laſt, for then 
tꝰ was Chilaermas-Day, and a Hare croſs'd the 
Road; but I juſt now ſaw two Crows toge- 
ther, anda young Lamb look'd me full in the 
_ I 4 

Lacy. Your Ladyſhip knows very well 
how he affronts me always, and t'was but 

Yeſterday, he call'd me a Match-making 
Baw'd, and you a fond old Fool. 

Lady Pee. Old! I'd have him to know I'm 
oung enough to break his Heart ! Oh that 
4 could but hate him now ! but Love, power- 
full Love, Luc). Deſtiny ; every Body tells me 
I muſt have another Husband. 

Clum. Which you are overjoy'd at: Ma- 
trimony has been in your Head, ever ſince 
4 Breath went out of your Husband's 

Lady Pee. My Maid wou'd tack up my 
Gown to Day, upon my Back, I knew I 
ſhould be ſcandaliz'd. You Inſipid thing you, 
What have you todo with my Affairs, poor 

wretched Mortal, thou art nor a rational 
Creature, I can't bear the fight of you, (aſide 
to Lacy) Dear, dear Girl, don't fail of giving 
Moroſe my Letter. Oh the Vapours, the Va. 


— 


pours ! 
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pours, Hart's-horn and Water, Hart s. horn 
and Water. bs, 7 Exit. 
Clam. Fire and Brimſtone, you old amo- 
rous Puſs you. | 
| Lacy. Fie, fie, Squire Clamſey, how can 
you greive the poor Lady ſo? who can be- 
cive tis poſſible you can have any tender- 
neſs for our Sex, when you can abuſe your 
Sifter ſo? | 55 
Clam. Ah Lacy! I am a poor hang dogly 
Lover, I am never from you, but my Heart, 
Blood, and Guts are with you, I an't ſuch a 
nizey Fool, as to Die for you; but truly, now 
my Stomach falls off ſtrangely, I don't eat ſo 
much by a Pound as I uſed to do, I ſcarce re- 
liſh Tobacco, and my Head is ſtrangely dif 
order'd, for a Gallon of October makes me as 
drunk as a Swine, I wiſh I d' aunt run Mad 
for thee. | | 
Lucy. Well Squire Clamſey, you have 
ſtrange engaging Ways with you, and fince 
you have fo frankly told me all your Paſſion, 
I can't but own, tho J ought to bluſh for, 
that I have always had (Bell rings) Oh dear! 
14 young Lady's Bell rings, another time Tl] 
tell you all. FP 2 


Enter Truſty, with a Portmantue. 


Traft. (to Clumſe) Hiſt Friend! do you 
belong to this Houſe? n 


Clan. 
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© Clam. What Coxcomb's this what 's 


that to you Fellow, whether I do or no? 


Truſt. Ruſtick enough, truly, did you ſee 
my Maſter, Squire Worthy, Friend? 


Clum. Friend do ſt thou know that 
I am no body's Friend, that lookslike a Pup. 
py ? Wap 

Tra. Puppy you are an old Fool, 


_ Clum. Very well Sirrha, is not my Nephew 


a clowniſh Raſcal, an impertinent Blockhea d, 


Charles, ſatisfied to plagye me with his own 


Impertinency's, but muſt he bringHome ſuch 
ſecond-hand Coxcomb's as thou art, ſuch un- 


derſtrappers in Foppery. 
. af Oh dear / my Maſter's Uncle! Tm 


ruin*d without Redemption: Dear Sir, give 
me leave to beg Pardon for my unmanner- 
ly Familiarity, which proceeded from a ve- 
ry great {hare of Stupidity; but for the future 
at the firſt ſig ht of you, I'll ſhew the greateſt 
Humility imaginable, and never omit lay- 
ing the Crown of my Hat, to the Sole of your 
Foot, as a token of the moſt profound Reſpect; 

your moſt faithfull, moſt obedient, moſt de- 
voted, moſt humble, and much admir'd ve: 

ry humble Servant, 1 Truſly bears, to 


Four moſt adorable Self, and Sir 


Clam. Here's a Dog; why Sirrha this is 


worle than calling me Names, thou art an 
Inceadary, a complimental Raſcal; thou art 


enough to debauch a wliole Family, * Oy 
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formalities, I'll teach you to be a Coxcomb, 
and pull off your Hat, and Bow, I will Sir- 
rha. (follows him out and beats bim. 


Eud ef the Firſt A C T. 


ACT u. 
S CENEI. 


ISNT: ZUDCNICADERDOUT  SHITHDTHITUDENICE 
Enter Myra, Penelope, and Lucy. 


Peso.  Ndeed Siſter, I'm ofa quite con- 
2 trary Opinion, Gravity in Wo- 
men, is often taken for Fypocriſie; and your 
reſery'd Creatures, paſs for Prades. 3 
. And your gay, pert, witty Women, 
for Coquets. One ot theſe Fine merry Lady's 
mult have a good deal of Aſſurance, theirRe. 
putations are not always the belt, and they 
ſtand much more in the way of Temptatt- 


ons, than thoſe you call the Prades; beſides, 


tis neceſſary the Man who Courts me, ſhou'd 
have an awful reverence for my Perſan... 


Pene- | 


tt | 
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Penel. And he that will accept of my 
Heaft, ſhall be worſhip'd and ador'd by me; 
for how ſilly is it, to be made an Angel be- 
fore Marriage, and an humble Conveniency af. 
terwards? Iam reſolv'd I'll begin to Love 
as ſoon as my Lover does, and then perha 
we may have done together; I'll not uſe a 
Man il before he has me, leaſt he ſhou d uſe 
me ill after he has me. 5 | 
_ Myr. Oh faugh ! I hate a cringing, fawn- 
ing; humble Wife; we ſhould pluck up the 
© true Spirit of our Sex, keep the ballance of 
Power even, and then no Husband dare uſe 
one ill. G 5 

Penel. My dear, a Husband if he reſolves 
it, dares do any thing. 5 

Myr. Oh! whilſt Youth, and Beauty laſts 
0 in our power to make em humble Vaſt 

8. 

La. Ah Madam, Men are terribly Cruel; I 
have known a beautiful Face, quite ſpoilt, and 


A2 aHeart that was as hard asAdamant, to eight, 


or ten Lovers, was broke into a thouſand 
Peices, by that Rake a H usband. 


Penel. And ſo the haughty Miſtreſs, made 
a' meek, and humble Wife. 


Enter Goodlove, and Sir Jowler 
Kennel. 


Good. Ladies, I was commanded byyour 
Father, to introduce Sir Jomler Xrnnell to you. 
1 7 
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my (tohim) this Sir, is Mrs. Myra, Sir Patrick's 
ne; eldeſt Daughter, and this Mrs. Penelope. 

be- Sir Jow. Ay, ay, Ican Remember Names, 
af. as well as Mr. »-Body. There's never a 
ove Hound in all our Pack, but I can call him to 
aps, mey[( ſalutes 'em) Zooukers, they have Breath's 
e a like*a couple of milch Cows, let me ſee, 


uſe |} ( (looking at Myra) there's, about fifteen Hands 
high, (bool ing at Penelope) and there's, about 
fourteen and a half, they are both full Cheſt - 
ed, cloſe Ribb'd, and carry their Heads very 
well. but I think the Eldeſt, treads beſt up- 
on her Pa#erns. 1 
Good. (Aſide) Then all my hopes are Blaſt- 
ed, and I can no longer ſtay to ſee my Rival 
triumph. Exit Goodlove. 
Sir Jom. Hum, ha, and fo forth, Pray La- 
dies, that is which of you are diſpos d to be 

Married? 

Penel, Both of us, Sir Jomler. ; 
My. Pray, who told you ſo, Siſter ? 

Sir Faw. Look'ee, Gentle-folks, notwith- 
ſtanding I have read G Earl of Warwick, - 
and the Life of St. George, Vallentine and Orſon, 
Reynard the Fox, and all that ; and I beleive 
in my Conſcience, there was ſuch a thing as 
a Maid and a Dragon; yet I ſay, F am no 
Romantick Lover; I have no Notion of dy- 
ing for you. Run me down fairly, and Dead, 
dead, dead, &c. „ | 

Pew. Pray Sir Jowler, is this the Preamble 
nnn 4 
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La. Or have you a mind to kill two Birds 
with one Stone Sir? "—oÞ ! r e 
Sir Jom. Peace Frippery, my Hunts- man 
ſhall make Love to thee-—— you are a 
couple of very pretty Paſſes, and I dont ſet any 
value upon my Perion. Not but I have been 
taken for a proper luſty Man, and have' two 
Thouſand Pound a Year, and the beſt Pack 
of Hounds in Jreland, Fingall, or the County 
of Wicklow, as the ſaying is, and I love a true- 
bred Dog, as I love my Life, and that's'a 
great ſign of good Nature, and a good Na- 
tur'd Man will always doat upon a Woman. 
You muſt know Iam in Winter a very little 
trouble in-a Houſe, for F am all Weathers, 
wett and dry upon the Back of Primroſe ; 
then as to my Eating and Drinking, if you 
put Hopps enough in my March-Beer, and 
Malt enough in my October, J ſhall never find 
fault with yuur Cookery. I hope you're not 
apt to be jealous, for I muſt own I love my 
Hunt's-man mainly; Now if you can't fleep 
with a good many Dogs upon the Bed, why, 
none but Beauty, Ranger, Ceſar And Sweet- 
lips, ſhall Iye of my Side, and if you have an 


averſion to Smoaking, as I know ſome Ladies 


have, why Il] Chaw, tis all one to me. 
Pen. Pray Sir Jowler, are theſe your good 
Qualiries, or your bad ones? e 
Sir Jom. Why Ladies, what I ſpeak is in 
my own” Praiſe, *tis a very eaſy matter to get 
the length of my. Foot, I have no more os 
2 =O than 
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than a Pidgeon, for I could be coupl'd to e're 
a Hound in my Pack, (excepting Beazty) 
without Snarling at em; bur ſhe is a contra- 
ry Bitch that's for certain. — _ 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha. (Laughing. 
Sir Jom. For all your Mirth now, I don't 
know any thing in the varſal World, ſo much 
reſembles Matrimony as coupling of Hounds; 
Were you to obſerve how they quarrel at 
Meals, Kick, Bite, and Howl, pulſ one way 
and hawl to'ther you -wou'd {wear the Yoaks 
were much alike. _ 

My. That's when the Husband is a wicked 
Animal, and hunts upon a falſe Scent. 

Pen. Or may be the Wife may be a Lurch- 
ol an put up other Game, beſides her Hus- 
La. Or perhaps Madam, the Husband is a 


. dogged Fellow, that makes his Wite fetch and 
carry like a Spaniel. 25 


Sir Jom. Pho, prithee ſweet heart hold thy 
Tongue, and do not croud in thy Diſcourſe, 
I never break a jeſt with the Maid, whea I 
can do it with the Miſtreſs. 

Lu. I ſtand Corrected Sir Fowler. I 

Sir Jom. Ay, ay, ſo you do —faich _ 
Ladies you expreſs your ſelves very Elegantly 
and Sportly; I have often met with your 
Women of Wit, but you have Wiſdom too, 
things that as ſeldom-go together, as a Noble- 


Man and his Wife, or Religion and a Phy- 


„ 
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My. Or a Book and a Country Gentleman. 
Pen. Or a dumb Wife and a drunken Hus- 
band. HEE 

La. Or a 1 4 2 
Sir Jom. Pſhaw, prithee Wench, don't put 
me out, or a ———why what a ſilly Girl art 
thou now ; or a ———faith Ladies you are 
pure Company; why I could allmoſt —— 

put off a Fox-chafe for you. 

Pen. What and be depriv'd of the merry 
conceits of your Hunt's-Man, the Muſick of 
your Doggs, and fair chance of breaking your 

Neck over half a ſcore five barr Gates? 


— — —— — — — — — * 
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*+.; Enter Charles Worthy, and Ned Geweross. 


WE Char, Ladies, your moſt humble Servant: 
| Myra, I am overjoy'd to ſee you, Penelope I 
am much yours; pray know my Friend. 
He is the only Son of a worthy Baronet in this 
Country, Sir Mou d- be Generous; that's my 
grave Siſter, Ned, but this is the little mad 
Cap, you and I have talkt of ſo often. 1 
Sir Jom. Spuire Worthy you are wellcome 
from your Travels, Sir, your Servant (to 
— Generous) T have had the Honour of Hunting 
with your Father, and Drinking hard with 
him once at his own Houſe, and I find he de- 
ſigns to live like a Prince, and Eat and Drink 
wr sñif Heav'n and Earth was coming together, 
bo has as noble a Seat as any is in all Fingal, 
ww. wwas my old Friends Sir Ran-away-Spena- 
D | " thrif:s's, 
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tbrifts's, poor Soul, he was no Body's Foe but 
his own. He would ſpend his time in Dublin, 
when he ſhould be runing his Dogs, and be- 
fore the Hunting Seaſon was half over, he 
was Fool enough to go to the Bath for his 


Health, and he no ſooner got it, but he 


whipt to London, and there loſt that, and his 
Eſtate too. | 
| Cha. Ay, Sir Jom. that wicked Londa, has 
been the ruin of as many pretty Fellows, as 
ever dy'd in a Field of Battle. | ; 

Pen. Yes, Fellows, that might have made 
honeſt, drunken, ſwiniſh, Country-Gentle- 
men. 


Witts, and turn Sharpers. 


ſtrange Lives in London, that they do- 


but look'ee, Time is pretious, and I muſt _ 


Travel far, being to Hunt in the Coun- 
ty of Wicklow to morrow, Perhaps Squire, 
you don't know your Father has given me 


leave to Court one of your Siſters; I was 


juſt got to popping the Queſtion as you came 
Cha. I am ſorry Sir Jomler, we have been 


any hindrance to your Amours. 


Sir Jow. Nay, if either of the Ladies 
pleaſes, my Affair may ſoon be finniſh'd ; for 
I have your Father's conſent already. 


Cha; 


Gen. 'Have many of them, been forc'd. tog 
die moſt miſerable Cullys, or live by the 


Sir Jow. They do indeed, live confounded 


Tb Ho comoutes oh 


Cha. You muſt know Sir Fowler, my Friend. 
here is to have one of chem, he has my-pro- 
miſe for it. 

Pen. So, fo, then at this rate we are both 
to be diſpos d on. 

Sir Jom. Why to ſhow I am no Churt 

Squire, tho'f I was firſt come, and therefore 
ought to be firſt ſerv'd, yet the young Gentle- 
man ſhall choſe if he pleaſes ; either of them 
will ſerve my Turn. For 1 Marry for Con- 
veniency; ſhall Admire for my Pleaſure, and 
Hate no Body in the whole World; therefore 
can Love one perſon as well as another. 

Cha. You ſay right, Sir Jowler; and ſince 
ou are not deſperately in — with either of 
* 3 them, if you pleaſe, I'll give my youngelt 
Siaſter to this Gentleman. PR Sire ve me 

thy Hand Child. 

My. For ſhame Brother, none of your re- 
diculous Merriment here, we are har 
of us to be diſpos'd on after this light Man- 

ner. 

Pen. As for my Part, what ever you fay 
Siſter, I mult be gayly won. 

Cha. My dear Siſter — thou wert al- 
ways a grave, ſtay'd, ſober, ſententious 
Girl, that wou d take care to provide for thy 
ſelf, at a proper Seaſon; but poor Penelope 
here is very wild, and wou'd never ſtand til] 
to he Courted; therefore I have ſaid to my 
Friend, all that is needfull upon this Occa- 
ton; beſides, I have paſs'd my Word, 3 

| *. Wael g 
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1 would not break it for a dozen of Siſters; he 
was the beſt I could meet with, therefore take 
Him. 
Ned. Gen. I receive the Bleſſing, with al 
the Joy immaginable. | 
Penel. My Brother's very Merry, Sir. 
Ned. Gen. But Iam very Serious, Madam. 
Sir Jom. Well, well, let it be ſo then; Ma- 
dam Myra, if you pleaſe 
My. No, Sir, I don't pleaſe, nor 1 never 


will be pleas d, as long as I live. 


Sir Jom. Adſo, why _ I ſhall have but 
a bad Wife of you. | 

Char. Bear up briskly to her, Sir Jowler ; 
you n ſoon Hunt her down. 


Ned. Gen. Madam, we mult all be Advo- . 


cates in his behalf. 
My. 1 . . Hate, and diſpiſe 
him. 
Bar Lady Peeviſh: : 


Lady Pee. Whois that my dear Neice has - 
ſuch an Averſion to? my dear Nephew, Iam 
pleaſed to ſee thee Child; I dreamt you were 
Dead, take care you an t Maried, Charles. 

- Char. Oh, there's no fear - me; 1 wiſh 
your Lady ſhip was as ſafe as [ 


Lady Pee. Oh, Ican withſtand a great m. 
ny Temptations; for I have vow'd Chaſtity, 
-unleſs I meet with a Man I like very well: 
My Neices are ſtrange Girles, I don't ſee one 

Lee i 
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Lover, either of them has; I beleive 1 ſhall 
get into my ſecond H usband, before you get 
into your Firft; for my Elbow Itches, I 
ſhan't be long without a Bed-fellow. - 

Cha. Oh, Aunt, Penelope's provided for; 
that's her Man. 3 

Lady Pee. And, upon my Conſcience, a 
clever Fellow, wou'd-I had the fellow to him; 
he's like the Apparition, that turn'd my 
Shift, on St. Agnes Eve: Well, Myra, and 
who have you ſet your Heart upon? 

Sir Jow. Why, Madam, I am the Man, 
for want of a better: „ 

Ah. Tis falſe, you are my Averſion. 

Sir Jow. Ay, but you'r in the wrong of 
that now; for methinks Love, ſhou'd beget 
Love; but may-hap you love Contradiction 
better than me? If ſo, I muſt tell you, you 
_ ſtand in your own Light very much. 

Char. Upon my Word, well argu'd Sir 
Jomler, Siſter, what can you have to Object 
againſt Sir Fowler ? 0 Hagan 
Sir Fow. Ay Madam, tell us that. 

Lady Pee. The Man's a proper Man ; but 
by the wrinckles in his Brow, he will bave 

three Wives. 
Sir Jow. Well Madam, what are the 
Faults you find with me? : 

Myr. T hate and abominate, three things 
you very much doat on, that's your Self, your 
Hounds, and your Hunts-Man. | 
Sir Jow. I am very ſorry for that tho), 
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© Lady Pee. Cdfide) The Girls fooliſh, if 


were not partly a gd to Moroſe, 1 could 
like him well enough : Well, I fhall lye in a 
ſtrange Bed to Night : Tl rye nine knots in 
my Garter, and then 1 ſhall Dream who I 
ſhall — 1 

Penel. Upon my word Siſter, you might 


leſt out N r Hounds. 
Sir Jopl. Ay, my poor "Hounds, fo ſhe | 


wigh t. Madam; but come, now, to argue the 
c 


r how far will your Malice carry 


155 To all your Race, Root and Branch, | 


therefore be gone out of my fight this Mo- 
ment, thou Ba 


ſilisk to my Eyes, 
Sir Fowl. Baſilisk! ada, no more Baſilisk 


_ than your ſelf Madam, Fd have you to know, 


m a Baronet, and therefore won't be us 


by fair Means, Ft have you by foul; lookee, 


| ſquat as often as you wilt, PII put you up 
with a Sb ho, and run you down dead, dead 
' dead. 
Myr. Show'd 1 be foro d to have you, 1 


make an Acteon of you, and leave you to be 
devour'd by your own Hounds ; No, the Man 


who wins me, muft do it by a ſubmiſſive. 
Adoration. ( Meeting Goodlove as ſhe goes ont.” 


Goo i. And who has ſhow'd you ,a more 
ſubmiffive Adoration than my felf 7 7. 
Gentlemen, you arc welcome from Oxford. 


Cha: Dear Goodlove, Tam over joy'd to fee 
H b tee 


at this Rate: Zoukers, an I can't have vo 


& 


— 
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thee, thou kind Preſerver of my Father's Life. 

Lady Pee. Ay, ſweet Mr. Goodlove, we are 
all oblig'd to you: I ſhall never forget the 
time, there was a great Winding-ſheet in 
the Candle, and my. Lap-Dog Leni, 
howl'd, and ſcratch'd a deep Grave in the 
Ground, and a Coffin flew out of the Fire, 
and a Raven croak'd over the Houſe, the 
Dearh-Watch went tick, tick, tick, and I 
-was as melancholy as a Watch-light. _ -- 
Cha. Lou are full of your Prophecies and 
Divinations, Aunt; and.tho' you are a young 
Widow, your Head runs ſtrangely of your 
old Wive's Sayings. | | 

Sir Jom. I wiſh the Lady could find out 
a comiortable old Wive's Saying for me, for 
her Neice is bloody ſtubborn, and ſelf will'd, 
and ſhe uſes me, as if ſhe had no mind to 


uſe me ar all, dont ſhe Squire ? 


_ Geoal. 2 That's joy full News indeed. 
Cha. She'll come too in a little while, Sir 


Jour: I don't doubt but I ſhall ſee. you 


uckle and Thong together, her hard Heart 


will melt: I knew a Lady who ſpit in her 


Lover's Face, ſcratch d him, throw'd his. 
Wigg in the Fire, and ſwounded away at 
the light of him, yet married him afterwards, 
and made an excellent meek humble Wife. 

Goal. Sir Fowler, the Lady's Temper will 


not bear rough Uſage, and ſince you find 
her averſe to your Perſon, I believe Sir Pa- 
trick would be as well pleas'd, ſhould yOu 
make 


1 


make your Addreſſes to Mrs. Penelope. 
Cha. No, no, Goodlove, we all forbid the 
Banu herr. he 
Sir Fowl.” Ay, ay, ſhe's diſpos d off to that 
Gentleman, (pointing to Generous) it never 
{hall be ſaid Ill covet another Man's Wife. 
Gooal. Diſpos'd of to that Gentleman! 
does either of their Fathers know any thing 
of the Matter? HOU 1122 A n 
Che. Very little bf ir... 
SGoodl. And don't you think it convenient 
Sr. Patrick ſhould be acquainted with it7 
Cha. Yes, yes, we have ſome thoughts of 
asking his Conſent. | 


Penel. Ay, and you muſt have my Conſent 
too. . ee Wu hd | | 
Ch. Firſt Child he ſhall have your Perſon, 
and then if you are a good towardly Girl, 
and your Heart is not otherwiſe diſpos'd on, 
you may cen throw him in that Trifle in- 
to the Bargain. e CCC 
Lady Pee. Well, the Girls don't take after 
me, if they did, they would not make fuch 


9 


a Stir about it; the Romantick Days of Love 


are over, and in a little while, our Sex 
muſt ask for Husbands, or they are like to 
go without em; you may draw a hundred 
Vallentines now a-days, and not one true 
Lover amongſt them al. 

Penel. Is your Ladyſhip for going to my 
Siſter? I believe her Temper is very much 
ruffld, and if not appeas'd, ten to o ie, it will 
end in a Fit of the Vapours. Char. 


ty 
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Char. Oh! Well go along with you, I have 
an excellent Receipt for a Fit of the Vapours. 
Lady Pee. Penelope, I muſt have a Word 
or two with Lag, and Pl} follow you, 
Exeunt Penelope, Charles aud Ned Generous. 
.  Goodl. ( Pulling Sir Jowler by the Sleeve ) Sir 
Jomler, if you pleaſe one Word with you, let 
us take a turn this Way, I has Ne Ad- 
vice to give you. 75 
Sir Joml. Pſhaw, my Hunt's-Man ſays Ad- 
vice does no Body good. and when you are 
drinking about, talking ſpoils Company: But 
Goodlovs I know yau are a ſort of a wiſe 
Man, and can perhaps think of ſomething, 
that may malhfie this hard-hearted Woman. 
. Exeunt Goodlove and Sir Jowter. 
. Lady Pee. Let me fee, I have a great mind 
to be Wite to |Moroſe, he is an ingenious 
Man; Heaven knows my laſt Husband was 
a ſad Fool, well; ſuppoſe be gives me a meer- 
ing in the dark Parlour, what ſhall I fay to 
him ? or rather what will he fay to me? 
_ Widdows are not oblig'd to keep. up to the 

Decor ums of a Spinſter, and the World 
knows, we know what's what. | 


Enter Sir Patrick and à poor Man 


Sir Pat. I do beleive you. Friend, thy 
Counteaanec is over-grown., with Poverty 
(eſpying Lady Peeviſb ) A. good Morning to 


1 
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you Siſter, I hope you have ponder'd well 
on what 1 laſt Lit year? Boon ver rh 
Lady Pee. Good now. go 


d now, as if f 
did not Rnow how to manage my felf with 
Prudence ! your Servant Sir Puriet, if you 
come to that, I know Decency; Decorùm, 
Manners, Breeding, Behaviour and Virtue, 
as well as any Woman, you may ſpare your 
Advice Brother, when I want it Fl ask it. I 
am at years of Diſcretion, and know Good 
from Evil, your Servant Sir; when'yowr in 
a better Humour, you and 1 ſhall be better 
Company, perhaps yes, per ha ps no; if you 
come to that, good up to yuvu. | Exir, 
Sir Pat. Poor weak Woman Ipity thee, (ro 
the poor Mar) t is ſtrange to me N 
your Elder Brother ſhou'd be ſo unnatutal. 
Poor- Man. I am his only Brother, I have 
often prefsd himro aſſiſt me in my Neceſſities, 
and us'd all the tender and compaſſionate 
Words, my Love and my Affections could 
ſuggeſt to me, and yet his Heart was hardeti'd 
to them all, and 1 ſorc'd ro fly for the Non- 
Payment of Fifty Guiheas4 notwithſtanding 
he is worth ſeveral Thouſand Pounds. 
ZSir Pat. Sure thou Haſt provok'd hit to 
this unnatural Uſage; But that's an excuſe 
that will not do his buſineſs, to forgive is all 
the hopes he has of heing forgive my 
Steward ſhall give thee Fifty Guiness, ſtay 
and refreſh thy ſelf this Day: I charge-thee 
for the future carry thy ſelf with Reſpe& and 
; Duty 


—— — — — — 
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Duty to thy elder Brother, upbraid him not 
with thy good Fortune, but humble thy ſelf 
to him, and if he wants Charity, make it up 
to your Family, by having a great Quantity 
of it your ſelf. 

Poor-Man. I ſhall moſt punctually obey 
your Precepts. 


Enter N ayes croſſing the Stage. 


Sir Pat. A good Morning to my faireſt 
Winnifred, how does your aged Father? 
Minnifred. He's very weak and feeble, an 
ſhall pleaſe your Worſhip. 81 

Sir Par. Upon my Word, it does not bald 
me, thy Family have been Tennants to our 
Eſtate —.— theſe hundred Years, and always 
have been Honeſt; and aſſure thy ſelf thy 
Vertue ſhall be rewarded, for when e' re you 
meet a Husband to your Wiſh, I certainly 

will keep my Word, and make your Dowry 
equal to his Eſtate, ſet it be what it will. 
Minni. You have always been a Parent to 
me; and your gopgnals extends it. - felf to all 
= Family. 

Sir Pat. 6B Father has been an induftri. 
ous Tennant, and ſobriety is the diſtinguiſh- 
ing Vertue of all thy Brothers: what haſt 
thou got in thy 1 there? 

Winni. My Mother ſent your Worſhip 
ſome Plumbs, from off the Tree you us'd to 
* io much. 

\ Sir Pat. 


PE 
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Sir Pat. Her Gratitude — me. 

Minni. 1 have a ſmall peice of Work for 
Mrs. Penelope; tis for a Toyler. 

Sir Pat. In my Judgment the Work is curi. 
ous; do thy Errant, but go not Home till af. 
ter Dinner. | 

Minni. Heavn's bleſs your Worſhip. 

Exit Winnifre ed. 

Sir Pat. (To the poor Man) By that young 
Girl, thou may'ſt obſerve how Vertue is re- 


warded; ſhe Las by her honeſt Life and in- 


nocent Converſation, engag d me ſo to her, 


that J almoſt love her, as my own Child. 


Poor-Man. Were all who had it in their 


Power, ſuch r= encouragers of Vertue, this 


juſtly might be ſtild the Golden Age. 
Si. Pat. Let you and I by our examples, 
incite People to worthy Actions; the World 


would ſoon be mended, wou'd every Man 


reform but one. 


To live is to be good; all Worldly | 
Our Health, our 7 igour, and our 2 


© End of the "_ ACT. 


1 e 


rn. 
a one SCENE I. 
The Windmill Scene; with the Wings of the Wood. 


Enter Winnifr ed, Charles Worthy following. 


Ehartes LT Iſt, Hiſt, PPinnifred, my deareſt 
1 Charmer; I hope yo receiv*d 
my laſt Letter, wherein I told you how im. 
patient 1 was to fee you? ——— and my 
Reſokution of leaving Oxford on your account 
you know I love you even to Deſpera-, 
tion, and abſence is as Racks, Torments, and 
ten thouſand Deaths to me! Why were you 
fo cruel and unkind as not to antwer one of 
thoſe many Letters, in which I pour'd out 
the abundance of my Soul ? | 
Minni. With Grieß Amazement, and Sur- 
prize, I own I have receiv'd your Letters; 
bur kno not what you mean by all the amo: 


© 4 a þ 


ood. 


is lodg'd only in my Breaſt. 
| "T3: 
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rous Fuſtian in em, I am truly ſenſible of 
my own unworthineſs, 05 | 


Charles. Thou deareſt Heav'n of bliſs, thou 
art more than all the Univerſe to me. 5 


Minni. For ſhame, theſe raptures miſs-be- 
come you, when thrown away Upon a poor 


mean Tennant's Dau hter, my Family has 
always been ſupported by your generous Fa- 
ther, weare his humble Sla 

by his Goodneſs. 


ves, and live but 


Cha. Why then, Gratitude obliges you to 
deny me nothing; What chaſt Thought can 
be purer than my Love? Or what have I ſo 


difagreeable about me, that you ſo much dis- 


dain ? Come, conſider, I am the only Heir 
to all my Father's vaſt Eſtate, your Family 


muſt come to be ſubſiſted by my Generoſity ; 


therefore my charming Winnifred permit me 
this Night to wait on you alone, where I 
may unburden to you, all the. throbbing 


heart. breaking pangs, a. gortur'd Lover 


|, ©, SO —AW an 
Minnifred. No more Viſits Sir — I trem- 
ble when I think how fatal our laſt parting 
might have been, had 1 not rais d the Fami- 
ly, I am well aſur'd you would have ruin'd 
me; barbarous Man ! twas well you flew 
away, or when I cry'dout Thieves, our Ser- 
vants would have Murder'd you : I would no 
ſuffer them to purſue you, leaſt you ſhowd 
have been diſcovered. So, your vile deſign 


7 OM Cha. Moſt 


cb. Moſt dene Cane ho- kreülly 
good art thou? Pity a de {ne Toter, | 
\ whoſe raging Paſſion, has no Bounds; which 
made him cfter at a Deed, his very Soul ab- 
hors. . Tho ſhould you have conſented 
then, 1 would have made you ample Satis- 
ſaction; ; for. Indeed, I would have married 
«1 IE 
'F Minni. And ſo have broke your noble Fa- 
ther's Heart. Lou had been undutiful; and 
| 1 moſt wreiched and ungrateful. | 
Cha. Then you are ſtill teſolved to uſe me 
| in, and ſee me made a Sacrifice to rigid Beau- 
ty? IL can no longer bear your ſtony Heart's 
daildain, and therefore thus PII eaſe * felt 
l and you, of a molt wretched Life. 
41 | (Draws his Swortl 
; Winn: For Heaven? s ſake, what mean you? 
h. To die a. Martyr to your cruel Scff.?7 


Minni. JFrondence forbid! what can 1 
toſave your Life 2 1 


Cha. Conſent to Marry m 40 dai 

Minni. Too well you had the ungward- 
ed Corner of i my poor weak Heart. Virtue, I 
am ſure, ſtands faſt my Friend. But oft ! 
Marriage is a tem pting Bait, laid in my Wap, 
to make me moſt ungrateful to your Father. 

Cha. He, good Man, at firft may be con- 
cern'd; but. his paternal Love, will” foon 
weigh down the Ballance on our ſide; his ten- 
Gernets to me, and juſt regard for Jou, will 
icon cement the Breach in his Affe ions 


Which, 


— —H— * — — 
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Which, think you, wou'd' diſtract my Father 
moſt, to have it ſaid I kill'd. my ſelf through 
your Cruelty; or _— to _ my keg N 
Married me! 55 
Winni.. Death is to me a frightful, horrid 
thing ; to be the cauſe of it, ſurely wou d 
diſtract me——— And I own, your Liſe is 
of moſt precious Value to me; for I can- 
not well deny, but that I long have loyd n 
but oh! my Duty to your Father. 
Cha. Oh Extaſie ! thou art mine for ever; | 
and thus I. ſeal my plited Vows, upon thoſe 
dear, charming, tender Lips. (KXiſſes ber 
Minni. Fye, fye, you ſmother 6. —— 
Heaven protect me for the beſt 
Cha. Fear not, thou art Heaven's peculiar 
Care l leſt Oxford with a refulution of 
being yours, or dying in the Attempt. 1 
therefore brought a Friend of mine with me, 
who is in Orders; I have. intruſted. him with 
the Secret, and he ſhall Marry us this Even- 
ing, about five, in tlie Field adjoyning to 
your Father's Houſe. I make the appoint- 
ment there, . leaſt you ſhou'd ſuſpect I har- 
bour'd 4 20 ill Defiga: Yauwill not tail of be- 
ing there 
Winni. Pm all Confuſion, and know not 
what to ſay Yer beg you wou'd con- 
Aider, - into what a Sea of Trouble, you er- 
whelm your ſelf and me. 
Cha. Love ſurmounts ten thouſand Difficul- 
ties; therefore no more melancholy Reflecti- 
0 3 ons, 


ar, 
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ons, let Joy fill all your Drafi! 1 
yonder*s Company: coming this Way; "tho! 
tis Death to part with you, yet for your own 
ſake, I muſt beg you to be gone, for: feat 
we are diſcover'd. Remember the Hour is 
preciſely five. 
Minni. Till which time, 1 ſhall 5 an 
aking, trembling Heart. (Exit Winni. 
Cha. So, at laſt Ive lay'd the Bait, which 
muſt inevitably catch her Let me ſee, 
there's our Chaplain's Habit, and my Man, 
Trafly, to perform the Ceremony. I muſt 
Enjoy hei, and ſince I could not do it my 
Way, 1 muſt do it her own ———— Ay, ay, 
poor Girl, I will Marry thee; thy Beaut ury £ 
indeed a Match for any one Poor ily 
Creature! Dye for thee ! Ha, ha, ha, 
And yet there's ſomething ſhocking 1 in the 
Deed ; it is a vile effect of all my Education, 
and my Honour tells me, I am much too 
blame She is a charming Girl, a moſt 
delicious Morſel; and therefore Paſſion 


ptompts me to go on And, ſee, the De- 


vil puts in his helping Hand, and Og 
Raſcal in the Way. 22 16 


131 {3 Gy 


Enter Truſty. 


Truſt. Did your Hondur cane. q 

Cha. No, Sir, nor my Vereus neither; can 
you perfonate a Prieſt. 

Trat. Tollerably well, if ycur Honour: 


pleaſcs. | Cha. 


©, 
* * 80 
1 * » 
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Cb. Our Chaplain's Dreſs will fit you, 
come into my Chamber, and I will truſt thee 
with a Secret, which on forſeiture of thy Life, 
thou muſt never diſcloſe. 
Truſt.” Then Ir much rather be without 
the Secret, leſt 1 ſhould =_ danger of my 
Life. „ | 9 


Enter Penelope and Net Generoas. 


\Penel. Heav'n bleſs me ſuch Romantick: 
ſtuff never encounter'd my Rar before; af 
this is Love, I deſie it, and all its Works. 

Gene. Can you be ſo Cruel then; to laugh: 
ah deen and redicule your faichful OE: 


Enter Myra and Goodlove. 


Pen. Ah Mica, ner complain of Sir Js 
lers Paſſion, there's ſome diverſion in it; but 
I am petter'd here with Darts and Flames; 
| nay, my Spark ufes me like a Phyſicians; he 
| he has laid open his Diſtemper to me, w all 
the bad Symptons of it, and tells mie he ſhall 
die, if I don't Preſcribe to him he is a very 
weak Patient; and all the Fees he offers me, 
is his own Perſon: Nay Sir, if you look de- 
jected ſtill, I muſt give rr over, your Diſtem- 
per is very accute. 
Gen. Well Madam, "tis probable you ills 
have _ you A's no Raven NN N 


* 


— 
— —— — — 
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Penel. Indeed, if you had talk'd like a ra- 
tional Creature, and wou d have come down 
to my underſtanding, I might have anſwer d 
with an humble Curteſy, and a yes Sir, if you 
pleaſe, and when my Father thinks fit; hut 
to make a Goddeſs of a poor Country Girl, I 

have no Patience, I cannot bear it. 
* My. Oh fine Siſter! you put on all your 
Airs, I find. WP 971 1 55 1 »Es 
Penel. And yet upon occaſion can appear as 
great a Prude as your ſelf; this demure Lan- 
guiſhing becomes me, Siſter, does it not? 
The deadneſs of my Eyes, expreſſes well, the 
lively Paſſion ot my Heart: .1'll be admit 'd, 
and ador'd, who waits 7. if chere s ang one 

3 1 ng Rn mes Jet me 7 them 

- - make their Exit. Ha, ha, ha, prepoſterou- 
»Paſſion, don't be aſtonilh'l; Zit; Loye has 
man different ſhapes, and you muſt try em 
all; before. you gain my Heart. 
Gen. Madam, every thing you ſay and do, 
is ſo engaging, | that, ſtill you more ànd more 
entangle me in the Net of Love. 
 Pepel. A Fiſh of my o catching, a pre- 
cious Haw); trug... „ 


b Net Enter Charles Worthy. 


Gen. Oh Charles, Em am glad you'r come 
to my aſſiſtance. Why, thy Siſter here, is a 
meer . in Love, ſhe has ſtole Cu- 
pids Bow and Arrows, and makes my Heart 
the Butt to Shoot them at. Penel. 


i 


- 
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Pen. And as the Song ay Pektherd How 
her fair Eyes they — "and pjerc'd bis trembling 

art. very apropo, goe on met | 
Cha. Why Na, ou look'ft as queerly as a 

at over - Goth Eldeft Son, that ber 

his Catechiſe to his Grand-mother ;'I Fans 
ſeen thee pert enough amongſt the Women; 4 
and at Oxford, thou wert rekon'd a Smart 
Fellow at Repartee. But Love I ſuppoſe has 
Tongue-ty'd thee well Myra, how” goes 
on your Amour with Sir Jowler ? are you 
come to a good Underſtanding yet? 
. Brother, you connot diſoblige me 
more, than even naming that Wretch ro me. 

Cn. He's = poor deſpairing Lover; rhe 
Heres. and Foxes will Suffer for your Cruelty. 
Primroſe will ſpoil many a Hedge by Aa 
Reſeritment, till the Baronet goes out of t 
World, Head foremoſt, and by thirſting 55 
ter Death, will be found at bis full Length 
in a dry Bitch. 
Good. I have done all 1 could 1 perfwate 
him not to trouble this Lady any more with 
His Ruſtick Paſhon, Thope what 1 have ſaid 
to him, will make him deſiſt. 

My. Goodlove, I never can enough acknow. 
ledge your Friendſhip for me. 


SfITS ; 5 
8 23 IF 9 | 
Clam. 80, fo, pretty Sport des me 
tir, your very Cloſe to one another, tis 
very 


Enter Clumſey. | 


wy Xx. | 
# © NS 


r ns area — - SR EE R—ARSS 
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made a Jeſt on 


very —— of RE —— — 5 no doubt 


vou will beget a right Underſtandit * 
tween yon: Ab, an this was my Houle! 1 
wauld lock out your Beawx's and Jour We 
es, and look in Your Wamen: . : 
Ber. Ay Uncle, tis a great Grief 4 to be 
thin geen d ch the happy State of 
living in a Stye, where ane may grunt and 
walle w out one's Days, eat Ae. s {will 81 
out Ceremony, and live the life of that charm- 
by mein a Hogg. ee ings 
Omnes. Ha, der he (Lagliig. 
Clam. (Mimiki 5 Bay ba, ba, "i am 1 
She. ſays. true, a 
Much finer Creature than a Page ..... ba * 
Pen. Ay ſtand to that Uncle. 


Enter Sir Jowler. = 
Sir Jaw. Heark forward, an e 
ck to Beauty). 

My. (Shrieks) Ab! the Creature's come 


again. Gooalove far Heav'ns e me 


op 0 
Good. This way Madam, if you would, 2 
void him. 


| "Excunt, Goodlove and Myc ta. 

Sir tour: Hey day] what does ſhe run a- 

way from me, then ſhe's a . Hare in- 

deed. Hulloo, there ſbe goes Heaux 
7 — - 

Penel. Hold, held, you ra ecrible Man, 


Sir Jomi er. | 
+41] Gi 


do thoſe 
IM 


_ Maſter of my Family, * Hunt g- Man knows 
+. ; K 
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Sir Jom. Why Madam, it vexes me con- 
fotindedly : for 1 daur*t care the Country 
ſhou'd know this; for look you, d'you' fee 
me, my Afﬀairs are fo that T muſt Marry, 
or my Family will run to ruin, tis a very 
large ab wing thee | 
Gen. And perhaps you have no Body at 
Home that can miakea Pudding. 


Cha. Ot air yout two-ear'd Night-cap. + 


Pene. Or make hot Maſhes for a ic 
Hound. e TONE e n, 
Sir Jom. Nay, there's more than all this 
in't, to tell you the Truth, ſince Grand · mo- 
ther dy d, I don't care to Lye alone; beſides 


as I am got into a good breed of Hounds, 


methinks, Id as willingly get into a good 
breed of Children. . EY 
_ Clam. I am ſure a good Hound is a more 

rational Creature of the two; prithee Man, 
never be troubled with a crawdry Huſſey, 
that will ſow Diſſentions in thy Family; make 
thy Wenches impertinently full of Manners, 


force thy Foot-Men to go a Tiptoes; change 
thy hoſpitable way of Eating, into inſipid Kick 


ſhaws, and thy Rumps and Sirloins, into 
Diſhes no bigger than half Crowns; thy Ser- 

vants, will be put to Board-wages, and thy 

9 be Transmogrify*d in- 
eatheniſh Liquoyty"Tez and Cofs 

by OO r Wa. 
SirJow, No, no, Squire Clamſty, I will be 


that 


Pon my _y— F „ — eee —— as „re | lb CT ² A 


—_—_— — * * 2 **— 
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that to his Sorrow, for all I love him ſo well. 


Clum. Look'e Sir Jowler, I ſay don't be 


impos d upon; adad Tl tell you all myNeice's 


faults; for cho't I'd cheat a Man in a Horſe, 
I'd ſcorn to do it in a Wife, for a Horſe. may 
be ſnapt away, and a Wife cannot. | 
Sir Jowl. That is true Squire. 
Clum. Ay, ay, I can tell a thouſand Truths 
abour the Sex, Mun, heark in your Ear. 
Exeunt Sir Jowler and Clumſey. 
Cb. Ay, go ha ways, for a couple of co- 
mical Moaſters. 
Ger. Sir Jowler | is by much the more ITY 
Puppy, of the two. 
Pen. He is indeed a Hound of Paris. 
Gen. I ought to wiſh. them both hang'd, 


\ IG 


they have hinder'd me from proſecuting my 


Amours, and telling you. deareſt Cine 
how much I adore. you. 


Per. Hiſt, not a Word, remember Sir Ae 
ler s Name is. Kennel. 8 

Cha. Come Siſter, you have teasd him 
enough, his amorous Nature is too ſoft to be 
play d with; Love is the aſcendant Paſſion in 
him, which if repuls d ſoon drives him to De- 


{pair. # 3 5 
Pen. Nay Brother, if youperſecute me too, 
I mult fly before you. | in 


Cha. Follow her Generous, ſhe flies to be 


purſu'd. As Sir Jowler lays, Kew run her 
down fairly. 


Gen. Then ** make me happy.  Bxeunt, 
Bo 


in. Adſo, 1 
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Enter Sir Jowler, with a Latter: 


© Hulloo, dead dead, dead; but lets readji it 


again. 


READS EY 


E AR Sir Jowler, (that's 10 be not con- 
cer d at my ill Uſage of ho; I cannot abide 
to tell my Mi »d before Company; , my not liking 
ou, was only ac 9p) of my Countenance ; if youwill 
27% me in the dark Parlour this Moment, Iwill 
la my Mind to you, * ſhow yoa, how much I 


am Jours Ar. 
{ts W MY R A. 


Faith, we sa cunning paſs - dark 
Parlour— let me Sanger whas 1 be 
the Room Squi ire Clamſey and I usd to Smoak 
mas full of Raptures, as if Thad 
un-earth'd an old Fox, but I loſe Time. 8o, 
ho, ho. 15 . Exit 
. | 
fil 0 E N E FT. fo the dark Parlour, and : 
— * difcovers Luc. 


* 


* Well, if I can but ger this Sir Jowler, 


{ 
| 1 ſhall ridd my Lady of a great Plague, and 


get my ſelf into a comfortable Eſtate and Ti- 
tle, Lam ſure he muſt be pleaſed with the 
Letter. Ha! ſure I hear him coming. Now. 
for the Voice of my young Miſtreſs. 5 

9 2 zu. 


* 
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| ; AY Enter Sir Jowler. | | linien 
Sir Jow. Ay, this muſt be the Place, and 
dark enough... - _..-: l 
Lu. Sir, Sir, Sir Jomler. 


Sir Jam, So ho, heark to Beavry. 
.. La. Softly Sir, can you forgive my ill U- 


but your Love and Fondneſs will make a. 
mends for all; will you Marry me then? 


will Conſent; but indeed, 


ſage of you, and take me to your Arms? 
Sir Jom. Arms! adſo, ay, why I adore 


you, faith you have run me down ; my Mind 
was quite gone, and my Heart almoſt 12 


Le. If you can perſwade the Chaplain to 
perform the Ceremony in this dark Place, I 
Tam aſham'd te 

Sir Jom. Nay, for that matter, it makes 


Folks Jock filly enough of all Conſcience. 


-PU fetch the Chaplain this Moment, for x 


long to have it over; for to Morrow is like 


to he a fair Day for Hunting. 


La. Pray enjoyn the Chaplain to be very 

Secret. LO a 3454] V 1 1 
Sir Jom. As Seeret as Mony can make him, 

and that's Secret enough I warrant you, heark 


forward. Exit, 
The Scene ſbuts her in. 


Enter Truſty dreſt like a Chaplain. 1 
| How 


—— 1 W jj | 
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How the Deuce does my Maſter think, I 
can ſteal out of this Houſe undiſcovered ? 
methinks, I would not have his Clever-lay'd 
m8 5 neither. 


Euer Sir veel wo | 


Sir Jam. How unlucky this happens, 4 that I 
18 find the Chaplain ; ten to one, but 
e will change her Mind again. Ha! is not 


1 he? or I am glad I have found Tow. 
Tat. Undone and — quite 


Sir Jom. ( ſeeing his Face) O Sir, Lbeg yo ur 
Chant But may hap you'll do my buſineſs 
as Well. III give you five Piſtoles Sir, only 


to Couple 9 to a W himſical young Woman. 
— beſides I may be 


Giite if I I What is it, but 
Practiſiag; 1 ſhall; go the more readily about 
my Maſter's affair, where is the — Sir? 

Sir Jom. Hard by in a dark Room, where 
ſhe has taken a fancy to be Married; and 


au mult be as ſilent 18 a Woman without a 
0 . 


« I will do juſt 28 
re let us make haſt and dipatch. 


5 Jem. Oh, „ 1 fly Sir, for 
156 till i is over. (Exeant. 


Scene draws to the 3 * is Lucy 


in 4 Corner. 
Euter 


ardon, I thought you had been Sir Panter | 


u would have me 
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N wane Lady. Previſh, 910 


Lady Pee. Well, that was a 3 ' N 
don't like ſtumbling at the Threſhold. I 
beckon'd Moroſe, he ſure will follow me; I 
writ him a very tender Letter; I told him 1 
was reſolv d to Marry, and that I lik'd him; 4 
ſure hell ſay, or do a it, when 
we are alone here. 


11 Lag ? 
i 
7 


Enter Sir Jane and Trafy in the Dark. 
Sir. Jow. So follow me, "ofely Sir. 
Madarn, Madam. 
La. Sure that's Sir Jowler's Voice. goal 
Lady Pee. Tis Moroſe ir, Sir, where 
aro you Sir ? ! ah 8 
Sir Jom. Here, Madam, here, ſtick x 75 
to me, Chaplain. Give me your Hand, 
Madam. I have got the Parſon here, and 
we will be inte this Moment. 
Lady Pee. Oh dear Sir, tho' I writ to ou 
that Letter, I did not expect to come ſo ſoon 
to a Concluſion; beſides I muſt be courted 
and admired a little, before I Conſeut. 
© Sir Jow. Why hey-day ! Sure you will not 
put it off now; ban t I been ſaying fine things 
to you all this Day, and Courting you e i 
the Devil was in me ? 
Lady Pee. Now is he a Bantering of me 2 
I begg you d lay aſide this Trifling, and tell 
me whether you will love me or not. 


Sir 
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Sir Jom. Pſhaw, now the Woman's at croſs 


Purpoſes, I think. Will you: ** Married, 
or not : ? 


Lady Pee. Oh that you were in Earneſt! 

Sir Jom. Why let the Chaplain be Judge of 
that. Come Sir Diſpatch. 

Traſt. Ay, ay, you'r Hand, Madam j here 
Sir, give me Yours.  _ (Groping "for it) 


Ii. Sure they are come? I hear * talk. 
Sir Jomler. 


Sir -_ Here, here Madam. 
„ Enter Moroſe 


Mer. A Pox of this fooliſh Wann 3 
ſhe has a mind to Raviſh me in this dark 
Place. Lady Peeviſb, where are you? 

Lady Pee. Here, give me your Hand; 
wb the Chaplain? | 

Mor. The Chaplain! for what? _ 

Truſt. Why Sir, did Ve non deſire me to 

Marry you to the Lady? 
Mor. To the Devil as ſoon : I thought 
Doctor, you had known me better. To o- 
blige Sir Patrick, I would make as if I lik d 
her; but ſhe's my averſion. (aſide.) 

Lady Pee, What am I made your laughing- 
ſtock, then? O cruel,” hard-hearted Man! 

Truſt (turning to Sir Jowler) Nay, if your 
Mind is .chang'd, Sir, TU be gone: I ſhall 
make bold to keep the five Piſtoles tho. 

Sir Jos. Doctor, where are you? give me 
our 


HoserT A 1 T v. Or, 3 


= II Come Madam, you ll 
ſent, you fa | 
Lu. With all A Heart, begin as ſoon as 


you will. {x 5 1 am plad the Chaplain 
2 me no 


| 175% Pſhaw, Ad the ſtrangeſt Peo- 
ple in the World. In ſhort, Sir, are Jou will- 
ing that 1 ſhould rote: — + 4 

Sir Jom. Ay, with all my Soul—= what 
dye think I broughr you here for ? | 

Mor. Sure, here's ſome Trick to be put 
upon me; there's more People in the Room, 
than I know of. 
* And you Madam, give your Con- 

fk » 
Both Wien, Wich all my Soul, Sir. 


Traft. What, is there two of you * be 


married to one Man? 
Lady Pee. O Heavns! another Woman ? 


Sure T am betra rad] Morofe, what Woman 
is that with you! 


Mor. With me, you fantaſtical . ; 

rather, what Man is that with 
L Pmcertainly Berray'd! t 1405 Pee- 
viſb, ſure _ Stupid Pool that I Was, 
not to ſuſpect, her Letter was a meeting here 
O'S Foo!” ( Tobing hold Peeviſh ) 

r akins hol Lady Peer 

Look' ada, ri be 144 Jonger wh 
with your Flams : In ſhort, if you will not 
let the Chaplain 80 on with the eee. 
the 


eſtions, lea he ſhould betray E 
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the place is Dark, and 7 ſhall uſe no Ceremony, 

I will aſſure you. 

Lady Fes. Bleſs mel be won't Raviſh me, 

ſure. Ttell you Sir, I will have you; and 

the Doctor may begin alloon as he pleaſes. 
Sir Jom. Do you hear that, Chaplain? 
I. Con found em, What a Bigpoist 


ment's here? I'll ſpoil your Sport for you, þ. 


warrant you. (Skrieks out) Oh Murder, mur- 
der, I'm raviſh'd. 

Lady Pee. Dear, dear! a. Perſon raviſh a, 
and I in Company, Ican't bear it. | 

Lu. (Skrieks again) 

Sir Jow. What the Devil is the Chaplain dos 


 ihg.46 her? 


raft. Sure the Houſe is haunted. | 
Cha. (Without) 1 tell you, the noiſe is in 
this Room. | Lights there, Lights there. 
(They run up and down in a great deal of Confuſion) 
* . Ohlthat certainly my Major s Voice. 


Enter C barles and Generous, with Lights. 


Cha. Hey dey! what a goodly Company' 5 
here? ha my Raſcal! vaniſh immediately, 
and wait for me where. I odd you, . 
Death. you Dog, Ill —— , 

Truft. I'm gone Sir. | ( ExitÞ 
6 My Aunt! how came 1 75 1 . 

1. 

Lady Pee. A miſtake, Child. ilingun 

2 1. mil your Ladyſhip was not Eh 


_ viihd by miſtake. i Ls Lady 


SS 
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Lady Pee. Ha, Lucy here! ſure ſhe has 
been falſe co me; but ' tis Childervuſs aa, and 
I could have expected no better Luck. Vour 
Servant, Nephew. (Exit. 

Cba. What, Sir Jomler, are you become a 
Raviſher ? 

Sir Fowler. No, no, I came here to marry 
your Siſter. 

Cha. My Siſter ! and who did you come to 
| OT; Lucy? | 
La. Sir Jomler. 

Sir * Me you Trull! where's Madam 
Myra 

Lu. Ire -· preſented her, for want of a better. 

Sir Jow. What a home ſpun Cord, had 1 
like to have ſlipt about my Neck? in the 
Dark too; a dark deed, truly. | 

La. Curſe on my ill Stars, or I had been 
a Lady cer this. (Exit, 

Sir Jow. And I had been a Devil. (Exit. 

Cha. And pray Moroſe, what Higher your 
buſineſs be here? " 

Mor. Why, like a Fool as I was, your imper- 
tinent Aunt drew me bither, and wou'd have 
Married me againſt my Will; but 1 hope I 
ſhall be hang d firſt. | | | Exit. 

Char. My Raſcal is, I "RO at the bottom 
of all this; heark you Ned, I am oblig'd to 
to ſteal our for halfan Hour; do you take care 
to engage my Father, ſo that he may not 
miſs me, if 1 ſucceed, T tel. you all. 


5 


— * 
. 


855 i 


cover me. 


d N r . re EET EI IT TE OT RE POnRy ” 


— 


5 1 


Vierte R w] ARE. 
Gen, And will you never leave your vile 
„„ Cc | 

Char. Ina little while *twill leave me. There- 
fore come along. (Exeunt ambo. 


End of the third ACT. _ 


Pas 


ACT IV. 


TF 


N. Enter Charles Worthy and Traſh, fill 
diſguis d like a Chaplain. 


ND this you fay is the whole 


Cha. 
Truth ? 


ſure my Heart ak'd for fear they ſhou'd dif: 


"4 


Char. Well, to our Aﬀair——— So, fo, 
demure enough, put not on too canting a 
Countenance, leaſt you ſhou'd over Act your 
Part, and we ſhou'd be diſcover'd. You may 
hint at ſome of thoſe Scruples and Ob- 
jections I told you on; it will ſtrengthen my 


deſign. 


— 
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. Truſt. Ay, upon my Conſcience, Sir; I'm 
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deſign, If you come off well in this AF. 
fair, you ne er ſhall wear a Livery more. 
Traft. Sir, TI follow your Orders as punQu- 
ally, as if I really was in Orders. 
Char. Yonder's the Houſe, and that's the 
Field I appointed her to meet us in; 'tis near 
five, therefore to your Poſt. 
Truſt. 1 profeſs I am willing you ſhou'd 
proceed, | 
Char. Come along Raſcal. (Exeunt. 


Enter Winnifred. 


Minni. What different Thoughts, Deſires 
and Apprehenſions, fill my Breaſt; powerful 
Love, and vile Ambition intice me to go on, 

and my ſordid Intereſt prompts me to it: 
* whilft Juſtice, Honour, and all that's Vertu- 
ous, ſhows me my falſe, ungrateful Heart in 
all its Baſeneſs. Oh! Goodneſs guard me, 
now take me to thy peculiar Care, and then 
my Condition will be bleſt indeed. 


Enter Charles and Truſty " 


Cha. (aſide) She's punctual to a Minute. 
My faireſt Wizzifred, Jam come to feal thoſe 
Vows, that I ſo oft have made, and to give 
you the laſt convincing Proof of my Sincerity. 

Minni. Conſider well, I charge you, that 
the Action you are going about, can never, 
never be undone. Re fleck how low an 

| abject 


1 * —— 
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abje& Creature Lam, in reſpect of you; your 


Father's. great Eſtate, your Honour, and 


our Reputation. N 1 
Cha. I have conſidered all, and find them 


trifles in reſpec of you; therefore Chap- 


kein; lo O Y 8 

Minni. You are his Friend; perſwade bim 
Sir not to offend his Father ſo. 

Truſt. Madam, he's a ſtrange ſort of a head- 
ſtrong, willful, preverſe Man ; Advice works 
nothing with him, he is fooliſhly in Love, and 
fooliſh enough to Marry. I ſhou'd not ap- 
pear in this matter, did not my Conſcience 
tell me, it will ſave his Life. For, Madam, 
he is very bloody · minded, and wou'd make 


no more of Murdering himſelf, than I ſhau'd 


of ſaying Amen. EV 
Minni. Tis that deſperate Conſideration, 
which brought me here. 


Char. Come, then Sir, haſten to the Cere - 


Mony. | 2:5 ELSE STE. 
Winni. But where is the Father, who muſt 

give me away? methinks I want other witneſs. 
Char. What a dull Dog was I not to think 


of that? OY 


Truſt, Why, that is a Ceremony I will dif- 
pence with, ſince it is to be a Secret. 

Minni. It cannot be long ſo, and ſince 
Tm forc'd to do this Deed, nothing ſhall be 
wanting to make it compleatly firm. 


Truſt. (Aſide) Then our Plot is not 


worth a Pudding, aa) & 
0 "aged 
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ole: Ha! a lucky Accident: See 

nder's a Man walking in the next Field; 

et's make towards him. My Life, my Soul, 
my All. | : Exeunt. 
| Traſt. (following) So, now tis a ood Plot 
S gain — Oh, I find we are all Fleſh and 
Blood ; but Mem. Exit. 


« "2; 


"Enter Sir "Th Moroſe, and 
Clumſey. 


Sir Jom. I muſt find Sir Patrick: 1 will 
have this jade of a Chamber-maid puniſh'd'; 


Mrs. Myra. told me this Moment, that ſhe 
| hated me like a Devil. 

Mor. Nay if ſhe told you lo, you may be 
ſure ſhe does. 
Clam, No, no, Sir Jowler, Women never 
ſpeak their Minds, 


- Countenance was as envious, as a Hound 
that loſt her Whelps ; but how the De. 
vil my Lady Peeviſb came there I can't Im. 
magine, nor where the Chaplain | is I pick up? 
there muſt be Conjuration in't. - 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha, you went intending to 
be Bubbl'd, but I only to Laugh. 

Clum. To be ſure Lucy went only to hugh 
too, you can make it nothing but a Joak. 

Sir Jom. Well, let us find Sir Patrick, and 
Ft. then ſhow you what I can make of it. 
Come, heark forward. Ex; 


4 
* +4 


it is plain it was her counterfit Letter, for 


Sir Jom. Ay, but they look” em, and her 


* OR 4 bs - A mm 


A 


* 


S 


* 


— —ũ——— — ——— — — 
—_ CR 


out of this vengeance againſt poor Lacy. (Exits 


Mor. IL. have a Curioſity to find out who the 


Prieſt was. e 
Enter Sir Patrick meeting the Poor-Man. * 


Sir Pat. So Friend, methinks your Coun- 
« tenance appears more chearful, than when 
firſt you did accoſt me. 8 | 
. Poor-May. Your generous Bounty firſt 
rais d me from my Miſery, and Fortune now 
becomes my Friend, and heaps new Bleſſings 
on me, for in walking round your Grounds, 
to view the grandeur of your Seat, a proper 
tall young Gentleman, having in his hand 
a lovely. Country Wench, begg'd, the Parſon 
being by, that I wou'd be Father to the Girl, 


whom he that Moment was a going to Mar- 


ry, and well he wou'd reward me for my 
Pains; at firſt I thought *twas ſpoke in Mirth, 


but ſoon perceived my Error, I ſaw them 
Married in the Field, had for my pains this 


be of Gold, wiſh'd em joy, and fo we par- 
ted. . 2 | 


Sir Pat. That's odd indeed, which Way 


went they ? 


Poor-Mar. The Girl into yon Farm Houſe; 


I thought indeed twas ſhe I ſaw with you to 
da | "AE 
Sir. Pat. Sure it can't be Winnifred 


| Pcor-Man, That was her Name, the 
Gentleman's was G Vip: 
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good | 


Sir Pat. Perhaps my Son, 
Heav'n forbid. . . 

- Poor-Man. Heav'n forbid indeed. 

Sir Pat. Too much I fear *twas he, Moroſe, 
has often told me of their Intimacy. A credu- 
lous Dotard that I was. ES 5 

Poor-Man. Pardon great Sir, my Offence ; 
beleive not I wou'd willingly do thing, that 
ſhou d difpleaſe my generous BenefaQtor. 

Sir Pat. I muſt beleive *twas Innocence in 
you, go to my Houſe, and on your Life diſ- 
cloſe not the Secret, if you value my Friend- 
ſhip. | | 

Poor Man. It grieves me to the Soul, to 
think how I have offended. Racks and Tor- 
tures, ne er ſhall get the Secret from me. 

a (Exit Poor-Man. 
Sir Pat. How uncertain are the joys of 

Life; and what is Man's prudence when 
Heav'n has otherwiſe decreed————my Son 
1s Young and Amorous, and the Wench was 
handſome, therefore; he muſt be forgiven— 
{ſhe indeed has been ungrateful, but Marriage 
was a gilded Bait; and perhaps her depend- 
ance was on the Promiſe I always made her, 
The Chaplain appears to me the moſt to 


—_— cn — — 
* _ * ju 1 
* 


blame, I was ſtrangely miſtaken in 
that Man, how wondertully Good did he 
appear to me Hyppocrifie is a vile 
Deceit. f | 
FA Enter Goodlove: 


Good. Sir Patrick, J have been ſeeking you 
all over the Grountls. Str 


; 


— 2 — 
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- Sir Pat. And you never found me yet fo 
overwhelm'd with Sorrow. 

Good. IT am fſurpriz'd at what you fay. _ 

Sir Pat. And you will be more ſurpriz d 
hind: you know the cauſe of all my Grief. 
Oh my Friend! the Chaplain has undone me: 

Good. Sure, it cannot be. 

Sir Pat. He has Married Charles to Winifred. 

Good, When, where, how? | 
Sir Pa. Some Minutes ſince in Vonder 

Field. 

Good. Lou are miſi aforch'd, it cannot be, 
I came this Moment from him, he has a Fea: 
ver, and keeps his Bed. 

Sir Pat. A pretended Illneſs to Cloak the 
abuſe he has put upon me. 

Good. Indeed you muſt miſtake; for he is 
very Weak and much diſordered in his Head. 

Sir Pat. He's only confounded with his 
Guilt, | 

Good. Ha! See N is not that a Par- 
ſon coming towards us? 

Sir Pat. Indeed I think tis, he ſeems wil⸗ 
ling to avoid us. 

Good. Perhaps this may be the guilry Man, 
let's make wy to him. 6. 


Entet Truſty. | 


Truſt. Nay, tis in vain to fly——now fot 
a precious cunning Story: pray Gentle-.. 8 


men, is not that Sir Patrick Worthy's Houſe. © 
M m Good. 


— 
7＋— , ᷑ĩ ͤk — —ͤ — 
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Good. It is Sir. 

Traſt. Hearing of his Generoſity, and hoſ- 
pitable way of Living, Iam very curious, and 
deſirous to ſee fo good a Man. OC 

Good. Pray Sir, are you of this Kingdom; 


= 


— 


were you bred in Dublin, Oxford, or Cam- 


bridge? f 
Faſt. (Afide) 1 have no mind to hold diſ- 
courſe with him. In Oxford Sir. 

Good, Of what Colledge x pray? 

Truſt. Why there again now; what muſt I 
ſay now ? Colledge Sir? I am of 
Brazen-face Colledge, Sir. 

4 Good. Brazen-noſe I imagine you would 
ay Sir. 5 

Truſt. Why ay, that is very true, Sir, we 
call it Brazen-face, for ſhortneſs. | 

Sir Pat. Pray Sir, did you know Charles 


Worthy there ? 


Truſt. It is a very common Name Sir, there 
are of the Worthy's in all the three King- 
doms. x 

Sir Pat. He is of this Kingdom Sir. 

Truſt. Sir I don't care to be poſitive, it be- 
gins to be Night, and I muſt——that is I 
can't ſtay Gentlemen a good Evening 
to you. | 

Good. Hold Sir, you go not hence ſa ſoon; 
by the Orders you have enter'd into, I com- 


mand you tell me, what Couple you Marri- 
ed lait ? EY 
Trult. 
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| Truſt. Oh that was a home Thruſt 
Married Sir! why Married you fay. 


Sir? Jam but a very young Divine. (Aſide.) 


I am ſure I can't divine how I ſhall get off. 
Sir Pat, Come diſcover Sir, I ſee guilt in 
your Countenance, confeſs fairly. I would 
not willingly uſe any of your Order ill. 
Traft. (aſide) I am ſure I am of no Order at 
preſent, but rather Deviliſhly out of order. 
Sir Pat. Thou ſhame to thy Cloth, thou 
Ruin to my Family. Thou haſt done a deed 
which all my Race may Curſe thee for — 
the Marriage of my Son what recom- 
pence can'ſt thou make for it? thou haſt ty'd 
a Knot which never can be unty'd. | 
| Truſt. So, fo, this muſt be my Mafter's 
Father: 1 thought that poor Rogue that 
gave her away wou'd diſcover us the old 
Gentleman takes it to Heart, and ſince he 
knows the worſt of the Story, I'll e'en tell 


him the beſt of it, for it muſt be ſome Com- 


fort to him, to find it is a ſham Marriage, 
(falls down upon his Knees) Sir, I muſt beg 
your Pardon, I have been concern'd as you 


ſay Sir in the Marriage of your Son. 


Good. Then the Doctor's clear. 
Sir. Pat. Ill beg his Pardon for ſuſpect- 
ing of him. | 
Truſt. Come Sir comfort your ſelf, I am no 
Chaplain and like your Worſhip; but honeſt 
Jacob Truſty, Valet de Chambre to your Son; 
the Cloaths on my Back, my Maſter took 
| out 


3 
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out of the Chaplain's Room, which ſhall be 
delivered ſafe and ſound, and I will Bruſh 
*em neatly clean for him do you really 
beleive Sir, that my Maſter was ſuch a Fool, 
as to Marry that young Weach in earneſt, 
no, no, Sir, he only ſham'd it, in order to 
Lye with her, for ſhe was ſo perverſe a Bag. 
gage, ſhe wou'd not grant him the favour 
without that Ceremony. 
Sir Pat. Oh, that ſcandal to my Blood 
then is the vertuous Girl betray'd. | 
-  Trufl. He has not lain with her Sir 
ſince J have told you thus far of the ſtory Sir, 
over Shoes, over Boots, III &en tell you all 
this Night then about Eleven, he in- 
tends to ſteal the Joy's ; and in the Mornin 
.T am to go in my Livery, and diſcover the 
whole Plot; when to be ſure you know the 
Girl will look very much like a Fool, and be 
glad to take up with me for a real Husband ; 
but it is her own fault, ſhe might have con- 
ſented without all this ſtir. . 
Good. I am aſtoniſh'd! 
Sir Pat. This Wickedneſs is indeed amaz- 
ing! well Sir, ſince your Confeſſion has been 
ſo ingenious, your Secret ſhall be lodg'd in 
our Breaſts. I find by you my Sonis a wan- 
ton young Man, you need not acquaint 
him with the Diſcovery you have made. 
Truſt. Not for the World Sir, why he 
would cut my Throat ſhou'd he know what 
I have done: you need not grieve your ſelf. 


about 
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hall inſtantly obey you. 


eee. — 
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about the matter; when he has had one 
Nights Lodging with her, it will be over with 
him; for he's none of your conſtant Lovers, 
he has not one bit of the Romantick in him; 
he's for Living 'with a great many Women, 
bur he'll Dye for none of them. So Sir, Iam 
your moſt obedient humble Servant, (Aſide) 


Raith T think, I have brought my ſelf and 


Maſter off wonderfully well. (Exit. 

Sir Pat. What misfortunes has a Day 
brought forth; oh my Son! my wicked Son! 
and then to be ſo barbarous to ſuſpe& that 


good Man my Chaplain, it was a Crime x 


never can forgive my elf, 
Good. I am glad indeed his Innocence is 


made appear. 


Sir Pat. I'll go this Moment to Winnifred, 
and know from her the truth of all this diſ- 
mal Story; Tm ſatisfied her Innocence was 


| betray d-—-1n the mean time I'll beg of you 
my Friend to watch my Son, obſerve well 


his Actions, and at a diſtance touch him ſen- 
ſibly for his wicked Ways. | 
Good. With a great deal of fatisfaftion T ! 


(Exeant ſeverally. 
SCENE, Dermott's Cabbin. 
Enter Shela Dermot: and Winnifred, 


She. Good lack, and what's the fine Smock 
taken out for ? and, lack-a-day, Red Ribbons 


in 
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in the Sleeves too; what do you deſign to 


play at Gentlefolks always? Who muſt go 
to Oven this Evening, and get the Plow-men 
their Suppers? Here will be tedious doings 
when they come Home anon. Why Winni - 
fred, I ſay. 
Winni. I come this Moment, Mother. 
She. Oſave me! yonder's Landlord coming 


down the Field; I told your Father he was a 


ſtubborn old Fool, that he would not let the 
Wheat be Threſh'd out, and then we might 


have pay'd him his Rent; you know Land- 


lord, for all his Generoſity, receives the Rents 


himſelf. | 4 

Minni. Oh my Heart! I that uſed to take 
delight in ſeeing him, tremble at the thoughts 
ont now, my Guilt will certainly betray me. 


Enter Sir Patrick Worthy. 


Sir Pat. Who's within there ? 
She. Heaven's bleſs you Worſhip. 


Sir Pat. Where's your Daughter, Neigh- 
bour? | 


She. Winnifred, why Winnifred 1 ſay; the 


parleous Creature, where is ſhe gone, ſhe 


was here but this Moment, and I told her your 
Worſhip was a coming. | 


Sir Pat. Too well ſhe knows, ſhe has of- 
tended. 


Enter 


. 0 
F 


— 
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Enter Winnifrea. 


min Did yon. call, Mother? ? 
She. Call! ay till my Heart was out, al- 
moſt; there is Landlord wants you. Mercy 


on his Worſhip, he takes too much notice 


on thee, cepting thou wert better. 
Sir Pat. I hope you have no juſt Reaſon 
for complaing of her ? | 
She. Nay, and pleaſe your Worſhip, the 
Girl's towardly enough; but of late ſhe is very 


lazy, and don't care to Work; we han't been 


at Oven this Week, and ſhe has three Pound 


of the laſt Parcel of Wool to Spin of ſtill. {/ome 
body calls Shela Dermott without) Cheam com 
ing, Cheam coming. I muſt beg your Worſhip's 


Pardon for a ſmall time; I hope your Wor- 
ſhip will not be Angry, Tl come again in a 
Moment. 

Sir Pat. Woman, don't neglect your huſi- 


% 


neſs for me — Minnifred come hither —— 


ungrateful Girl, and yer I pitty thee, for 
thou art ruin'd and undone ; and tis impoſ- 


ſible for you to hide my Son's baſeneſs from 


me, for I know it all. 


Worſhip's Pardon, I never have offended you 
before. I own I was to blame, in not ac- 
quainting you with all my Young Maſter's 
rude deſigns: I wiſh now I had ſhown you 
all the Letters he had ever ſeat from Oxford 


to 


Winni. (kneeling) On my Knees I beg your | 


— 
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tome, then perhaps I might have ſtill enjoy'd 
your Favour : Indeed, Sir, I never had con- 
ſented to be his Wife ; but that he ſwore he'd 
Kill himſelf. - I fear'd an Accident like that, 
wou'd break your Heart. 
Sir Pat. Go to, thou fooliſh Girl, *twas all 
a triek invented to betray your Vertue ; he 
had no Love for thee, but vile abominable 
Luſt. It was his Poot-man in diſguiſe that 
Married thee, and after one Night's Lodging; 
he baſely wou'd have upbraided thee. 
Minni. Oh lucky Diſcovery had but 

our Worſhip known how manyTears I have 
Fred. the killing Sighs and Agonies I have 
had for my baſe Ingratitude to you, my Guar- 
dian Angel, ſure I think you'd pity me. You 
need not fear I ere will ſee your Son again. 
For. I will go where he ſhall never find me 
more. | | | 

Sir Pat. I am ſatisfi d you are Innocent; 
take no notice of what is paſt, but come this: 
Evening to my Houſe, Tl] leave orders with 
my Daughter Myra, how you ſhall be diſpos d 
on: Aflict not your ſelf, I do forgive thee, 
and will think of ſomething that may make 
you eaſy. | | 

Winni. I am unworthy of your wondrou's 
Generoſity. 1 


<< | 
Enter Shela Dermott. 


Sbela. Did your Worſhip call? _ f 
Sir 


2 r 
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Sir Pat. My Daughters will want Winmfred 


to Night. Youare not againſt her going, are 
you ? * fa 
Sbela. And pleaſe your Worſhip, ſhe can ill 
be ſpar'd, but to oblige your Worſhip..— 
Sir Pat. That's well. I thank you. How 
does your Husband? | 
Shela. Noteably bad ſtill poor Man, there's 
little hopes he will either Die or Live. I don't 
find the Doctor knows any thing of the mat- 
UE. 
Sir Pat. So long as there's Life, there's Hopes, 
commend me to him, and tell him, I would 
have him want for nothing my Houſe affords, 
a good Evening to you: 
(Exit they following of him.) 


Enter Sir Wou'd-bee Generous, and 
Servant. | 


Sir Won d. Walk the Horſe to the corner of 


yonder's Wood, and when I whiſtle, be rea- - 


dy for me. | 
Ser. I ſhall Sir. (Exit.) 
Sir Wou d. If in this diſguiſe I can but meet 


old Worthy, I'll take care he ſhall no more 


Eclipſe my Glory, he is the Man on Earth 
I ought to hate; tis long ſince he gain'd my 
Miſtreſs from me, and by his artful Wheed+ 
ling of her Parents, got her for his Wife, I 
long have vow'd Revenge for that; and, then 


the Uſage of his Coach-man the other day, has 
Nu | rous'd 


nn . 


—»—y—— 
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rous'd up the Lyon in me; beſides all the 
Alms I give, and all the Entertainments I 
make, by every one's Report it falls much 
ſhorr of his; what Pains do I take to get the 
Country's voice? My Houſe is open to every 
one but ſtill Sir Patrick is their cry, Would 
I had never ſettl'd near him; I cannot bear 
a Competitor, and therefore will find means 
ro deſtroy him, that no one may ſet any Ex- 
ample to my Generoſity. 

Who comes there ? 


Enter Sir Patrick. 


Sir Pat. It is a Friend. 
Sir Mou d. Do you belong to yonder's 
Houſe ? | 
Sir Pat. I have had my being there, near 
threeſcore Years. E | | 
Sir Mou d. And is Sir Patrick Worthy ſo ve- 
ry Generous as tis talkt for? | 
Sir Pat. Truly I think not — in all 
my Attendance he has not alter d my Con- 
dition, I am ſtill the ſame I was when firſt I 
knew him: I think he does too little good; if 
ſome worthier Man than he had his Eſtate, 
tis probable he wou'd be much more Li- 
A : 
Sir Mou d. Confound his Hyppocrifie, how 
falſe Reports will fly. You muſt know Friend 
about fifteen Miles from hence, I have a noble 
Seat, which I have lately bought, I Give, 
and Treat, and Entertain; and ſtill this 
Sir Pa- 


. 2 2 
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Sir Parrick is thought more Generous 


than >") Er gn, 6 | 
Sir Pat, Falſe and Fooliſh Rumour, take 


my Word for it Sir, he's a meer Niggard. 


Sir Won d. Why the Devil ſhou'd he then 
be ſaid to out do me? 1 have an antient 
Grudge againſt him, and 1 have often wiſh'd' 
him Dead. C 

Sir Pat. And ſo indeed have I, methinks he 
has liv'd full long enough in this World, let 
him go, and make Room for a better, he 
does bur little good on Eartn. 

Sir MWod. Let me Embrace thee for thy 
honeſt Truths, is it: not Poſfible I could ſee 


Lo 


him, and he not diſcover me? 

Sir Pat. Nothing ſo eaſie; about an hour 
hence it is his cuſtom, to walk in yonder's 
Grove, if you havea deſign upon him, you 
have there a glorious Opportunity of ſatify ing 
your Revenge; if I can give you aſiſtance, or 


an helping Hand, aſure your ſelf I will, but 


I fear he's not prepar'd to Die. 

Sir Wou d. Ill give him time to pray: it is 
not proper I ſhou d be ſeen with you, leaſt I 
ſhould Involve you in ſome Trouble, if I 
ſucceed, (as J hope I ſhall) I'll well Reward 
you for your Information. 8 

Sir Pat. It will be Reward enough to eaſe 
the Family of their heavy Burthen. Heaven 
help you ſor the beſt ! But truſt the Secret 


to no one elſe within yon Houle, leſt they 


diſcover it to Sir Patrick. ; 
Sir Won d. 


a 
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Sir. Won d. Thou art indeed a generous 
| honeft Fellow ; may Icrave thy Name? 

Sir Pat. I call my ſelf Moroſe. 
Sir Wau d. Indeed thou anſwer'ſt not thy 
Name, for thou haft been moſt Courteous 
unto. me. When I have done the Deed, III 
2 to thee. In yonder s Grove you 
F 

Fi. Par. About the widdle ef-: _Idonot 
ask your Name, becauſe your deſign requires 
Secreſie. 

Sir Wood. 1 ſhall hide nothing from vou 
my Friend en call me Sir Wos thee 
— I ſhall find you hereabouts? 


Exit. 
Sir Pat. I'll be within Call. | 
Oh my vile Son. mo 2 


End of the Frarth ACT. 
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Enter Good! a Charles. 
- _ „ 8 
' ave, | 


Good. Am extreamly pleas d with your 

I Notious of Vertue and Honour, 
there are many Troubles to be met with in 
this Life, but when we have a good Conſci- 
_ to retire to, tis a glorious Conſolati- 


"Cha. Young Fellows think little of that 
Matter, for believe me Goodlove, the Fleſh i is 
very weak. 

Good. I doubt not but you have found it o. 

Cha. Often enough truly. 

Good. But as our Politick Notions of * | 
World teach us to hate Tyranny and Sla- 
very, and tomake noble Stands for the. pre- 
ſerving of our Liberty, ſo we ſhou'd Sub- 
due the Arbitrary 


there, ſelf — ſhou d Exerr it fell, 
ris 3 


Power of the Fleſh n__——e 0 


- 
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tis then indeed the firſt principle of Nature, 
which we qught to make uſe of, to depoſe 
the Corrupt Monarchy of Sin. 5 

Char. (Aſide) Pſhaw! if 1 hear this Fool 
preach much longer, it will ſpoil my Deſign 
upon Minnifred; I know there's Truth 
enough in all he ſays, yet ſtill a little longer 
is the Cry; I wou'd fain put my Reformati- 
on off for one Night more. 

Good. (Afide) I hope it ſtings home, per- 
haps he may repent. 

"Cha. Well, Goodlove your Servant, I muſt 
goand find out Ned Generous. 

Good. Tunderftand he's much pleas'd with 
your Siſter Penelope. 

Che. Yes, I have hinted ſomething of it to 
my Father, who by his Smfiling ſeem'd not 
averſe to it. Ned's an agreeable young Fel- 
low, Heir to a noble Eſtate, has a great deal 
of good Nature, and as much Honour as 
will ſuffice to make him appear a fine Gentle. 
man. - | l A. 
Good. Iam much pleas d with the Gentle- 
man, if you'll give me leave I'll wait on you 
to ſeek him our. 9 175 

Cha. (Aſide.) Pho! pox, what a Devil, 
there's no getting rid of him now —— Good- 
love, ll find him out, and bring him to your 

Chamber, we'll fpend the Evening there. 
Good. That Sir, will be too great an Hon- 
our, beſides your Father will expect you for 
the firſt Night. — '3 

ha. 
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Cha. I faith, and that's true Goodlove,*tis well 
remembred, there's no diſobliging my Father; 
but we'll come and drink Tea with you in the 


Morning. 


Good. With all my Heart Sir, your Father 
goes to Bed early, and therefore the ſooner 
we find your Friend the better, tis probable, 


he's with Mrs. Penelope. 


Cba. Ay, ay, that's very probable, if youll 


go that way I'll go this, and then we can't 
miſs of him. | | 
Good. He can't come down thoſe Stairs, 
they are ſtop't up, Sir. n 
Char. (Afide) This is confoungedly Imper- 
tinent what a Blockhead was I tofor- 


* 


get ſeeing the Horſes this Afternoon? I beg 


your Pardon Gooalove, but I muſt go and ſee 


the Horſes. ; 


Good. Dear Sir Tll go with you for I am a 2 
great Admirer of fine Horſes. N 

Cha. (Aſide) This is worſe, and worſe (to 

him) Goodlove, it will be too much trouble. 

| #) Exit. 

Good. Idon't deſign to looſe you ſo. Exit. 


Enter Sir Patrick and Myra. 


Sir Pat. Myra, it ismy Commands, as ſoon 
as ere ſhe comes, you dreſs her in the fineſt 
Suit you have, and Adorn her with your 
Jewels, let her be kept private till x ſend for 
her, I charge you ask her no Queſtions, but 


tell 


8 — 
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tell her tis my Order ſhe ſhou'd be ſo Attir'd. 
Stay, I forgot to ask how you lik'd Sir Jow- 
My. Oh, dear Sir, he's my Averſion.. 
Sir Pat. That's nor well, tis ungenerous of 
ou to hate the Man that loves you; tis pro- 
bable you may not admire him; but however 
tis in every Body's Power to ſhew Reſpect. 
. Sir, I 3 told him I could not like 
him; notwithſtanding which, he ſtill perſiſts 
in Perſecuting of me. g - Hos 
Sir Pat. , Look'ee Myra, your Gay, You 
Gentlemen have a Notion, that your Sex will 
ſometimes prevaricate, ſpeak againſt their 
Conſciencies; and fay No, when they mean 
quite otherwiſe. eqs 
My. Indeed Sir, my Anſwer was very 
ſincere, tees 185 
Sir Pat. Be not concern'd, you ſhall always 
find 8 a moſt indulgent Father. Where's 
Penelope: | S 
My. In her Chamber Sir. * 
Sit Pat. Say nothing to her of Winnifred; 
you'll know my Reaſons for it hereafter. 
. Your Commands ſhall punctually be 
obey d. Have you any farther Orders for 
me Sir ? 
Sir Pat. None at preſent Child, I am go. 
ing to take my ſolitary Walk, and perhaps we'll 
meet at Supper; you may goin my Child. 
1 (Exit Myra. 
How ſtrangely has Revenge poſſeſsd this 
TE Man 


Priend. 5 


* 
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Man, that he ſhoud ſeek my Life; perhaps 
Heaven is pleas'd to make him the Inſtrument 
of Puniſhing me for ſome ſecret Crime I have 
not yet repeated of. T'bus dreſs d, he will not 
know IJ am the Man he met before. The 
vileneis of my Son has made my Heart too 
heavy to be in Love wich Life. If Sir Wow d- 


 bee's Aftions re form'd on Juſtice, he will ſuc- 


cecd; if not, perhaps I may be the Iaſtru- 
ment of his Converſion.; che time draws near, 
and no doubt, but he impatiently expects 


Anter Sir Wau'd-be-Generoas, 


Sir Nu d. How fooliſhly credulous was J, 

to truſt that old Man at firſt fight ; perhaps 
he has betray d me to Sir Patrick ; our reſent- 
ments oſtea blinds our Reaſon, fo that Re- 
venge is ſeldom put in Execution with any 
Prudence. But hold, 


Enter Sir Prick in a Cloak. 15 


I condemn my Friend Noroſe too ſoon, for 
by his Deſcription, yonder comes that migh- 
ty Man, who is more bountiful than J. | 
Sir Pat. Who comes there? 

Sit Wau d. One that cannot ſay he is your 


O O | Sir Pat. 


| 
| 
1 
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ſible 


ling Heart, and chearful Countenance, is 


— — — — 


290 Triſh 1 HO SPITALITY/ Or, 


Sir Par. I am ſorry for in, bor bam nd 


Mans Foc. * een es 


Sir Won d. Tis bite chen ur mine. 
Sir Pat. Condemn me not unheard.” x Tn 


what have I offended you? 


Sir Moa d. lo my Fee thay rook'ſ 
a Miſtreſs from me, which T had many Years 
forgot; but of late, thou haſt again offended, 
by raking from me that precious woken of 


Soul, my good Name. 


Sir Pat. Detraction is a Sin I lech How is 


it poſſible I ſhould defame the Man, I do not 


know * ? * 719 TO 


Sir Won d. {Draws) Miſtake me not, thou 
calm Phyloſophizing Hypocrite. I mean 


have with a pretended ſhow of Gene 


ſer up for the moſt Hoſpitable Man in at 
this County, when I am he, and will be he, 
when thou art Dead and Rotten. 

Sir Pat. Upon my Word. I always have 
avoided Oitentation. The little Good I have 
done, has been as much in Secret, as tis poſ- 
my Heart, indeed, has often mel - 
ted with Compaſhon, to ſee any of my Poor 
fellow Creatures, over whelm'd with Miſery. 
I never ſent the Poor away without an Alm, 
nor treated any one with Difcontent. A wil- 


much the better half of what I give. 
Sir Wou'd. Know vain Fool, chat what thou 


haſt repeated, ſhall be thy Ruin; for it has 


rais d my Paſſion to the higheſt Pitch: 1 
know 


em. han oy i 
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know that Tam generous as ever Criſes Was, 
as Bountiful as dying Sinners in the Roman 
Faith. Ten thouſand Acts of Charity I have 
done, and yet thy Name is all the talk; 
what mighty Vertue haſt thou, more than I ? ? 
on in what haſt thou out-done me? 

Jir Pat. In admiring. you for all the noble 
Adds, you ſay, you have done. 

Sir Won d. Thou fulſome Flatterer- I 
ſhall move thy Spirits for thee, e'er I have 
done, thou haſt by thy Hypocriſy impos'd on 


all; but I'll lay open for thee, that falſe Heart 


of thine, and ſhew thee in thy vileſt Colours. 
Sir Pat. Then you will do well indeed, tis 


good to have a Monitor to tell me all my 


Faults; we are too apt to ſhew Partiality to 


our ſelves, and often want a Friend to rouſe 


up the new Man within us. 
Pele Wou'd, Than I'll be that Friend, and 


not only tell thee al thy Faults, hut puniſh | 


thoſe. Faults with Death, for r my Eaſe, 
my Quiet, and my Fame will all be bury'd in 
Oblivion. $A. 

Sir Pat. Why Ae tis moſt convenient 
Iſhould Die; and when Heaven pleaſes, ſo 


I will. 


Sir Wou'd. Hein "Ih made me the Inſtru- 


5 ment of thy Deſtruction, 


Sir Pat. Then I will bear it patiently. ; but 


I wou'd havz you wel ard your Ons 
1s Ern | Ag 


| Sic W; 9 d. 


— — N n 
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Sie -Wodd. Know. I adord and low d thy 
. Wife, and thou moſt baſely Married her. 
Sir Pan With her's, and with her Friends 
conſent I did; and never heard I hada Rival. 
Sir Won d. I was 2 younger Brother then, 
and the Eſtate, and Figure you made, carry d 
her from me; and ſti thou doſt outvie me 
in all my Grandeur, therefore is it not juftT 
ſhou'd Revenge my ſelf or thee ? N 
Sir Pat. Truly I think, I ſcarcely ſhou'd 
„ 
Sir Woa d. Io m y tot 
x give thee — ant hour 5 e 
Sit Pat. But I have never a Sword; and ſure 
you would not kill a poor defenceleſs old Man? 
you have more Compaſſion and Generofity 
than that comes to. e 02 e 
Sir Wo d. Sdeath, I Murder thee imme- 


diately, dareſt thou talk to me of Generoſity. 


Sit Pas. Indeed 1 dare, and ſince 1 find 
your defign is upon my Life, I am convinc'd 
have much more Generoſity than you; tor 
when 1 had you in my Power, and you had 
truſted me with your intent of coming hi- 
ther; inſtead of furrounding you with all my 
Servants, and puniſhing you for your vile 
Attempt upon my Perſon, I have met you 
here alone, and unattend een. 
Sir Won d. What Sophiſtry is this? 
Sir Pat, Under this Cloak you See your 
faithful Friend Moroſe, who has to no ond 
Jiſclos d your Secret; now Sir ſtrike home, 
Old Worthy's Heart lies here. Sip 


„„ 
Qu 


good: May I ought to be. 
for your Exaraple ; too well 4 know all 


rolity, ſhew'd me fuch a heap of Vices, hove- 


Nature. 
and know not in hat Words or Paſtare to 
beg Pardon for the Violeace deR upon 


= ” 
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- Sit Wa — of Generoli- 
iy, has indeed diſarmd me, and yon have gi 
ven me convincing, 1 — rs 


Sir Pat. Heavn make me 


nv 


have got our favourite Paſſions, and our Vi 
ces too. But Friendſhip is the Miror of ehe 
1 lays open to us all our Faules. . 
Sir Wand. Lou have been indeed that 
Friend to me, and by your wond'rous Gene. 


ring round my Soul, that it ſhocks my v 
— I with Confuſion bluſh to 2 


your precious Liſe. 

Sir Pa: A Reſolution to do Good, 8 the 
erpiation requ ird for all our Paults, and the 
comfortable 2 being 5 un 

is d to induce us to 

„ Sir Mos d. Thou — bm 
when Paſſion, Prejudice, and Self. Coneeie 
are encirely ſubdu d — mes is it they | 
Sir Par. With open — thus 1 into o my Bo- 
ſome I receive you. This Embrace cordially 


— Lag and ſrom this Momeat E call you 
rother. 

. Sir Won d. A Neme 9 25% 
Life ſhall tudy to deferve. 
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Sir Pat. To compleat our Friendſhips; 
our Sons this Day came from their Travels, 

your's was impatient to have reach'd your 
Seat this Night: but I beleive my Son has 
forc'd him to ſtay till Morning. ; 

Sir Won d. You ſtill will run the Race be- 
ſore me, and my Family has taſted of your 
Bounty, when J leaſt deſerv'd it. 

Sir Pat. No more of that I pray 
What is paſt, is overwhelm'd in this Boſom 
full of kind Affections for you. 1 fancy your 
coming hither may produce a Night of ſome 
joy to the young People, for my Son has told 
me his Friend is much enamour'd with Pex- 
elope, my youngeſt Daughter; I muſt be an 
Advocate fer them, to you. 45 2 N 

Sir Mom d. and wou'd you let your Daugh- 
ter, match into ſo vile a Family as mine? 

Sir Pat. It is now my turn to be Angry, 
therefore for both our quiets, talk no more on 
that Subject; let us haſten to yonder Houſo, 
where you and yours ſhall always find a 
hearty Welcome... 

Sir Won d. I know not how ta ſhow my 
Face within thoſe Doors, bat I can deny you 
nothing. : CBT Pt (Exeunt. 


Enter Maroſe, Lady Peeviſ following. 
Mor. Sure never Man was ſo plagu'd with 
an impertinent Woman. 


Lady 


* „ 


knew. very well I ſhould.meet with ill uſage 


A 
— — — 
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"Lady: Pte. Cruel hard- hearted Mans I 


to Day, there was ſome Salt ſpilt at Dinner; 
and a Knife and Fork lay croſs one another, 


and my right Eye itch'd very much. 


Mor. Les, I n Ne r itchin 
indeed don't 1. * * Aching as 


—_ + &® „ f N. 
3 N 3 2 
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- Enter Penelope a and Ned OE + 


nos Pee. Barbarous ! here's PT 
coming, don't uſe me in before: 1 


low does my dear Penelope ? 


Feu. I beg your Ladyſhip's pardon for n not 
wil iting of you ſooner; but I am ſo peſter d 
with this Gentleman's flames and darts, that 
I'really begin to be ſick of the Amour. 
Lady Pee. (co Moroſe) do you hear that 


Sir. 


Mor. Why a7, then hob d. uma Gan 
dition I am. N 4 | 


; Enter Charles, o following, 
vn wa 


"Cha. It is cnpothble: to hake kiga off 
Ah, dear Ned, (eſpying Ned Generous) have 
I found you ar laſt? Goodlove and 1 have 
ſearch d all over the Houſe for you. 

Nea Gen. I have been walking in the Gar- 


den with your Siſter⸗ 


Good. There indeed, we did not look for 
ow Sir. * 
20840 Cha. 


— 
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c weich you Ned. (whiſpers) 1 
1 FI 22 e beſinels that 2 
away 4 few Hours, therefor - 
— & 1 Hal nor we 


Geo. With aH: ry Heart. Eur e or 
Cha. Goodlove, ou and my prend here | 
will ſteal our, In rop the Company, find 
my Father, and bring m to you. 
—_— od. Si if 8 ws pleaſe, Pl ſeek your Fa- 


Ge) "What 2 Devil there's 60 part- 
ing with m, withont being very rode eo him. 
As he Speaks theſe laſt Worls, Enter Sir Putrick 
and Sir Wou*dbee, . Sir Pat tick oder bear- 

ang x ot Charles 22 rar 


Sir Par. And that I am i ſure, ciel you 
tan never be to a 


Cha. (eſpy ing bin My Father? then 12th. 
confin'd indeed. 

Sir Pac (preſenting Charles to SirWou' 4- 
hee.) Pray, know my Son. 
i 8 to his Father) Your Dlef- . 
ir Non d. "Heaven's bleſs you Ned, 1 am 
rejo cd ober you here. ; 

= Pat. & Sem 22 pact 
bee), reed = Ty rie mine, I you 
my own Child, he once pre- 


Sir Wor's, 


. * 4 


ſerv'd ww 2 


* 
4 a. 4 3 
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Sir Woa'd. For which I and. all the World 
muſt always thank him. 


Sir Pat. This honeſt Man is indeed the 
Moroſe I told you on, you'll find that he'll de- 
ſerve your Friendſhip. (takes Lady Peeviſh) ' 
this is my Siſter. (Sir Moa a. bee ſalutes her.) 

Lady Pee. (Aſide) Indeed he kiſſes well; 
Oh that. Moroſe wou'd be but jealous now, 


tis a certain ſign of Love. 


Enter Myra. my 
Sir Pat. (takes Myra) This is my eldeſt, 
Daughter. (takes Penelope) And this my 
u Daughter. (Sir Moa d. bee Salutes, 
Gen. (To his Father.) This is the Lady 
Sir, whom I admire from my Soul. _ - 
Sir Pat. Say'ſt thou ſo young Gentle⸗ 
man; why then, from my Hands receive her, 
and on your Knees go beg Sir Wos d. bes s 
Blefling da yo haf ol hs ne 
Pen. I always was obedient to my Father. 
Sir Wou d. (Takes hold of her) let me em- 
brace my faireſt Daughter. Heaven make 
3 eee 
Pen. (To Generous) Now Sir, I give you 
up my Power, and from this Moment, will 
be all Obedience. | 
Gen. I'm all Joy and Extalie! „ 
Lady Pee. (Aſide) So ſhou'd I be too, if it 
were my caſe. - TY 
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your Face. 


IIS 88 
4 bib Hor FALETY. Or, 


Sir Pat. Well Myra, to make my Joy com. 
pleat, methinks. I willingly: wou'd; —— for 

you, there is a Man whom I could _ vou 

s as well as I do. q 

. *Tis time enoug ood Sir. 

Sir Pat. Indeed, tis high time you ſhould 


be ſettled in the World. 


Good. Then now's the Time — me to 
ſpeak, Sir Patrick, on your goodneſs I depend, 
otherwiſe I never ſhou'd have had the Pre- 
ſumption in me, to dare toask you for a Bleſ- 
ſing, which I know is much above my 

erts. | 

Sir Pat. Dear Guodlove make no Appology | 
to your Friend, but ask what e' er you. wilt ; 


7 


if 'tis in my Power, aſſure your ſelf Tn 
grant it. 5 

Good. Know then, I long have kanguiſh'd 
for, admirdand ador'd your Daughter Myra; 
and I flatter my {elf with hopes, that through 
your affiſtance I mi ght gain ber Love. 

Sir Pat. OP og "tis: as 1 could wiſh, 

74 take him as a gift from Heaven, worthy 
thc being my Son, and your Husband. 

- My. Since my Father has - approv'd your 
Paſſion, I now may own. 1 Jong have with'd 
you well. 

Good. That is joyful News indeed. 

Lady Pee. Inhumane Moroje! will not alt 


| this make your Mouth Water? 


Mor. Ay, fo much, that I n ſpix 1 in 


C ba, 


'ha, 


| w your Love. 


other wile, than Well, 


— 
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Cha. Joy tomy deareſt Siſters, Joy to you 
both | (Ade) this is very unlucky how the 
Devil ſhall I find time, to ſteal to Winifred. 

Sir Pat. Now Charles, I hade ho tròubles to 
afflict me, but the fear of your welfate, I wiſh 


a March wou d off er, worthy of your Perſon 


Cha, Give your felf tro trouble about me 
Sir, *ris time enough to Marry yer I muſt 
purſue my Studys, and hope you'll give me 
— , he Word. 
Sir Pat. On depends che Bo. 
port and Daa 9 of my Family, if 


you do 
my ſtupid Brother mult 
ſucceed to my Eſtate ; bias Charles you are 
Young, the Temptations of the World ure 
great, and Vertue is not born with us. 
Cba. I hope I ſhall never do any thing 
chat will be contraty to that Honour you have 
imprinted in me. A ide) whita damn'd Hy- 
rice am 17 
Sir Pat, Indeed 1 bene you will not, but 
for fear your Reſolution ſhou'd be weak, 
Id put it out of your Power to de draum ! in, 
or = os 4 
Cha 1 know not muy time may do, dur 
at preſent, Sir, Marriage is my Averſion; 
Sir Pat. I am ſorry for it, and ſince you 
are averſe to it, I declare 1am not ſo, and 
therefore will Marty my Self. 5 
Ws 28 ha. You ar. Merry sin. | 


sit 


* rr 
& # * 
* 


0 "Ii Hospitatity. Or, 


Sir Pat. Indeed Charles, I am very Serious. 
as bring here the Lady left in your 
Care. 
Fu My. J ſhall ir; © | r (Exxe. 
0 Mor. What whim's a Foot now ? 
Lady Pee. And can you Morroſe, let there be 
another Wedding, before ours? 
| 5 1 Ours ! you'r Mad Woman, you'r 
ad 

Sir Pat. As I am well aſur'd Charles, you 
_ wou'd not Marry without my Approbation: 
80 Ipromiſe you, Iwill not take a Wife with- 
out your Conſent. 

Pez. This is all a Riddle to we, we have 
no Lady in our Houſe. 

Good. Be ſatisfied Madam, your Father 
never talks 1 in vain, | 


En ter Myra leading i in 22 


Sir Par. (Taking Winnifred.) This is ade 
Wik Angel I have pitch'd wor for' a 
: Lord 

Cha. ( Aſide) Ha ! Minnifred, what can 
this mean: His Wife! Hell and Confuſion! 
Min. T hope Sir, I am not brought hither 
for your Derifion ? 

Sir Pat. Truſt me Winnifred, I love theo 
well, thy Parentage might be indeed an'Ob- 
ſtacle to my deſign, but thou haſt a World of 
Vertue, and of Goodneſs too, my Title will 
make thee 2 Lady, and in return all our 

| . Children 


— — — —ũ—ä— 


Vertue R = WAR DE b. > a 101 
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Children ſhall Inheric thy Vertues, what ſay- 
eſt thou Charles, do'ſt thou Conſent that Win- 
vifred ſhall be my Wife? 

Char. She ſeemsas much ſurprisd 48 1 am; 
and I never ſaw her look ſo beautiful and in- 
nocent before; and to ſuffer him to Marry her, 
wou d be Death to me; and to declare my 
Villany, will be Death to him: Beſides, it 


1 — 


can't be kept a Secret, for ſhe herſe Who 
_ thinks Iam her lawyful Husband, will diſcover 


it; into what Ferplexities have I pluog d 


_ my ſelf ! 


Sir Pat. I am waiting, with ſome i impa- 


- tience ſor your Anſwer, Charles. 


Good. (aſide to Sir Parrick) It works, Sir, 
as you cou d wiſh. .. 00 Yi 

Sir Par. It muſt do more 7 hope, before he 
gives conſent. 5 

Char. (Aſide) It muſt be — on my 
knees I beg you wou'd not _— Nothing 
but this deſign of yours, could have got — 
mighty Secret from me; but know I long 
have 10% fair MWinnifred, but yet 1 durſt not 
once diſeover it to you, for fear vou boud 
not grant me my requeſt. 
Winni. (Af de) Wou'd to Heaven that was 
true. 
Sir Pat. This i is indeed ſurprizing, and me- 


thinks Pm glad 7 have not Married her, for 


believe me Charles, I do not wiſh that your 


Amours and mine ſhou'd\ Claſh. . Riſe my 
Son, and to ſhow my Paternal Love for you, 


rake 


30 i Ho; . — 


— — 


take ber, and preſerve her, as the richeſt; Je» 
we of our Family, for her Vertue is of lackim.- 
able Value. | or 

Anm. Oh thou beſt of Med ! * 
wonder and amazement I adore you. (Kyrtols. 

Sir Par. Arife my Daughter. 1 now have 
kept my Word with you, and made your For- 
tune equal to the Man you Matry. (afde 10 
ber.) I charge you never diſcloſe what's paſt. 
Shou'd I have accus d my Son with his vile de- 
ſign, tis probable he might have been a har- 
den d Sinner, and an unrepenting Reprebate. 
I now. have foyfd him at his own Weapons, 
and by n him he's Good, Perhaps 
may make him ſo. 

My. Joy to my deareſt Siſter ; wehave been 
always bred as ſuch, and therefore you'll be 
the more endearing to us. 
Denei. Indeed my N Winwifred, it 
. does — — ay y Heart; I than ſaid you 
were or greater. things £ cer * 
Birch ed. _ 

Lady Pre. Oh dear! three Matches, and 1 
not = ry I think tis the only croſs Day to 
me, Til cen go break my Heart. 

- Sir Pat. Now, Sir Moa d. be, all my Wonlly 
Affairs are ſetl'd; Moroſe, and You, and 1 
ſhall have nothing to do, but to prepare 5 
for our long, Journey. 1 
| Eater C/ pulling ia Lucy. ; 
\ Clam, Come along Fool, what ſhou 'd | you 
9 Marriage for? 8 

Sir 
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Sir Pat. How, my Brother Married ! 
Clam. Married, ay, what do you think 1 
an't fleſh and blood as well as another? 
Sir Pat. I wiſh you were yur thing elſe, 
as other People are. ; 
= my noble Maſter will brgive 
for indeed the Squire has importumd 
— 1b, 1 could not well deny. 
Clum. Forgive thee! who cares whither he 


does or not: 
perhaps ew may 


—_r___ 


Sir Pat. Rife Kn 
Polliſh him a little. Brother, FE with you Joy; 
and will make you a wy pom of my Hunting 
Seat, for you and-yaur _ to live in 
Clam. Why ay Thos wil Gt well enough; 
1 don't care Ihr you for it, IE 

Enter Sit Jowkr. 5 
Sir Jom. Hallow, Haux ! heark frm 
yonders Pu. Well Sir Patrick, ſhall 1 bunt 
in your Royalty or not? 

Sir Po. OH m Friend Sir ; FEET 
methinks I am forry- F bave not another 
Daughter to give you. Myra has made Goodlove 
my Son-in-law. 

Sir Jow. The more Fool ſhe, had I known 
he was upon that Scent, I ſhould nor have 
taken him for an Adviſer. J never was ſo 
diſappointed in my Life; F had rather give 
five hundred Pound, than go Home without 
a Wife; for my. Hunts- man will Joak: me 
confoundedly. 

Sir Par. since you Wy in ſucha Necelbiy, 

what 


| Jag 715 Host TAL IT v. Or, 
what think you of my Siſter here, the Lady 
Peeviſh? ro te 


k 4 


Oh dear me 


3 


Lady Pee. | by us ii q 3 
Sir Jow. Think Why faith very vel. per- 
haps ſhe may do better in my Family than a 
young fooliſh Girl. Will your Ladyſhip con- 
r E [3 
Lady Pee. Ha! methinks J don't like Mor- 
rofe half ſo well as I did, and now I ſee them 
together, methinks there isno Compariſon in 
the Men. 'PIl een uſe no Decorum, for he is 
really handſome. Wo ol ELL? 
Sir Jow. Well, what ſays your Ladyſhip? 
Lady Pee. That Iam yours Sir Fowler. [1 


Poor Merroſe ! | 
Mor. Thank Heav'n for my Deliverance ? 
Sir Jow. Do you mind that young Leve- 

ret. .. e 
Sir Pat. So, ſo, this is indeed a Night of Joy. 

Call in the Muſick, Summons all my Ten- 

nants, to divert us with their Country Sports. 

Come ſit down my FRIENDS. 2 | 


(After he DANCE) 


Who from the World, wou'd gain atrue Applauſe, 

Muſt firenuouſly appear in Vertues Cauſe, 

Other vain glorious Pleaſures fade away, 
Delights that will our harmleſs Souls betray. 
Honour alone is that moſt laſting Joy, 
Which Time, nor Age, nor Vice, can e re deflroy, 
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PREFACE 


Bats His Farce is 

87 | © Trans 
tion from 
a Moher sMon 
fiew eur de go 
that is his Play of 
three As, is reduc?d 
to one Ack in this, all 
the Incidents and 
Humours are taken - 

in, and yet ?tis ſcarce 
full enough for a 
Farce, on our Stage. 


THE 


Qq2 


Actors N amtes. 


* 


Ha A Merch nt. Mr. Hallam. 
Lovemell. A Gentleman in love 
with Celia. ur. G Give 


Squire Trelooby. A Corniſh Gen- I Mr. Grill. 


tleman. 


2 Phyſicians. Mr. Dammutt. 
0 Mr. Watſon Sen. 
Apothecary. -_ __ - "young' Watſon. 
85 itt wood. Servant to Lovewel. Mr. V anderbazk. 
r Mr. berty. 4 
r BY 
CSR | Mr. Watſon Sen 
Warch. 2 5 | . : n mom 
LE MAaMEK 
Celis Daughter to Tradewell. _ Miſs. Wolfe. 
Sentry her Maid.. | Mrs. Mart in. 
A Women pretended Wives toę Mr. Watt ſon. 
Trelob ß. P Mx. Dog herty. 
Country Woman. | Mis. Waters. 


8 | a E N — Dublin. 


ine One Hour. 1 4 
* TN F 


— F —— [ Eääſ— — wo 


«3 


not to ſpeak your Minds. 
- 7 * Well Lovewell, have you thought of | 


Plotting, Lovers Sc. 


dar 


Nel 8 . Celia and Sentry. 


Celis. F OR Heavens ſake take care Love 


well we are not ſurpiz'd, I trem- 
ble-for fear we ſhould be ſeen together, and 


then all would be ruin'd, after P've been ſo 


ſeverely for bid. Senry have an Eye to the 
Street-door. 


Cen. Depend upon me 


—and ſpare 


any thing ro favour our deſign? and do 


755 beleive. we ſhall be able to ſer aſide this 
ideous Match, my Father's Head's ſo bent 


upon? 


Love. My dear Celia, I have hired a par- 


cel of Players, with whom I deſigu to over- 


rurn this tediculous Amour. 
Cen. 


of 2 
as 


it 
F — 
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—_ — 


. 


Cen. Undone, undone 


-here's your 
„„ nyo 1 nog 
Ce. Tou that way, and I this———quick; 
quick. N op 


Cen. No, no, ſtay, ſtay, I was miſtaken, 


tis the Foorman. | 
Ce. What a Fool you are to frighten a 
Body ſo. | 
Love. We have laid all our Plots—yours 
be the deſign of em; but don't inquire into 
Particulars, for as in Comedies tis good to 
defer the Pleaſure of a Surprize, and not to 
Anticipate What will be afterwards ſeen; ſo 
it is enough to let you know, that your in- 
genious Maid here, and my dextrous Man 
Wizwould, have their Parts ready. N27 
Len. I can but laugh to think, how the 
poor Gentleman your Father, wraps himſelf 
up with the conceits of his Son in Law that 
is to be, Squire Tyrelooby, the Corniſh Attorney ; 
he landed at Cork about ten Days ſince, and 
comes up to Dablin in the Kylkenney Coach. 
The very Name of Trelooby has given me the 
Spleen, and I hate him Mortally— Madam 
Trelooby, fah, what a Name is that, tis not to 
be born. 3 | \ 


Enter Witwould. 


Love. Well Witwould, what News? 
Wit. Sir, the Squire's come. juſt come, 1 


ſaw him at the Irm ———T have him by 


—— — 
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Heart ; as for his Figure I ſhall not iolarge 
upon that, becauſe he's a little Man, you'll 


ſee him in Pans Naturalibus, his Dreſs is well- 


fancied, but for his Wit, I muſt tell you there's 
no'comeing near him, his Shull is fo Thick. 
I know by (his Phiz, he'll beleive all we ſhall 


tell him, FN watch at the Door for him; for 


he muſt come this Way. (e.. 
Love. Excellent Witrwould, My dear Celia 
I for got to inform you, that in order to car. 
ry on the Plot the better, you muſt ſeign your 
ſelf well pleas d with your Fathers Reſoluti- 
ons but if all our endeavours ſhould 
fail, what then my Celia? bu on, 

Ce. why then ll declare my real Sen- 
timents to my Father. wet if 
Love. But if after that he ſhould be Ob- 
Ce. Why I'd threaten to go beyond Sea, 
change my Religion, and throw my ſelf into 
Aa Nunnery. OA of 3 
Love. But if he ſhould force you ? 
Ce. Pho, what ſhall I ay to you, to make 
you ealie ? PIR He n 


Leue. What one would fy, that really | 


Loves ; that if things are puſh'd to an Ex- 
tremity, you'll Marry me in ſpight of your 
Father's Teeth | - 


Enter Witwoald. 


Mit. Sir, Sir, the Squire is comeing down 


the Street; III begin with him, and you 
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rr Os oe ey, > 
ee e 


muſt take him up the ſecond Rebound. | 
Ce. I muſt have a Dght of the 13 2 io 
Enter Squire, T; leaks, the Mobb following of 


him, 'Wirwould joy ns with them; r 
at a Diſtance. Po 


Tre. Wh „har 8 "_ to a0 hs 
matter, di you. never ſee a Man in Dublin 
before? a murrain take the fooliſh City, and 
all the Fools that are in it; why, What A 
dickin's, can't a Man paſs along for your 
Stareing and Gigling?——'chey y lau 1 bat 
again? the firſt Fellow that I ſee laugh 
Ee. take me if don't hit n a Douce 0 k 

0 

Wit Why pray Gentlemen, vis do you 
mean by this, what would you be at, What 


ſtrange Uſage is this? to uſe Strangers ar this 
Rate; fie, fie, Im a ſham'd ont. wy 
Tre. A very conſiderate Perſon this.” 4 


Mit. For ſhame——why what is it You 
can find to laugh at in this Gentleman? 

Tre. Why ay, what can you Laugh MW 

Wit. Iſn't he like other Men. 

Po i (Turning 0 Am ICrooked, am 
I Hump back d: 

Wit. Hadeed, inde” you ſhould. Farne 
ter Manners, the Gentleman, methinks, looks 
like a Gentleman. | 

Tre. Why true. 


Mit. A Man of cod dnl, 2 "tan 
Vu, a CO ED) 3 Tre. 


Tre. A Gentleman of Corawal. ___ 

Mit. He does you too much, e to 
cOme into your ity. | 

Tre. Tis very true. 
Mit. Hearke, the next Fellow. hat ſhewl 
his Teeth I'll daſh em down's Throat 
that I will 1 won't ſee the Gentle- 
man abus'd. 

Tre. Sir, I'm mi ightily. oli gd to you. 

Wit. I'm not a life troubl Sir, to ſee 4 
Perſon of your Appearance, no better re- 
ceived ; and Sir, I beg your Pardon in Be. 
half of the City. 

Tre. Sir Em your. Servant — 
the Recorder then I, Judge, 


pour 


Wit. No Sir, as I'm n cannot | 
| bear to ſee People commit ſuch Soleciſms 


in Breeding, eſpecially to Strangers, in whoſe 
Power it is to give an ill Character to the 
Country, have you Narbe upon a Lodging 
yet Sir. 
Tre. No, if theſe Mobb had not ak up 
my time, I was going to look for a Lodging, 
Wit. I ſhall rejoyce to wait on you for thar 
Purpoſe, and I know the whoſeTown. 
Lovewel comes up to Trelooby ; 
Love. Ha, what's this WO do I ſee? 


luckey re ncounter, Squire Trelooby, how glad 

am I to ſee you, what ! not remember me? 
Tre. Sir, Pm your Servant. 

Love. Is it poſſible, that five or ſix Years 

ſhould thus wipe me out of your Memory * 7 


* * 
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11 


. 3 + 8 0's 


thus to forget one of the beſt Friends to the he e 
muy er e Mee $1.95 Of 75 
he. Pardon me, aich 1 don't know tim. 
(to Mhitmou d.) Y 

Love. There Iſn't a Tretooby, at Pemſanze, in 
the hundred of Pemvith in the county ofCorawat, | 
bur 1 know em from the firſt to the laſt, 
I kept Company with no body elſe, all the 
time 1 was there, and had the Honour to 
ſee you gimoſt every ws | don't you recol- 
lect my Face? 

Tre. Oh, oh, —Gad I don' t ktiow 
him, (to Whitwou'd. ) 

Love. Don't you remember 90 we und. 
to duſt it about, when we Drank, ho 
dye call that jolly Fellows dame, mine Hoft 
there at the en? 

Tre. What little zu by the Windmill, at 
the gn of the Globe. 

Loe. The ſame, the golden Cabbage 1 
took it for; well, we have been very merry 
there: 7 forget the Name of the fine han N 
Walk in Penſanze, . 

Tre. I beleive you mean Church. Lane. L 

Love. Right, where you and J have paſt 
many a pleaſant Hout; don't you remem- 
ber it? 

Tre, Sir, my Memory is very weak, ve- 
ry weak, (to Witwood) Devil take me Ls * 
remember a Tirtle on't. 

Wit. Alas Sir, a thouſand ſuch things as 
theſe ſlip out of ones Mind. ng 


Love 


2 The: Driamar, Squire, - T "ay 


a Tape, Let me embrace you dear Friends: 
let us renew our Ancient. Friendſhip, - | 
Hit. (to Trelpoby) This Geatleman loves 

you mightily. 

n Love, Dear Friend, tell me ſome News 
2 of all. the good Family, how does the good 
, | Gentleman — Your——-the beſt Hyumonr'd. 
E 

) 

= 


———beſt ſpoken Man | 
re. What my a Ganaiſe the Coun: : 


"Love. Rig ht. 
| 5 Oh be? s mighty well. 
ove. I joy to hear it and likewiſe 
Good humour'd worthy Man 
| DO preps our well, he's never 
7 | of Humour. ; 
5 Oh my Couſen Bail, 
Love, Ay, ay, the ſame. | 
Tre. As full of his Joakes as ever, let bim 
*. , 
Love. In Truth I'm very glad to 5 it 
with all my Soul, and Mr. your e 
t Wed ; 
Tre. I have no Uncle. 
Love. But you had then, Im | fre you 
calld him ſo. 
Tre. No, I have nothing bur an Auar, a 
Love. Oh dear, how does ſhe do, as good 
a Lady, as lives. 
E 2 dhe has been Dead this long While. 
Love. Poor Gemlewoman, n ſo De. 
vout. 
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Tre. We lad like to have loſt my — 
che Curate, by the Small-Pox.- | 
Love. Oh! that's a great Pity. 3 8 | 

Tre. Why do you know him too 
Love. We were Hand and Glove, a hand: 
ſome jolly, luſty— 
Tre. None of the biggeſt. MR. 
Love. No, but very well made. Hes 
| your Nephew our Siſter and Brother's 
Son ; Curate of I ſhall think on't 
_ preſently: | FP DONS > IV ON 
Tre. St. Stephen's. 
Love. The ſame. 

Tire. He Names all the whole Family — — 
by what I ſee you lived a long Tir ime in our 
Town. OY 
LoveTwo Years intire. | * 

Tre. Then you was there when my Cou- 
Ten Recorders Child was Chriſtned. 
Love. Was I — Aon t you remember 
how drunk I was? 
= Ay, ay, we were al bloody" Drunk ; 
you don't forget I ſuppoſe what a douce i in 
the Chops, I hit our Curate, becauſe he 
would not be Drunk too. 
Love. Ay, very well, he was a i Riffenecked 
Fellow. | 
"I „and fo he isftill, 
Love. Vell, dear Trelooby, I hope you'll 
make my Houſe your own, whilſt you ny 
in this Kingdom. 
| 7 re. Indeed Sir but I ſhan't trouble you. 
Love. 


—_ 
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| Iforbid him parting with em, _ unleſs I went 


tance I never dream'd on. 


ban . A mighty honeſt Gen tleman. — 


to ſpeak with. 


_ daesn't belong to me, Tm only an Apothecary, 
an unworthy Apothecary at your Service. 


2 Ay, as 1 hope to be. faved, you ſhall 
£0 no where elſe, 

Wit. Since the FI at KY is ſo obſtinate- 
ly bent apa it, 1 . your to eres of his 


1 Pray where is your Equipage wel 
ſend for it. * 
Tre. No, no, they are with my „ 


my ſelf; Oh, I'm as ſharp as a Needle. 
Wit. Ay, and one muſt be ſo in this City. 
Sir I know the Town very well, and I'll Wait 
of him to any Place you. ſhall Name. 
Love. Why at that Houſe there, if you 
pleaſe to bring him, and as your: his . 
you ſhall be welcome there too. 
Wit. We ſhall trouble you preſently. 
Love. I expect you with impatience. ¶ Exit. 
Tre. (to Witwos'd) Why this is an acquain- 


Wit. Ay, let's make haſte to him, for he 


Enter Lovewel and Apothecary. 
Love. I believe Sir you r the Doftor, Pest 


Apo. No, Sir, I'm no Doctor; that benour 
Love. Pray then is the Doctor withia ? 


Apo. Sir he's ſomething buſy in diſpatch - 
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ing a few Patients ; but will de here preſently, a 

Love. My buſineſsi is to put into bik Hande 
2 certain Relation we 'have, thut you have 
hearth ſpeak of, who is a" lierls diſteraper'd in 
his Head Fooliſh and we wou'd 
fain have him Cured, if it might be, before 
he's Marry'd. 

Apo. Oh Sir ! I remember I was with the 
Doctor when he whs ſpoke to about this. 
matter = Sir the Doctor is à very able 
Man, he underſtands Phyſick fundamentally 
the very Criſs.ctoſs-row of it; and tho? it ly, 
to ſave a Man's Life, would not bate an Ace 
of the ancient Rules; he never gives an) 
Phyſick; but what the Faculty preſcribes.. i 
Love. He's certainly in the Right, 

Apo. It is not becauiſe he's my Friend, that 
I ſpeak it; but there's a Pleaſure, a Pleaſure 
in his Patient; and I'd rather chuſe to 
dye of his Phyſick, then recover by any other 
Man's, for one is ſure to dye Methodically : 
belides he's an expedicious Man, and loves to 

diſpatch his Patients, and when the are to 

dye, tis done with a Jirx —— Why three 
of my Children, whom he did me the Honour 
to tale in Hand, dyed in leſs then fur Days; 
and in another Man's hands, they might have 
languiſd'd chree or four Months. 
Love. Tis rare to Have ſuch a Friend in a 
Corner. 

Apa. No doubt amt. Lhave but two Chil. a 
n now; aud he takes as much care of. 

* 


N FT: S T7 


ir ME were «his 0 one. 1 SEE come 


07 5 m, but. I find em either 
| urging every Day — — Bur e 
ere die c... 


" Enter Phyſician, Country-man and Wen 


15 


_— * 


"Coun. Arah faith, it ſign ifies nothing, not 
that it ſelf, dear hany Joy; hecomplains upon 
his Head, he has a moſt melancholy Pain. 72 
TY) aka u 3 Head, dear o. 

Why the Patient'sa Sor and a Fog 
ſo Ned the 2 7 or that, his Bitte | 
lies not in his Head, according to Galen, but 


his Spleen his Head's ſafe ; Fnough, TI 
by rant you., 4 
Ne. Ah bub bub boo dear 170 he has f bad 


a Looſęneſs upon him, off and on, above three 
Weeks, n ſix FS © 1h 1 
Ph. Good, that's a {ign is Body's 0 A 
1450 ra. Arah, . whir mu ay fe: : 
l rows worſerer and worſerer. | 
ove Nm That's none of my fault Woman, 1 
m Medicines, why Won pt he de Chong 7 2 
-how many times has he been blogded? - 
1 Fifteen times within i kor. 2 
night. | 
hy. Very well, and dpesn't the mend ? 
C Feb Nom” * « 52 
Phy. That's a ſign his Diſtemper's not in his 
Blood; Purge him as many times, to ſee if it 
does not The in his Humours; and if that 


won't 


725 NF Lovers: Or, 


BO 


won't do, we'll ſend him to the Bab. 
85 That s the Craft, the very Crafe of 
Phylick. 

Love. sir, Ifent my Servant with a Letter, 
to acquaint you about my Relation s being 
indiſpos d. 

Phy. I remember it very well Sir, all things 
are ready for his Reception, and I'll take * 
care of him. 

Love. Hes coming this Moment. 

P). It happens very well, for I have an 
ancient Friend within, with whom I ſhall 
hs adviſe upon his Diſtemper. W rn 


Enter Trelooby. 


" Dear Trelooby, a ſmall concern has 
fallen out, which obliges me to leave yo 
but this Perſon. will -uſe you after the be 
means imaginable. _ 

Ph. The duty of my Profeſſion obliges; me | 
to that; and 'tis, enough for you, 1 78 
the Care of him to me. 

Ire. This is his Steward, to TAL he muſt 
be ſome Man of Quality. 

Phy. Sir, I ſhall treat the Gentleman me- 
thodically. 

Tre. Dear Sir, there's no Occafion for. all 
theſe Ceremonies ; I would not come reo 
incommode you. 

Phy. I rejoyce at nothing ſo much, as to 
be fo * V 

Love. | 


WW ww. 
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Loves Here are fix Piſtoles) in, part "IF my 
Promiſe. 

Tre. Nay Sir, don't put your ſelf to an Ex- 
pence for me? I hope Sir you'll uſe me like 
a Friend, and make no Stranger of me. 

Love. That's my intent Sir (whiſpers the Phi- 
ſician) ecure him, for in his Fits, he I try fo 
make his Eſcape. + 

Phy. Do you take no Care for that. 


Love. Dear Squire, pardon me for ſome 


ow Minutes. Exit. 
Tre. Your Servant Sir, the beſt Friend I 
ever met with in my Lite. 


| Enter" malt Phyſician. 


1 Ph. (to Treelooby ) It is a very great Ho- 
nour for me Sir to be made Choice of to 
ſerve” you——here's one of my Fraternity, a A 
very able Man, with whom Im a going to 
Conſult how we ſhall treat you. 
Tre. Pray don't trouble your ſelves, I can 
take up with any thing. 

1 P (Chairs there) Come Sir take your 


ka there ( when they are ſate, the Phyſicians © 


tale each of them ont of his Hands, to feel bis 
Pulſe.) 

Tre. (giving bis Had ei our 
very bundle Vertant 1 ſ r for is 
1 Fa ſhon here. 3 

t Ph. Do you Eat well Sir? 

Tre Yes, and Drink much better. 

| S $ 1 Phy, 


= 
1 Ln 
— . Pra wo. > 


2 


— nr neo OE — 
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about eating a Bit, what a Pox do 


8 


PP 


1 Ph, So much the worſe ; that great 
Appetition of Frigid, and Humid, is an Indi- 
cation of Heat, and Aridity within. Do you 
Sleep well. I e 
Tre. Yes aſter a good Supper. 
T Phy. Do you Dream ? 
Dee JOMmEt nes.  (: .: 
1 Phy. Of what Nature are your Dreames ? 
Tre. Why of the Nature of all Dreams; I 
jad 1 think, what a Divel's here to 
tt” 7 


* ** 
. 


5 Phy. Your Dejections, pray how are 


they * 
Tre. Hoop hoop 


; why ſure the Men are 


betwatled, give me ſomething to Drink, will 


you. i 5p 4 
1. Phy. Patience 2 little, we are going to 
rea ſon together upon your Matter. Fd 
Tre. Reaſon | why what Reaſon is requir'd 


r. do you mean, 
what a Devil wou d you be at? „ 


45 Phy. de bo injurious Language, this is a 


Diagnogſtick Which we wanted, for a Con- 
firmation of his Diſtemper, this may · turn to 
Diſtraction. . - 


Tre. Why what for Company am 1 got in. 
to? He ſpits. | | NIE 
Plz. Another Diagnoſtich, frequent Sputation. 
Tee. Pho, prethee Mun don't keep me here, 
1 want to walk about. © % | 


PCW 


8 | Tre, 


Sian Afr gs he oh K . . S777, 2, Wee as ” — 


— | A "hs 
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Te. What is the meaning of all his, what 
would you have? 

1. Phy. Have you car'd Sir, accorditig to 
our Orders. 

Tre. d ; 

1. Phy. Ay. 

Tre. 3'blood 1 an't Sick. 

1. Phy. A bad Symptom, —. ck Man 
not to be ſenſible of his Tllaeſs. 

Tre. I tell you I am as well as any Man i in 

your Country. 

1. Phy. Sir we know better then your ſelf | 
8 it is with you, we are Fe, and ſee 
clear chro' your Conſtitution. | 

Tre. Phyſicians the Devil you are, why I 
hate and abominate Phyſſgiavs.  - 

1. Phy. We'll make you love us before we 
have done. 

2 Phy, Lookey to remove thoſe obſtructious 
Rotting of his Body, and that Laxuriant Ca- 
cochimier of his Humours, I adyiſe that he be 
liberally Phlebotomized, chat is to ſay, that 
his Bleedings be frequent and Plentifuli, and 


firſt in Veni Bafilica, next in the Vena Cephale- 


c and at the ſame time to Purge, Difopilate, 
and evacuate by Chathartichs proper and con- 


venient. 
rePhy. Ay, come; Ange and write down 


our Prefcriprions, the firſt thing well order 
him, Wall be a Gliſter. C 8e * Ui | 


him in.) 


1 
* al 
* | * 
"> ts Tre. 
" : 1 2 ' 
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+ Tre. Ha, what can all this mean; are the 
People of this Country ſtark Mad, I never 
A 


ſaw the like in my Life, I can't imagine 


Enter Apothecary with a Glifter. : 


Apo. Here's a ſmall Medicine Sir, a ſmall 
Medicine which you muſt take Sir, if you 
pleaſe, if you pleaſe. 2 „ ae 

Tre, Sir I have no Occaſion, Sir, no Occa- 
ſion Sir. * „ 1475 
Ado. Take it Sir, take it Sir, 'tis a ſmall 
_ Glyſter Benign, tis Abſterſive Latharticſt. 
Tre. Sir, you talk like an Apothecary, and 
your converſation's a meer Drug, and Sir the 
Divel take you all, (he runs out and Apothecary 
after him.) My WW) alt ts Crs mags 


Enter Tradewell and 1 Phyflctan. 


. Phy. There's a certain Gentleman, one 
Squire _Trelooby who is to Marry your 
Trad. Yes, IL expect him hourly ; he comes 
P). The ſame, he's run away from my 
Houſe, after I had taken him in Hand; but 
I forbid you on the behalf of the Faculty, to 
proceed in this Marriage untill I have duely 
t 5+; 08 
Tired. How's this? | 


. 
* 
* £ . 3 , F c * 
4 1 * 
1 5 * 
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Phi. Your intended Son in Lawi is confti. 
tuted, and inducted: my Patient, his Diſtem. 
per which was given me to Cure, is a Chactel 
that appertains to me, and which JI reckon 
part of my Perſonal Eſtateee. 
| Trad. Does he ail any thing ſay you, what 
fart. of eee, Tat 
_ Phy, Don't trouble your ſelf about that, 
Phyſicians are oblig*d to Secreſy, he was put 
into my Hands, and he's oblig'd. to be my 
Patient, look'e, I'll either Cure him, or be 
the Death of him, the Phyſick is prepar'd, 
and won't keep, and if I don't find him, III 
come upon you, you ſhall take the Phyſick 
Tad. I'll ſee you and all the, Faculty 
Hang d fir ſt. : hat be 
Phy. Well, Ill go to Law and try it. 
| 10460 5 (Exit. 


Enter Witwou'd, dreſt like a French Merchant. 


Mit. (To Trad.) Sire, vit your permyſeang, 
I am one little peice of a French Marſhand, 
and vou'd be glaud to demaund one ſmall 
News. 8 
Trad. What's that Sir. 
Pit. Sire, you pleeze be couvart, put on 
your Haut, you pleeze, me ſay noting 
Montſir, if you no poot your Haut, you 
know one certain Shantelman in dis Toone, 
vat you call him Maitre Tradwell. 
Trad. Yes I do know him. Wit. 


; 


* © 
— — 
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= Eh bien, vat Man is he Sire, I you 


| — Sire, is he Reich, has he Na 
has he Beancou Largent, is he very Reich? 


Trad. Tes, but why do you akõ ? 

Wit. Ah, _ far one litel raizoon of lat 
pour moi, it be dis, dey fay Marſhand Trad. 
well will larry, is 1 to Squeer Trelooby, 
viſh r Trelooby 1s one Man that owe great 
deal ver muſh to roo tree four Mar 
da: be come hedder. 
Trad. Does Squire Trelooby, owe chree or 
boue Merchants. 

Wit. Ouy Montſir, and vittin dis eight 
Mont, weobrin'd on liteel Sentance aggainſt 
him, ver pon he aſſign'd to his Creditours all 


| — 3 une, viſh Montſir Tradwell ge His 
Shild 


Trad. This was luckey ited! I had like 
to have been doubly bit, an uoſound Son, 
and a Beggar ; good buy to you Sir. Exit. 

Mi. So, now for my other Wig, I-muſt 
fow Seeds of Diſcord between Father and 


Son, th are both Gudgeons en N 
tow 'any Bai, vis on 5 


Enter Squire Nah. 


E (Startled to fee Witwon'd) Oh Gear, 
GLA 1 fee, methinks tis a Gliſter, 
Wit. What is the Matter Sit, you look as 
N were not Well. F 


* 
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Tre, Well! didſt thou ever hear of a Man 
J chat was Well in the hands of Phyſicians, you 
muſt know, this pretended Friend of ours, 

zs a Raſcally little naſty Dog, and a Doctor, an 
Apothecary, and a Gliſterer, are three dam - 


ned ſrightful Things, I 1 8 away with all the 
: 3 the World. 


: Wit. Why what a peice of vun was 
ere: 

Tre. Ay, was it not, but pray now, be fo 
kind as to ſhow me to Mr. Tredwelt the Mer- 
chant's. 

Mit. Ah, your of an Amorous CompleBiti- 
on I ſee, and have heard talk of Mr Trade- 
wells Daughter. | 

Tre. Why ay, I am come to Marry her. 

Wit. Humph, Marry her ſay ye! why Sir 
yowr my Friend, and I think 1 " cali to hide 

nothing from you, in ſhort Sir ſhe's en. 

Tre. A Cocket, what's a Cocller 

Mit. Why your Coguet's, are great Com- 
pany: -keepers, and are generally as free of 
Tails as they are of their Tongues. 

Tre. Whoop, whoop, marry a Cocket .quo- 
tha, ſure they don't rake me for ſuch a Cox 
comb. 

1 Wit, Perhaps at bottom there's notſo mch 
N harm in it as tlie World believes, fore Peo- 
ple ſer themſelves above thoſe things, and 
| gon t think their Reputation depends —— 
Tre. I'm your Servant, Pll nor pus ſuch 
5 * as that, upon my Head. 75 
it, 
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Wit. Here comes the Father, I'll retire: 
 Exig Wirwor'd: - 


Enter Trade well. 


Tre. row, Sir, Morrow. 
Trad. Servant Sir, Servant 
Tre. Your Name's Tradewell en't it FF. 
Trad. Yes. 
Tre. And mine Treloob). 5 
Trad. Then we know one another. 
Tre. Heark'ye me, does your on fl 
really believe the e Men 
errant Calfs? 
Trad. And does your Squireſhip take us 
Merchants of Dublin to be ſuch Cods-heads? 
Tre. Do you imagine, I'm” ſo ſharp ſer 
fora Wife? 
Trad. Doyou think my Daughters ſo 11d 
put to t for a Husband : ? 


Enter C dis. 


Ce. Father, Packer; Werd this Maples, 


that Squire . Trelooby was arrived; ah this is 


he without doubt: My dear dear Squire, I'm 

overjoy'd to ſee you. 

8 2 Not ſo faſt; good Daughter, not ſo 
Tre. Nay 1 heard of her Tricks before. | 
Trad. 1-wou'd willingly know Squire Tre- 

looby, for what reaſon you came hither ? _ 

Ce. 


— 


4 


chant too. 


"> HS 
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. * How happy am I to ſee you, and how 

I buca with Impatience. | 
Trad. Daughter I ſay be gone, hah. | 
Tre. Ho ha, a comeing Girl truly, its 

time to ſet in, when che Oven comes to the 

Dough.” 

Ce. Indeed Father he s very handſome, are 

we to be married to Night, 


Trad. No never Hu ey, what is 18 dhe Girl 
run Mad. 


' Tre. Dear Father i in Law that was to be. 
don't ſret at this rate, here's no body ſo E 
of runing away with ay Daughter. - 


Trad. Lord help your ly Head, I have 
ſeen the Docter Mun, and the French Mer- 


Tre. Ay, the Devil take all the Dotters 


t lay, Cocker well 1 ſhall never forged ee 
Word. 


| Hathe a Woman, with two Children: 


Wo. So, are you there, have I found you 
at laſt, Villian! how can you look MA in 
Tre. What 0 that Woman — 0 

Wo. What would I have, your Heart. blood 


you Rogue, what now you pretend you don'r 


know me, how cat you have the Impudence 
not to Bluſh. Sir, 1 am his lawful Wife, his 


| unfortunate Wiſe, ho ſeven Years: | 


* % 
„„ r 
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Tra Oh Heavens! goe in Daughter, What 
a Villian have I Eſcap'd ?- Au 


Enter a Nort-Counry Woman, Sith 
a Child. 


N. C. Wo Wellaneerin, Iſe lick to S pon 
Ah, thou reefy Dog, thou's gat me 


ho of Mony, a weabit, have I foond thee, Tse 


do thee reeght, ſe do thee reeght, Dyrlady, 
T'fe have thee Hong, — wy Hoteban 
and Deel gang away with thee, 1 Lie have thee 
Hong d. 
Trad. Oh horrible? another. NY 
Tre. I think this is worfe than che Gliftr | 


pipe, Apothecary and Docter. 


1. Wom. Is this Man your Husband 
Huſſey. 

2. Mom. Byrlady I'ſe his Weef. | 

1. Wom. Tis falſe, I'm his Wife, and if he 


is to be Hang'd? tis I that muſt Hang him. 


2. Mom, You lee Griffley braſſen Face, 


we have been Teed together this Twelve- 


month, can'ſt thou deny it Sarran. 

1. Nom. Ab, you wicked Man? can 405 
deny that I am your awful Wife. 

Tre. Why one's as true as tother ? 

1. Child. Oh, pray Papa give us ſont 


Vittals? 


a. Child, Tm very Hungry? 
Trad. Oh you barbarous Man 2 To 6 
two poor Women ſo, have him puniſt'd good 


Women, he deſetves Hanging. Ire. 


d 


e. 
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"Toa Nay. then? tis Oe me to ſhift 
for my ſelf, (he rups aut, the Wamea and 


Children after him.) 


Trad. Happy, happy, deliverance truly? 


nter Lovewel and V. itwad d oy 


Exit. 


"Wit $9, io, things 80 Swimingly, me Far- 


| 0 Candle of his underſtanding burns very 


Dim, my Friend waits for him at the Corner 


of the Street, in order to aſiſt him with 
| Wamen's Cloaths to make his Eſcape in 


Love. Id fain ſee him in that Equipage. 
Wit, Let it be your Task, to contrive the 
winding up of Farce, and win e I Play my 


Scenes with him, go you ou under 


nd. 


Love. Very well, and 28 foan as I have 
planted him as I wou d. 


Wit, Go, ga, vonder he comes, yau muſt 


not be ſeen near us. 


Enter muh, in Womens Cloutbs 
Oh Sir? 1 heard of your Misfortune, 


order d my Friend to wait irh the Diſguiſe 


for you. 


Tre. Ay. thank you my dear Friend, I bad 
never got rid of the Jades, if it had not been 


tor him. 


Wit, Ay, the Laws in this Country are 
very ſevere, eſpecially agalnſt a Corniſh Man. 


re. What! when a Maa' 5 | Innocent. 


# 


1 


Wit 


mmm Bare 


* „ 2 


Tre e FTG re Tee G 


M Wit No matter, they don't 9 
ſelves about that, you'll certainly be Tang 
A they find you out. 


Ire. What a blot. youl that be f in our 


| Scutcheon. 
Wit. Right, I beleive you'd looſe the 


Title of Squireſhip by it, but pray mind, 


when I lead you by the Hand, walk like a 


Woman, and talk, and give your elf all the 


Airs of a perſon of Quality 3s 
| Tre. My Coach, my Coach there, wheres 


my Coach, good Gad! how unhappy it is to 


ha ve ſuch People about one, what muſt one 


ſtay all Day upon the Pavement, and won 't 


my Coach come to me. 
Wit. Very well. OUS 
Tre. What no Coach- Man. to * found, 


no Page ; we'll break on Neck of this Trade, 


or III Page, Page, where's the little 
Fool, isn't the lie Foal to be found? | 
Wit. Your Hood's a little of the thineſt, PI 
fetch one that is ſomething thicker. 
Je. What will become of me the mean 
time ET” 
Wit. Never fear, Ti be with you in a 


Minute. * (F xit. 


Eater ewoSoldiers, 
n/ | 
1 Sol. Come, make haſte Comrade, this 


- Corniſh Squire is to be hang'd at Stephen's s Green 
the Moment they catch him. 


* 8 
1 


#T 
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2800 They'll ſoon catch him, for all the 
City 's looking out for him. 
1 l They ſay he has three Wikis: now, 


for a Squire to have three Wives, I think he 


ought to be hang'd, tis well enough, indeed, 
for a common Soldier ( ſeeing Trelooby) Ha, a 


pretty Woman; good Morrow, Madam, what 
are you doing here alone ? 


Tre. 1 he ſtay for my Servants. 
2 Sol. Will you go along with us, Madam, 


and be Merry? weer a going to ſee a * 
5 hang'id. 


Tre. L have no curioſity at nn 
1 Sol. She's a pritty Girl, faith. 


| "The. Pray Gentlemea be civil, Pm none of | 
thoſe Women. 


x Sol. Prithee, let her alone, 1 hve A mind 


to her my ſelf. 


2 Sal. Sir 15 ſhan't. 
x Sol. But, Sir, I will. (they pul and bavk ber) 
2 Sol. Sir, I'll protect her. 
1 Sol. Sir you lie. 
Tire. Help, help, a Rape, a Rabe 


Enter Conſtable and Watch. 


Conf. What's here to do, what Violeoee is is 


this? What are you doing there to the Gentle- 


woman; Hands off, give me hold of her. 
Tre. Sir, Im obige to you for my Delive- 


rance. 
Conſt. Ha, her Face reſembles that which 
was deſcrib'd to me. Tre. 


334” "The PLOTTING Lowers: ;- "wana 


õ— ————_ —— — 


Tre. Its not me I'll aſſure vou. 

Caf How's this Madam, this is very hs 
picious, and I feize you Priſone. 

Tre. Nay, good Mr. Conftable. — * 

Conſt. No, no, by your diſcourſe you moſt 
be Squire Trelooby, whom we are in queſt of 
ay with him to . 

Irv. Alas f alas f 


Enter — 


Wit What s the meaning of this ? 

Tre. Ah dear, they have diſcover'd me. 

Conſe, I'm glad on't. 

Wi. Mr. Conſtable, for my ſake 
we are old Friends; won't a few Guineas' 
make up this Matter, or fo. | 

Codft. (to the Watch) Keep back there.” 

Wit. Give him ſome Money, quick. 

Tre. (He pulls 77 bis Porticoats 10 get * bis 


Breeches) © 5 
Wit. Hold your Hand Sir * 
Conſt. How many ? — 2 = q 


Tre. 1 2345678910. 

_ Conf. No, I can't do's, my Orders are 

_ = 

Wit. Stay, Wap uick, give 
him as many more; be quick I tell you, and 
don't _=_ time, ſure you have a mind to bo - . 


Te. ve the Money) Oh this curſed Toy” 


Wir. re Sir ny ler him go. 


—— — 2 — 
” 


De 4s 78 D153 At Spatre. IE "I - 
Mg mn" chen Lm muſt. run away. with. 

Convey him away etl promiſe not to 
kar him, till I ſee him out of Danger. 


. Be n n e Wirwoury the ally 


Man I have met with, in the whole 


ity 
Wir. Dos't looſe Time never ſtop wm you 
vet Home. 

(Exeunt Conſtable, a: and bon 9 


Enter Tradewell. 


| What n Accident is this; 8 
flicting Tydings for a Father! Poor Trade- 
well, how I pity thee, what wilt thou fay, and. * 
how wilt thou bear this mortal. Grief... 'F| 
Trad. What's thatT hear? 5 1 
Wir. Oh Sir, that perfiduous Corniſh Treloo- 2 
WM by, is running. away with your Daughter, -: | 
13 they ſay he has a Spell to Enchant all Women. | 

Trad. Juſtice, Tiſtice 8 a . 
= and S 1 2 


> 8 - har + 


To them Res _ Celis, La 
. - pi forceing her in. 


Love. Nay, nay, but you ſhall come in, in 
. ſpite of your Teeth, Pm reſolwd to reſtore 
d you again to your Father; there Sir, take her, 
| it was in conſideration to you, that I fore d 
| her from Trelooby. 
— -Y . Thad 


- CY _ 
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Trad. Infamous Wretch. 

= * Lor. Indeed when you uſed me i by y 

i3 Fathers Commands, and that he . to 

| rt you to Trelooby ; Why then you were 
ſtified, but after you had given your Heart 

” me, contrary to your Fathers will; to run 

away with fo vile a Fellow: I ſhould never 

have ſtop t you, but that I own I reſpeQ and 

love your Father, and ſo adicu to you, thou 

Sdameful Woman. 

Trad. Stay an your behaviour touches my 
Soul, and Ix ugh 1 my Daughter in Marri- 
age, orget her Folly, and I' make it up to 
"you. in Money, come Daughter give him 
your Hand, (He joyns their Hands) 
Love. For love 1 you Sir I doe this. 

Ce. Sure I was mad to follow that Fellow ; "x 
* me Lovewell, and I'll make a moſt o- 

_ =, 5 "as (mind. 
Love. When Reaſon does not guide the Parents 
e Lovers many other Tricks can lind. 
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